
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



THE 

wr O R K S 

OF THB 

JGLISH POETS. 

WITH 

RE F A C E S, 

GRAPHICAL AND CRITICAL, 
Y SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



iLUME THB FORTY-FOURTH. 



LONDON: 

PRINTED BY J. RIVINOJON; 

iBATHURST, J* BUCKLAND, W.STRAHAN, J. RIVISG- 
AND SONS, T. DAVIES, T. PAYNE, L.DAVIS, W.OWENy 
rHITE, S. CKOWDER, T.CASLON, T. LONGMAN, 
LAW, B. ANDC. D1LLY, J. DODSLEV, H. BALDWIN^ 
.WILKIK, J. KOBSON, J.JOHNSON, T. LOWNDES, 
r.BECKET, G.ROBINSON, T. CAD E L L, W. DAVIS, 
J.NICHOLS, F.NEWBXRV, T. EVANS, J. RID- 
LEY, R. BALDWIN, C. NICOL, LEIGH AND 
SOTHEBY, J. BEW, N. CON ANT, 
J.MURRAY, W. FOX, J. BOW EN, 

M DCC L XXIX. 



THE 

NT O R K S 

OF THE 

GLISH POETS. 

w I r II 
R E F A C E S, 

R^APIIICAL AND CRITICAL^ 
Y SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



LUMK TKK FOR T Y - roi' Pv T »I. 



I. <) N J) «) N 

'■ •: » ". I 1 !• li \ |. . I V I ". i; I ., . ; 
r. \i ici ■!■. ; , ]. i-.rtt- I \\i', \\.: I y '.n\- , \ inviNC 

kM. MiN .,1.1 »\ II ■., I . . ■. . ■. , I.. I, AVI-., w. .iwi s, 

"" ' . ■■■ • ■■'"■■ !" ". I. « .' .1 "•., I . i...;...ma: , 

:.AW, r. AMI t . I.II.I.-., 1. In.i.M , ■. , ,,. K.Xl.i.wir., 

WM.Kii, I. i-.-.i:-...'., |. I..1. ■.•.,.■., , . i.oAM.r ',. 

. m.« KI I , I.. .:.ijn\ ...\, I .1 Al»: I I , V.. i. \\ | ., 

J. M< mil !!, I , NKW lit i:-. , I . I V A-.-., j. i: ■ .- 

J : ■. , i-.. i: \ I. II WIN, i:. Ml II 1 , I ► i,:ii A.\ n 

•■" « '" '!■• t I. !:: "v, N. , ■■■ '.N : , 

). \:! ;i .\\ , '.v. I .1 , ;. j..,v. ' s. 



THE KC'/ 



■< 



PUBLIC !/: • ':iY 

388262 A 

ASTOR, LENOX AND 

TILDEN FOUNDATION* 

R 1928 L 



THB 



POEMS 



O F 



P A R N E L L 



AND 



i, PHILIPS. 







< 



THE 

POEMS 

O F 

DR. THOMAS PARNELL, 
Late Archdeacon of C L O G H £ R : 

Including thofe publifhed by Mr. POPE, 

AND HIS 

POEMS MORAL AND DIVINE. 

*' Dignum laudc vinim Mufa vctat mori.'* HoR. 



r 



! 3 ] 

To THX Right Uokovrablk 
^OIERT, EARL OF OXFORD^ 

AND 

EARL MORTIMER. 

JCH were the notes thy once-lov'd Poet fung. 
Till death untimely lloppM hit tuneful tongue, 
juft beheld> and lofl 1 admir'd, and mourned *. 
1 fofteft manners^ gentleil arts adorned 1 . 
in each fcience, bleft in every fijrain | 
to tlie Mufe, to Harley dear— in vain! 
r him thou oft haft bid the world attend,. 
[ to forget the ftateijnan in the friend : 
Swift and him, defpis*d the farce of ftate^ 
ibber follies of the wife and great 5 . :,.' 

T0U8, the craving, fawning croud to quit, 
pleasM to fcape from flattery to wit. 
bfent or dead, ftill let a friend be dear, 
igh the abfent claims, the dead a tear) 
dl thofe nights that clos'd thy toilfome days, 
hear thy Farnell in his living lays : 
y, carelefs now, of intereft, fame, or fate, 
laps forgets that Oxford e'er was great 5 
deeming meaneft what we greateft call, 
Dlds tliee glorious only in thy fall, 
nd fure, if aught below the feats divine 
toucb immortals, *tis a foul like thine 1 

B 2 A. ^o>A 



4 DED rC AT rex N^ 

JL foul Aipreme^ in each hard inftance try'd^ 
Above alipaiDy ail angtr, and all pride;- 
The rage of powert; the blaiiof public bicath 
The luff of lucre, and the dread of death. 

In vain to deferts thy, retreajt is made ; 
The Mufe attends thee to thy filent ihade : 
Tis hersi die brave man's hteft' fteps to trace. 
Ke-judge his a£lsy and dignify difgrace^ 
When intereft caUs ofiF ^11 her (heaking train. 
When, all th' oblig'd defert» and all the vain ; 
She waits, or to the fcaffold, or the cell. 
When the laft lingering fWend has bid farewe 
£v*n now'ihe fiiades thy evening-walk with b 
(No hireling fhe^ no proftitute'to praiie) 
Ev*n now obfervant of the parting ray. 
Eyes the calm fun-fet of thy various day j 
Through Fortune^s cloud one truly great car 
Nor fears to tell, that Mortimer is he. 

Sept. 15, i7«rf A. I 
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B E S I O D: ^ 

THE RISE OF WOMAN. 

XlTHAT antient times ^-thofe times we/ancy wife) 
^^ Have left on long record of woman^s tUn, 
What morals teach it, and what fables hids* 
What author wrote it, how that author dy'df 
All thefe I>fing. In Greece they fram'd the tate« 
(In Greece "'twas thought a woman might -befraiL^i 
Ve modem ^beauties ! where the Pott drew 
His foltefl pencil, think he dreamt of you ; 
And, warnM by him, ye wanton pens beware 
How Heaven ^s^concemM >to vindicate the fair* .- 
rhe cafe was .Hefiod's ; Jie the fable writ 5 
Some think with meaning, forae with idle wit: 
Perhaps His either, as the Ladies plea& ; 
[ wavejthe conteft, and commence the lays. 

In days of yore (no matter where or when, 
Twas ere tlie low creation fwarm'd with men) 
That one 'Prometheus, fprung of heavenly birth, 
[Our Author's fong <an witnefs) iiv'd on earth : 
He carv'd the turf to mold a manly frame, 
\nd ftole from Jove his animating flame, 
rhe ily contrivance o'er Olympus ran, 
yhea thus the Monarch of th« Star« began. 



6 PARNELL'S POEMS.- 

O vers*cl in arts 1 whofe daring thoughts afpire^ 
To kindle clay with never-dying fire 1 
Enjoy thy glory tp^ft> that^ift was thine j 
T)^e next thy creature meets^ be fairly mine i 
And fuch a gift, a vengeance fo defignM* 
As fuits the counfcl of a God to iind ; 
A pleaAng bofom-cheat, a fpecious ill. 
Which fcit the curfe, yet covets ftill to feel. 

He laid, and Vulcan ftrait the Sire commaDdsj 
To temper mortar with actliei'ial hands j 
In fuch a ihape to mold a rifing fair, 
As virgin goddefTes are proud to wear ; 
To make her eyes with diamond-water (hine. 
And form her organs for a voice divine. 
'Twas thus the Sire ordain'd ; the Power obeyM j 
And work'd, and wonder' d at the work he made; 
The fairefl, fofteft, fweeteft frame beneath, 
'Now made to feem, now more than feem to breathe. 

As Vulcan ends, tlie cheaiful Queen of Charma 
Clafp'd the new-panting creature in her arms ; 
From that embrace a fine complexion fpread. 
Where mingled whitentl's glow'd with fofterrtd. 
Then in a kifs Ihe breata'd her various arts. 
Of trifling prettily with wounded hcuts 5 
A mind for love, but Hill a changing mind j 
The lifp affected, and the glance dciign'd j 
The fsvcet confufing blufli, the iccrct wink, 
T\\2 ^^cnile fwimming walk, the courteous Jink | 
Tbc llare for ftrongenefs fit, for fcorn the fAX>wn ; 
For decent yielding, looks declijiing down ] 

7. Th 



THE Hist OF WOMAN. y 

The praftis'd languifh, vrhcre well-feign'd defire 
Would own its melting in a mutual fire $ 
Gay fmiles to comfort ; April (howers to move j 
And all the nature, all the art of love. 

Gold fcepter'd Juno next exalts the fair ( 
Her touch endows her with imperious air. 
Self-valuing fancy, highly- ere fted pride. 
Strong fovereign will, and fome defire to chide { 
For which, an eloquence, that aims to vex, 
Witli native tropes of anger, arms the fex. 
Mmerva, (kilful goddefs, trainM the maid 
To twirle the fpindle by the twifting thread ; 
To fix the loom, infti-uft the reeds to part, 
Crofs the long weft, and clofe the web with art. 
An ufefiil gift 5 but what profufe expcnce, 
What world of fafhions, took its rife from hence ! 

Young Hermes next, a clofe contriving God, 
Her "brows encircled with his ferpent rod ; 
Then plots and fair excufes fill'd her brain, 
Tlie views of breaking amorous vows for gain 5 
The price of favours ; the defigning arts 
That aim at riches in contempt of hearts ; 
And, for a comfort in the marriage life. 
The little pilfering temper of a wife. 

Full on the fair his beams Apollo flung, 
And fond perfuafion tipp'd her eafy tongue ; 
He gave her words, where oily flattery lays 
The pleafing colours of the art of praifc i 
And wit, to fcandal exquifitely prone, 
Which frets another's fpleen to cure its own. 

B 4 • ThoiV 
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Thofe facned Virgins sn^hom the Bards rcvcn 
TunM all her voice, and flied a fweetnefs there 
To mak^ ker ieufe with double charms abound 
Or make her lively nonfenfe pleafe by found. 

To drcfs the maid, the decent Graces broug 
, A robe in all the dies of beauty wrought, 
. And placM their boxes o'er a rich brocade. 
Where piftur'd Loves on every cover .play'd ; 
Then fpread thofe implements that Vulcan's ai 
, Had fram'd to merit Cytherca's Jieart j 
The wire to curl, the cloic indented comb 
To call the locks, that lightly wander, home j 
. And chief, the mirrour, where the. ravifh'd m 
Beholds, and loves iier own refle^^ (hade. 

Fair Flora lent her ftores, j the purpled Hou 
• Conlin*d her treifes with a. wreajth of flowers, i 
Within the wreath arofe.a radiant crowji j 
. A veil pellucid hung .depending down ; 
Back roird her azure veil with ferpent fold. 
The purfled bordec^eck'd the floor with gold. 
.Her robe (which cloiely by the girdle braced 
Revcard the J>eauties of a Aender waift) 
Flow'd to thei feet, to copy Venus' .air, 
When Venus' ftatues have.a robe, to wear. 

The-ncw-fprung crea*are,^nifh'<i thus: for 
Adjufts her liabit, prafHfeslier charms. 
With bludies glows, or ih4nes witli livel)' fini 
. Confirms her will,* or recoUefts her wiles : 
Then, confcious of her worth, with eafy pac< 
{.Glides by the^glaff, . and turniog views her fa 



T.HE ltI8:E OF ^WOMAN. j 

A finer flax than what tiiey wrought before, 
Through time's deep caye, the Sifter Falcs explore, 
Then fix the loom,f their fingers nimbly weave. 
And thus their toil prophetic fongs deceive. 

Flow from the rock, my flax ! and fwiftly flo>y, 
Purfue thy thread 5 the fpindle runs below. 
A creature fond and changing, fair and vain,* 
The creatui-e- woman, ■ rifts now to reign. 
New beauty blooms, a' beaut}' formM to fly 5 
New loverbegtns, a love produced to die ; 
New |)art8 diftrefs the troubled fcenes of life. 
The fondling miftrefs, and the ruling wife. 

Men bom-to labour, all with pains provide; 
Women have time tftfacriflce to pride : 
They want the care of man, their want they kno^. 
And drcfs»to pleafe with heart-alluring ihow j 
The (how prerailingj'for the fway contend, 
And make a fervant where- they-meet a friend. 

Thus in a thoufand wax-ere6led forts 
A loitering race the painful bee fiipports- ; 
FronKAm-to fun, from bank to bank he flies. 
With honey loads his bag, with wax- his thighs 5 
Fly wherf he vn 11, at home the race remain, 
Prune the filk drefs, and murmuring eat the gain. 

Yet here arid there we grant a gentle bride, 
Whofe temper betters by the father's fide j 
Unlike the reft that double human care. 
Fond to relieve, or refolute to fliare : 
Happy the man whom thus his ftars advance ! 
The eurfe is general, but the blcffing chance, 

ThTia 
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Thus fang the Sifters, while the Gods admire 
Their beauteous crQature, made for man in ire ; 
The young Pandora (he, whom all contend 
To make too perfect not to gain her end : 
Then bid the winds, that fly to breathe the fpriog, 
P^etuni to bear her on a gentle wingj 
With waftrng air« the winds bbfequious blovi^^ 
And land the fhining vengeance fafe below. 
A golden coffer in her hand (he bore. 
The 'prefent treacherous, but the bearer more ; 
'Twas fraught with pangs ; for Jove ordain *d abovCy 
That gold ihould aid, and pangs attend on love. 

Her gay defcent the man perceiv'd afar. 
Wondering he ran to catch the falling ftar : 
•But fo rurpriz''d, as none but he can tell. 
Who lov'd fo quickly, and who lov'd fo well, 
Cer all his veins the wandering paffion bums. 
He calls lier Nymph, and every Nymph "by turns. 
Her form to lovely Vtnus he prefers. 
Or fwears^hat Venus' rauft be fuch as hers. 
She, proud to rule, yet ftrangely framed to teaze, 
Neglefts his offers while her airs Ihe plays. 
Shoots fcornful glances from the bended frown. 
In brifk diforder trips it up and down ; 
Then hums a carelefs tune to lay the ftorm, 
And dts, and bluihes, fmiles, and yields, in fomu 

** Now take what Jove defign'd, (he foftly cry*d, 
** This box tliy portion, and mylelf the bride.'*' 
Fir*d with the profpeft of the double charms. 
He fnatch*d the box, and bride, with eager arms* 
• Unhappy 
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Unhappy man \ to whom Co bright ihe fhontf 
The fatal gift, her tempting ielf, unknown ! 
The winds were iiknt, all the waves afleep. 
And heaven was tracM tipon tlie flattering deep^ 
But, wfaild he looks unmindfiil of a ftcrm. 
And thinks the water wears a ftable form. 
What dreadful din aroimd his ears fhall rife ! 
What frowns confufe his picture of the ikies ! 

At firft the creature man was fram\l alone. 
Lord of himfelf, and all the world his own. 
For him the Nymphs in green forfock the woods. 
For him the Nymphs in blue forfook the floods^ 
In vain the Satyrs rage, the Tritons rave, 
They bore him heroes in the fccret cave. 
No care deftroy'd, no fick diforder prey'd. 
No bending age his fprightly form decayed, 
No wars were known, no females heard to rage» 
And, Poets tell us, 't was a golden age. 

WTien woman came, thofe ills the Ijox con^n'd 
Burft furious out, and poIfonM all the wind^ 
From point to point, from pole to pole they flew. 
Spread as they went, and in the progrefs grew i 
The Nymphs regretting left the mortal race. 
And altering nature wore a fickly face : 
New terms of folly rofe, newilates of care; 
New plagues, to fuffer, and to pleafe, the Fair! 
The days of whining, and of wild intrigues, 
CommencM, or finilh'd, with the breach of leagues ;j 
The mean dcfigns of well-'3ifrembled love j 
The fordid matches never join'd above j 

Abroad 
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Abroad the labour, and at home the noife, 
(Man's double fufFerings for dom^ftic joys) 
The curfe of jealoufyj expcnce and ftrife ; 
Divorce, the public i)rand of fliameful lifej 
The rivaPs iWord ; the qualm that takes the 
Difdain for pafHon, pafliion in de^air — 
Thefe, and a thoufand yet unnamed, we fin 
Ah fear tlic thoufand yet unnam'd behind ! 

Thus on Puinaffus tuneful Hefiod fung, 
The mountain echoed, and the valley rung. 
The tacrcd groves a fixM attention fhow. 
The cryftal Helicon forbore to flow, 
The iky grew bright, and (if his verfe be tr 
The Mufes came to give the laurel too. 
-But v<rhat a\'a!rd the verdant prize of wit, 
If Love Avore vengeance for the tales he wri 
Ye Fair offended, 'hear your friend relate 
What heavy judgment prov'd the writer's fa 
Though* when it happened no relation clears. 
Tis thou^t in five, or five and twenty yeai 

Where, dark and filent, with a tv/ifted fh 
The neighouring woods a native arbour mac 
There oft a tender pair, for amorous play 
•Retiring, toy*d the ravi/h*d hours away ; 
A Locrian youth, the gentle Troilus he, 
A fair Milefian, kind'Evanthe (he ; 
Butfwelling nature in. a fatal hour 
Bfctray*d the fecrets of the confcious bower 5 
The dire difgrace her brothers count their o 
And.track her Reps,. to make its author kno 
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It chanc*d one evening, 't was the lover's day, 
^onceard in brakes the jealous kindred lay ; 
When Heilody wandering, musM along; the plain,. 
And fix'd his feat where love had fix'd the fccne ^ 
A fbong fufpicion ftrait poiTefs their mind 
(For Poets ever were a gentle kind)^ 
IBiit when Evantht near the palTage- ftood. 
Flung back a dbnlttful look, and (hot the wood, 
** Now take (at once tbcy cry) thy due reward/* 
Aad, urg'd with erring r^e, aifiiult the Bard. 
Hift corpfe the fea receivM. Thetiolphins bore 
(Twas all the .Gods would do) the corpfe to fliore. 

Methinks I view the dead with pitying eyes. 
And fee the dreamt of ancient wiidom rifej 
I fee the Mufes round the body cry. 
But hear a Cupid loudly laughing by; 
He wheels his arrow with infulting hand, 
And thus infcrlbes the moral on the fand. 
" Here Hefiod lies : ye future Bards, bewne 
" How far your moral tales incenfe the Fair. 
" UnlovM, unloving, 't was his fate to bleed j 
" Without his quiver, Cupid causM the deed ; 
" He judg'd this turn of malice juftly due, 
" An^ Hefiod dy'd for Joyt he never knew/' 
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SONG. 

WRE N thy beauty appears 
In its graces and airs. 
All bright as an angel niew dropt from the fky ; 

At diftahce I gaze, and am awM by my fearSi^ 
So (h^mgely you daizzle my eye ! 

But when without art. 
Your kind thought you impart^ 
When your love runs in bluihes thronl^h every veiiif • 
When it darts from your eyes> when it pontt 

in your hearty 
Then I know you^ic a woman again. 

There's a paflion and pride 
In our fexy (he reply''d. 
And thus, itiight I gratify both, 1 would do : 

Still an ahgel appear to each lover beiide» 
But ftili be a woman to you. 



SONG. 

TH YR S I Sy a young and amorous fwain^ 
Saw two, the beauties of the plain, 
Who both his heart fubdue x 
Gay Cselia's eyes were dazzling fair, 
5abina> eafy ihape and air 

With foftef magic drew. , 
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SONG. f| 

Haunts the ftreain» he haunts the grovt» 
es in a fond romance of love. 

And feems for each to die i 
\y each a little fpitefnl grown, 
ina Caelia'^s ihape ran down. 

And /he Sabina^s eye^. 

^Ir envy road^ the ihepherd find 

>fe eyes which love could only blind ^ 

So fet the lover free : 
nore he haunts the grove or ftreaniy 
nth a true-love knot and naine 

Engraves a wounded tree. 

h, Caelia ! fly Sabina cry'd, 
ugh neither love, weVe both denvM } 
to fupport the fex's pride. 
Let either fix the dart. 

' girly fays Csella, fay no more ; 
(hould the fwain but one adore, 
t fpite, which broke his chains before. 
Would break the other's heart. 



SONG. 

' Y days have been fo wondrous free, 

The littje birds, that fly 
i carelefs eafe from tree to tree^ 
ere but as blefs'd as I. 

AIL 
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Alk gliding waters; if a tear 

Of mine increasM their flream ? " 
Or afk the flying gales, if e'er 

I lent one figh to them ? 
But now my former days retire, r 

And I'm by beauty caught. 
The tender chains of iweet defire 
. Are fi%'d upon my thought. 
Ye nightingales, ye twifting pines ? 

Ye fwains thai haunt the grove! 
Ye gentle echoes, Ifreezy winds ! 

Ye clofe retreats of f love ! 

With all of nature, all of art^ 

Aflift the dear duilgn j . 
O teach a young, unpra^kis'd- hearty. . 

To make my Nancy mine. 

The very thought of change I hate^ 

As much as of defpairi 
Nor ever covet to bcp-eat, 

Unlefs it be for her. 
•Tis true, the paffion in my mind 

Is mixM with foft diftrefs j 
Yet, while the fair I love is kind, 

I cannot wilh it lefs. 

ANACREONTIC. 
■^TyT HEN fpring came op with frcfli delight, 
^^ To cheer tlic foul, and charm the ifight. 
While eafy breezes, fofter rain, ' 
And warmer funs, falute the plain \ 
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* Twas then, in yonder piny grove, 
That Nature went to meet with Love. 

Green was lier robe, and green her wreath, 
Where-e'er (he trod, 't was green beneath j 
Where-e'er fhe turn'd, the pulies beat 
With new recruits off genial heat | 
: And in her train tlie birds appear, 
I To match for all the coming year. 
j Rais\l on -a bank where dailies grew, 
I And violets intermixed a blue, 
She finds the boy fhe went to find j 
A thoufand pleafures wait behind, 
Afide, a thoufand arrows lie. 
But all unfeather^d, wait to fly. 

When they met, the dame and boy, 
Dancing Graces, idle joy. 
Wanton fmiles, and airy play 
Confpir'd to make the fcene be gay ; 
Love pair'd the birds through all the grove. 
And Nature bid them fing to Love, 
Sitting, hopping, fluttering, fing, 
And pay their tribute from the wing, 
To fledge the fhafts that idly lie. 
And yet unfeather'd wait to fly. 

'Tis thn^, when fprlng renews the blood. 
They meet in every trembling wood. 
And thrice they make the plumes agree. 
And every dar^they mount with three, 
And-c/ery dart can boaft a kind. 
Which fuits each proper turn of mind. 



St THE -RISZ OF WO MA 

From the towering eagle's plume 
The generous hearts accept their doomi 
. Shot by the peacock's painted eyp. 
The vain and airy lovers die : 
For careful dames and frugal men, 
The fhafts are fpeckled by the hen. 
The pyes and parrots deck the darts, 
When prattling wins the panting hearty | 
, When from the voice the paifions fpring. 
The warbling finch affords a wing : 
Together, by the fparrow ftung, 
Down fall the wanton and the ypung : 
. And fledg'd by gcefe the weapons fly. 
When others love they know not why. 

All this (as late I chanc'd to rove) 
I learn'd in yonder waving grove. 
And fee, fays Love, who call'd me near. 
How much I deal with Nature herc| 
How both fupport a proper part, 
She gives the feather, I the dart : 
Then ceafe for fouls averfe to fjgh. 
If Nature crofs you, fo do I j 
My weapon there unfeather'd flies. 
And (hakes and fliuflSes through the &ies. 
But if the mutual charms I find 
By which Ihe links you mind to mind. 
They wing my fliafts, I poize the darts, 
/And jdrike from bot|^, . throi^h both your ii( 



AN A CJt E ON Tia 

^1^ AY Bacchus, liking Eftoourt'i * «riA^ 
^^ A noble, meal befpoke ut^ 
J\.nd for the guefta that vrere to dine« 
Brought Comiis» Love, and Jfocus. 

The God near Cupid drew his chair^ 

Near Comus, Jocus placM ; 
.For wine. makes Love forget its care. 

And mirth exalts a feaft. 

The more to pleaie the fprightly God, 

Each fwect engaging Grace 
Put on fome cloaths to come abroad, 

And took a waiter's place. 
Then Cupid namM at every glafs 

A lady of the (ky ; 
-While Bacchus Iwore he'd drink tlie lafs. 

And had it bumper-high. 

Fat Comus toil his brimmers o'cc^ 

And always got the raoft i 
Jocus took care to fill him more, 

Vrhcne'^ he mifs'd the toaft. 

They caird, and drank at every touch i 

He flird and drank again ; 
And if the Gods can take too much^ 

'T is faid^ they did fo then* 

C % Gay 

f A ukhrtutd coacdian and tavem«Vj(t^tt. 
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Gay Bacchus little Cupid (lung. 

By reckoning bis deceits j 
And Cupid mock'd his ftammering tongue* 

With all his ftaggcring gaits : 

And Joctis droird on Comus' ways. 

And tales without a jeft ; 
While Comus caird his witty plays 

But waggeries at bcft. 

Such talk foon fet them all at odds ; 

And had I Homer's pen, 
I*J fing ye, how they drank like Gods, 

And how they fought like Men. 

To part the fray, the Graces fly. 

Who make them foon agree } 
Nay, had the Furies felves been nigh. 

They ftill were three to three. 

Bacchus appeas'd, raised Cupid up, 

And gave him back his bow ; 
But kept fome darts to ftir the cup. 

Where fack and fugar flow. 

Jocus took Comus' rofy crown. 

And gayly wore the prize. 
And thrice, in mirth, he pufli^d htm down. 

As thrice he flrove to rife. 

Then Cupid fought the myrtle grove. 

Where Venus did recline ; 
And Venus cloft ertibracing Lore, 

They joinM to rail at wine. 
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And Comus loudly curiing w2t, 

Roird off to fbme retreat j 
Where boon companions gravely fit 

In fat unweildy^ftate. 

Bacchus and Jocut ftill behind> . 

For one freOi glafs prepare ; 
They kifs, and are exceediag ktnd^ < 

And vow to be fincere. 

But part in time, whoever hear' 

This our inftruftive fongj 
For though fuch fricndfhips may be dear, 

They can't continoc long. 

A FAIRY TALE. 
IN THE ANCIENT ENGLISH STILE. 

T N Britaln^s iile, and Arthur*s days, 

-* When midnight Fairies daunc'd the maze, 

LivM Edwin of the Green j 
Edwin, I wisy a gentle youth, 
EndowM with courage, fenfe, and truth. 

Though badly (hap'd he*d been* 
His mountain back mote well be faid. 
To meafure height againft hit head, 

And lift itfelf above j 
Yet, fpite of all that Nature did 
To make his uncouth form forbid, 

Tbj5 creature dar'd to love. 

C ^ W^ 
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He felt the charms of Edith*4 ^ea^ 
Nor wanted hope to gaia the prizes- 
Gould ladies loolp within | 
< But one Sir Topaz drefs'd with art^- 
Andy if a fliape coul4 win. a h^art. 
He had a ihape to win. 

Edwin ^ if right J^ read lay ^mgr 
With flighted paifion pac'd akmg: 

All in the moojsy li|;ht ^ 
*T was near an old enchsmted court^- • 
Where fportiTe fairies made refort 

To revel out die sight* 

His heart was drear, his hope was crofs*d>- 
*T was late> ^t was far,- the path was loft 

That reachM the neighbour-town j 
With weary fteps be quits the fliades, 
RefolvM, the darkling dome he treads^ 

And drops his limbs adown* 

But fcant he lays him on the fioor^ 
When hollow winds remove the door. 

And* trembling, rocks the ground I 
And, well I ween to count aright. 
At once a hundred tapers light 

On all the walls around. 

Now founding tongues aflail his ear. 
Now founding feet approachen nelur» 
And now the founds increaft; 
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And from the corner where he lay 
He fees a train profufely gay 

Come prankling o*er the place. 

But (tnift me. Gentles !) never yet 
Was dight a mafquing half fo neat. 

Or half fo rich before ; 
The country lent the fweet perfumes. 
Hie fea the pearl, tlie Iky the plumes. 

The town its £lken ftore. 

Now whilft he gazM, a gallant dreft 
In flaunting robes above the reft. 

With awful accent cry'd { 
What mortal of a wretched mind, 
Whofe fighs infe£l the balmy wind. 

Has here prefum'd to hide ? 

At this the fwain, whofe venturous foul 
No fears of magic art control. 

Advanced in open fight ; 
•* Nor have I caufe of dreed, he faid, 
•* Who view, by no prefumption led, 

«« Your revels of the night. 

" 'Twas grief, for fcom of faithful love, 
•* Which made my fteps unwceting rove 

" Amid the nightly dew." 
" *Tis well, the gallant cries again, 
«* We fairies never injure men 

" Who dare to tell us true. 

C 4 *< Exalt 
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« Exalt thy love-deje^led heart, 
" Be mine the talk, or ere we part, 

" To make thee grief relign ; 
" Now take the pleafure of thy chaunce; 
<* Whilft I with Mab, my partner^ daunce, 

«« Be little Mable thine. '' 

He fpoke, and all a fudden there 
Light mufic floats in wanton air f 

The monarch leads the queeir 5 
The reft their fairy partners found r 
And Mable trimly tript the ground 

With Edwin of the Green. 

The dauncing paft, the board was laid. 
And fiker fuch a feaft was made. 

As heart and lip defire, 
Withoutrti hands the difhes fly, 
The glaffes with a wi(h come n?gh> 

And with a wifh retire. 

Brt, now to pleafe the fairy king. 
Full every deal they laugh and fing. 

And antic feats devifc; 
Some wind and tumble like an ape. 
And other fome tranfmute their fliape 

In Edwin's wondering eyes,_ 

Till one at laft, that Robin hight, 
Renown M for pinching maids by night, , 
Has bent him up aloof 3 
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] full againft the beam he flung» 
lerc by the back the youth he hung 
To fpraul unneath the roof. 

m thenccj *' Rrverfe my charm, he cries, 
\.nd let it fairly now fuffice 

" 1 he gambol has been fliown/' 
: Oberon anfwers with a fmile, 
[Content thee Edwin for a while, 

«* The vantage is th5ne own." 

■e ended all the phanton>^play ; 
ey fmelt the freih approach of day. 

And heai-d a cock to crow ; 
c whirling wind that bore tlie crowd 
s clapp'd the door, and whiftkd loud. 

To warn them all to go. 

en fcreaming alt at once they fly> 
id all at once the tapers dye ; 

Poor Edwin falls to floor ; 
rlom his (late, and dark the place, 
as never wight in fuch a cafe 

Through all the land before. 

t foon as Dan Apollo rofe, 
11 jolly creature home he goes. 

He feels his back the lefs ; 
s honed tongue and fteady mind 
id rid him of the lump behind. 

Which made him want fuccefs. 

With 
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With lufty. livclyhcd he talks. 

He feepis a dauncing as he vralks, : 

His ftory foon took wind j 
And beauteous Edith fees the youth 
EadQw'4 with courage, fenfe, and truthi ^ 

Without a bunch behind. 

The ftory told. Sir Top?iz mov*d. 
The youth of Edi^ erft approved. 

To fee the revel fcene : 
At clofe of eve he leaves his home^ 
And wends to find the n]in''d dome 

All on the gloomy plain. 

As there he bides, it A> befell. 

The wind came ruftling down a dell» 

A (baking feixM the wall ) 
Up fpring the tapers as before. 
The fairies bragly foot the floor, 

And mufic fills the hall. 

But certes forely funk with woe 
Sir, Topaz fees the Elphin fhow. 

His fpirits in him dye : 
When Oberon crys, " A man is near, 
•• A mortal paffion, cleeped fear, 

•* Hangs flagging in the iky.'* 

With that Sir Topaz, haplefs youth ! 
In accents faultering, ay for ruth,^ 
Litreata them; pity graont | 
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96r als he been a mifter wight 
Betray*d by wandering in the night 
To tread the cirdedhaiifit^. 

** Ah Loiell vil^ at once they roar : 
« And little flullM of fairie lore, 

** Thy caufe to come, we know t 
** Now haa thy keftrell courage icll |. 
<< And fairies, fince a lye yon tell, 

" Are ficc to work thee woe," 

Then Will> who bears the wifpy fire 
To trail the fwains among the mire. 

The caitiff upwai'd flung $ 
There, like a tortoiie, in a (hop 
He dangled fipom the chamber-top, 

Where whtlome Edwin hung« 

The revel now proceeds apace. 
Deftly they frilk it o'er the place. 

They fit, they drink, and eatj 
The time with frolic mirth beguile. 
And poor Sir Topaz hangs the while 

Till all the rout retreat. 

By this the ftars began to wink. 
They (hriek, they fly, the tapers fink, 

'And down y-drops the knight j 
For never fpell by fairic laid 
With ftrong enchantment bound a glade, 

Beyond the length of night. 
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Chill, dark> alone^ .adreed, he lay. 
Till up the welkin rofe the ddy, 

Then deem'd the dole was o'er: * 
But wot ye well his harder. Ipt ? 
His feely back the bunch had got 

Which Edwin loft afore. 

This tale a SyMl-nurfe arcd 5 

She foftly ftroak'd niy youngling head. 

And when the tale was done, 
** Thus fome are born, my fon, flie cri^s, 
*< With bafe impediments to rife, 

" And fome are boni with Jione. 

<« But virtue can itfelf advance 

** To what the favourite fools of chance 

" By fortune feem defigu'd i 
« Virtue can gain the odds of fate, 
«• And from itfelf fhake off the weight * 

** Upon th' unworthy mind.'* 
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THE VIGIL OF VENTJS. 

I 

Written in the dme of Julius Cjesar, and by 
fome ^fcribed taCATULLus. 

T ET tbofe k've.no'Wf ivha.nc*ver lon/'d before 5 
•^-^ Let tbofi <wbo almoays lo<v*d^ nonv lo*ve the more., 

The'lpring, the new, the warbling fpring appears. 
The youthful feafon 6f reviving years ; 
In fpring the loves enkindle mutual heats. 
The featherM nation chufe their tuneful mates. 
The trees grow fruitful with defccuding rain, 
And dreft in differing greens atk>rn the plain. 
She comes 5 to-morrow Beauty's emprefs roves 
Through walks that winding run within the groves 5 
She twines the fliooting myrtle into bowers. 
And ties their meeting tops with wreaths of flowers, 
Thcn,*rais'd fublimely on her eafy- throne. 
From Nature's powerful dictates draws her own. 

Let tbofe lo've.nonv, nvho never iov'd before ; 
Let tbofe <wbo alnjoajs lon/dy nonjo lo've the more, 

'Twas on that day which faw tJie teeming flood 
Swell round, impregnate with celeftial blood \ 
Wandering'in circles ftood the finny crew. 
The raidft was left avoid cxpanfe of blue, 
<rhere parent ocean woikM with heaving throes. 
And dropping wet the fair Dione rofe. 

Lei 
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'Let tbofe love nonv, tvbo nefuer lowi*d before.;^ 
Jjft thtfe <wba always lofu'd, xo<w love.tbe more* 

She paints the purple year .with varyM (how, 
trips the green gem> and makes fhe bldfibiii glovr. 
.She makes- the turgid l^ds receive the breeze. 
Expand, to leaves, and /hade the naked trees. 
iWhen gathering damps the mlfty nights diifufc^ 
She fprinkles all the mom with balmy dews $ 
Bright trembling pearls depend at every fpray» 
And, kept from, falling, .feem.to fall away. 
A gloffyfreflineis hence tlie rofe receives, 1. 
.And bUiflies.fweet through all her iilken leaves 
^(The drops defcending. through, the filent nights 
While ilars Serenely roll their golden light): 
^Clofe till the morn, her humid veil (he holds j 
Then deckt witli virgin pomp, the .flower unibld^ 
Soon will the morning blufli : ye maids ! prepare 
Jn rofy garlands bind your flowing hsiti 
*Tis Yenus^ plant : . the blood fair vVeniis (hed, 
vO'er the gay beauty pourM immortal red ; 
From Love's loft kifs a.fweet ambrofial fmell 
Was taught for ever on the leaves to dwell j 
Prom gems, from, flames, . from orient rays of ligll^ 
The richeft kftre makes her puiple. bright 5 
.And (be to-morrow weds ; the ij^rting gale 
Unties her ione, (he biirfts the verdant veil) 
Through all ^er fweets the rifling lover flie^y 
•And as he breathes, her glowing flres arife. 

Let tbofe love now^ nvbojiever lov^d brforei 
*L€t tbofe ivbQ alwayi lov^dy now loiui tbc iMfi* 



^ME VIGIL OT VENUS, 31 

^Now fair Dione to the myrtle grove 

Sends the gay. Nymphs, and fends her tender love. 
. And (hall they venture ? Is it fafe to go, 

While Nymphs have iiearts, and.Cupid Aveare.a how f 

Yes, fafely venture, 'tis hia mother's wiljj 

He walks unarmed, and undeHgning ill. 

His torch extinct, his quiver ufelefs hung. 

His arrows idle, and his bow unftrung. 

And. yet, ye Nymphs, beware } his eyes have charm); 

And love that 's naked, dill is love in arms. 
JL^t tbpfe love now, 'wbo ne*ver. lo*u^d before ; 

. Let tbofe ivbo al*ways lonj*dy ftoiv love the more. 
From Venus' bower to Delia''.s lodge repairs 

A virgin train complete with modcil airs : 

'* Chafte Delia, grant our fiiit ! or fhun the woo<J, 

" Nor ftain this facred lawn with favage blood. 

•" Venus, O Delia! if fhe could perfuade, 

•<« Would aflc thy prefence, might ilie alk a maid/* 
Here chearful quires for three aufpicious nights 
With fongs prolong the pleafurable rites : 

.Here crouds inmeafure lightly-decent rove 5 

' Or fcek by pairs the covert of the grove. 
Where meeting greens for arbours arch above. 
And mingling flowrets ftrow the fcencs of love. 
Here dancing Ceres Ihakes her golden (heaves 5 
Here Bacchus revels, deckM with viny leaves : 
Here Wit's enchanting God, in lawrel crown'd. 
Wakes all the raviftfd hours with filver found. 
Ye fields, ye forefts, own Dione" s reign. 
And Delia, huiitrefs. Delia, ihun the plain.* 

I.n 
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Let tbofe hve nonVf ivbo never lo*u^d before f 
let tbofe tvbo airways lov^d, notv lo've tbe more. 

Gay with the bloom of all her opening year. 
The Queen at Hybia bids her throne appear 5 
'And there prefidcs j and there the favourite bankl 
(Her fmiling graces;) (hare the gReat.comniand. 
Now, beauteous Hybla ! . dr^fs thy flowery beds 
With all the pride the lavifli feafon flieds 5 
Now all thy colours, all thy fragrance yield* 
And rival Enna's aromatic field. 
To fill the prcfence of the gentle court, 
From every quarter rural nymphs refort. 
From woods, from mountains, from tlieir humble va 
From waters curling with the wanton gales. 
Pleased with the joyful train, the' laughing queen 
In tircles feats them round the bank <if green j 
And, »* Lovdy girls, Ihe whifpers, ^uard your he; 
** My boy, though ftript of arms, abounds in art 

Let tbofe lovejtoiVf nvbo ne*ver'to<v^ci before ; 
Let tbofe *ii'bo alivays iofu^d, noiv lo*ve tbe more. 

Let tender grafs in fliaded alleys fpread. 
Let early flowers ereft their painted head. 
To-morrow's glory be to-morrow feen, 
That d^y, old Ether wedded Earth in gree 
The Vernal father bid the Spring appear. 
In clouds he coupled to produce the year. 
The fap defcending o'er her bofom ran, 
And all the various forts of foul began. 
By wheals unknown to fight, by fecret vein* 
DiftilliDj life, the. fruitful gcddefs reignsj 

^ Thro 
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Tlirongh all the lovely realms of native clay, 
Tlirough all the circled land, and circling lea ; 
With fertile feed flie fiU'd the pei-vious eaiih. 
And ever fixM the myftic ways of birth. 

Let tbcfilo've noiv, ivbo never lo<v'd before ; 
1st tbofe 'wbo al'wayslo'v^dy noiu lo-ve the more. 

Twas ihe the parent^ to the Latian ihore 
Through various dangers Troy's remainder bore. 
She won Lavinia for her warlike fon, 
And, winning, her, the Latian empire won. • 
JAe gave ta Mars the maid, whofe honour'd womb 
Swell'dwith the fbiHider of- immortal Rome. 
I^coyM by (hows, the Sabine dames Ihe Jed, 
And taught our vigorous youth the way to wed. 
Hence fprung the Romans, hence the race divine 
Tljrough which great Caefar draws his Julian line. 

Let tbofe love noiv, *iubo ne-ver lo'j^d before ; 
Let tbofe ivbo alivays lov^Jy iiovj Icve the more. 

In rural feats the foul of pjeafure reigns 5 . 
The life of Beauty fills the rural fcenes ^ 
Ev'n Love (if Fame the.tiuth of Love declare) 
Drew firft the breathings of a rural air. 
Some pl^ng meadow pregnant Beauty preft. 
She laid her infant on its flowery breaft. 
From Nature's fweets he fippM the fragrant dew. 
He fmird, he kifs'd them, and by kifiing grew. 

Let tbofe love no-Wy vjho never lov\i before j 
let tbofe ivbo al-uuays lov^d, noiv love the i::ore. 

Now bulls o'er ftalks of broom extend their lides, 
Secure of favpiirs from their lowing brides. 

\y Now 
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Now ftately rams their fleecy conforts lead, 
Who bleating follow through the wandering ihtde;- 
And now the Goddefs bids the birds appear>- 
Raife all their muCic, ^nd falute the year : 
Then deep the fwan begins, and deep the fon^' 
Runs o*cr the water where he fails alcmg : 
While Philomela turns a treble ftrain. 
And from the poplar charms^ the liftening p]ain»p 
We fancy love expreft at every note,. 
It melts, it warhhs, in her liquid throat. 
Of barbarous Tereus (he complains no more, ^ 
But fmgs for pleafure, as for grief before. 
And ftill her graces rife, her airs extend, 
And all is fijence till the Syren end. 

How long in coming is my lovely Spring ! 
And when (hall I,, and when the fwallow fing ? 
Sweet Philomela, ceafe s— Or here I fit^ 
And (ilent loie my rapturous hour of wit : 
'Tis gone, the fit retires, the flames decay. 
My tuneful Phoebus flics averfe away. 
His own Amycle thus, as ftories run, 
But once was filent, and that once undone. 

Let tbofe love now, ivbo never lov'd before j 
iet tbofe *wbo always lov*d, novi love tbe tnore^ 
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Names of the Frogs. 1 Names of the Micr. 



PWYSIGNATHUS, Ofteivbo 

fiwells his cheeks. 
Pelus, a name from mud. 
Hydromedufe, a ruler in 

the luaters, 
Hypfiboas, a loud hauler. 
Pel ion, from mud, 
ScutlaTus, called from the 

lees. 
Polyphonus, a great hahler. 
Lymnocharis, one ivbo 

lo'ves the lake. 
Crambophagus, a cabbage- 
eater. 
Lymniiius, called from the 

lake. 
Calamiiithiu«, from the 

herb. 
Hydrocaris, nvho lonjes the 

<water. 
3orborocates, ivho lies in 

the mud. 
Praflopha^s, an eater of 

gariick. 
Pelufius, from mud. 
Pclobates, ivho ivalks in 

the dirt. 
Treffbeus, called from gar- 

Uk. 
Craugafides,/row croaking. 



I^YCARPAXy one ovlt 

plunders granaries. 
Troxartas, a bread-eater. 
Lychomile, a licker if 

meaL 
Ptcmotra£lasr, a bacu» 

eater. 
Lychopynax, a licker ff 

di/hes. ' ' 

Enibafichytros, a creefer'\ 

into pots» /I 

Lychenor, a name for Uek^ j 

Troglodytes, onetvbtntMt ■ 

into holes. i 

Artophagus, wbo feeds m ^ 

bread. *J 

Tyroglyphus, a cheefr* i 

fcQoper. A 

Pternoglyphus, a bacw* \ 

fcooper. ^ 

Ptcinuphagus, a bairn* \ 

eater. % 

Cniflbdiofles, otre ijobofd*!^ 

loivs thefieam ofkitcbeio^^ 
Sitophagus, an eater 41m 

ivheat. ^ 

Meridarpax, oneivhopboh^ 

ders his Jhare. '4 



HOMER^S, 



T 3^ 3 

H O. ME R'S 
^TLE OF THE FROGS, Ifc. 

BOOK L 

fill my nfing fong with facrcd fire, 
'e tuneful Nine, yc fweet celcltial quire I 
leficoti's imbowering height repair, 
my labours, and reward my prayer; 
eadful toils of i*aging Mars I write, 
rings of comeft, and thetields of fight 5 
reatening mice advancM with warlike grace, 
ag'd dire combats with the -croaking race. 
ider tumults (hook Olympus' towers, 
Earth-bom giants dar'd immortal powers, 
'cjHal a6ls an equal glory claim, 
us the Mufe records the tale of fame. 
: QVL a time, fatigued and out of breath, 
ft efcap'd the Itretching claws of death, 
le Monfe, whom cats purlucd in vain, 
nft of foot acrofs the neighbouring plain, 
)'er a brink, his eager thirll to cool, 
pp'd his whifkers in the ftanding pogl j 
near a courteous Frog advanc'd his head ; 
om the waters, hoarfe-refounding, faid. 
It art thou, llranger ? what the line you boail ? 
chance has caft thee panting on our coaft ? 
Iricleft truth let all thy words agree, 
: me find a faithlefs Moufe in thee. 
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If worthy, friendftiip, profFer'd friend/hip^ takje^ 

And entering vi«w the pleafiipable lake § 

Range o'er rny paUce, in rpy bounty ihar^ . 

And glad return from hofpitable fare : 

This lllver reahn extends beneath my fway. 

And me, their monarch, all its Frogs obey. 

Great Phyfignathus I,, from Peleus' race. 

Begot in fair Hydromede's enjbrace. 

Where, by the nuptial bank that paints his ^d^ 

The fwift Eridanus delights to glide. 

Thee tOo, thy form, thy ftrengjh, and port, pi; 

. A fcepter'd king 3 a fon of martial fajn^i 
Then trace thy line, and aid my adding eyes. 
Thus ceas'd the Frog, and thus the Moufe replj 
Known to the godsy the men, the birds tliat i 
Through wild expanfes of the midway fl^y, 

. My name refounds ; and if unknown to ttiee. 
The foul of great P^^arpa)^ lives in me. 
Of brave Troxartas line, wbofe fleeky down 
In love compiefe'd I-ychomilc the brown. 
My mother fhe, and princefs of the plains 
Where-e'er her father Pternotraftas reigns. 
Born where a cabbiii lifts its airy il\ed. 
With figs, with nuts, with varyM dainties fkd. 

. But, fince our natures nought in common. koovi 
From what foundation can a friendfliip grow ? 
Thefe curling waters o'er thy pa^kce roll ; 

" But man's high food fuppoits ray princely Ibul 
In vain the circled loaves attempt to lye 

•. -Conceal'd in flaiketjis from my curiousL eye. 



ATTX^ OP THP TROQ^ 1^. 19 

in tbe tripe that boafts the whiteft hmw 
Iq the giliied bacgn Ihuns my view* 
in thexhet(e9» o£Eipring of the pail, 
mey*d cakes, which gods them£ehref legale^' ' 
as in arts I ihine, 4n arms I £ght, 
d with the braveft, and unknown to flight, 
igh-iarge Jo mine, the human form appear, 
nanhimfelf can froite my foul with fear, 
o the bed with filent fteps I go, 
mpt his finger, or attack his toe, 
fix indented wounds with dextrous (kill, 
)ing he feels, and only ieems to feel, 
have we ;foes which direful dangers caufe, 
n owls with talons arm*d, and cats withdaws^ 
i that falfe trap, the den of filent fate, 
sre death his ambufli plants around the bait : 
dreaded thcfe, and dreadful o'er the reft 
: potent warriors of the tabby veft, 

tlie dark we By, the dark they trace, 

1 rend our heroes x)f the nibbling race, 
me, nor ftalks nor wateri(h herbs delight^ 
can the.crimfon radifli charm my fight, 

; lake-4'efounding Frogs felefiled fare, 

lich not a Moufe of any tstfte can 'bear. 

Is thus the downy prince his mind expreft, 

I anfwer thus the croaking king addrefl : 

Thy words luxuriant on thy dainties rove, 

id, ftranger, we can boaft of bounteous Jove : 

e fport in water, or we dance.^on land, 

)d, bora amphibious, food from both command. 

D 4. E>\\ 
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But truft tkyfclf where wonders aflc thy view. 

And fafely tennpt thofe fcas, I '11 bear thee throngln 

Afcend my fhoulders, firmly keep thy feat, 

And reach my marftiy court, and feaft in ftatc. 

He iaid, and bent his back 5 with nimble bound 

Leaps the light. Moufe, and clafps his arms arouhdy 

Then wondering floats, and lees with glad furv^ 

The winding banks refembiing ports at fea. 

But when aloft the curling water rides. 

And wets with azure wave his downy fides. 

His thoughts grow confcious of approaching woe. 

His idle tears with vain repentance flow. 

His locks he rends, his trembling feet he rears. 

Thick beats his heart with unaccuftom'd fears ; 

He fighs, and, chillM with danger, Jongs for (hore ; 

His tail extended forms afruitlefs oar, 

JHalf drench'd in liquid death his prayers he fpake. 

And thus bemoan'*d him from the dreadful lake : 

So pafs'd Europa through the rapid fea, 
Trembling and fainting all the venuirous way ; 
With oary feet the bull ti-iumphant rode. 
And fafe in Crete deposed his lovely load. 
Ah, fafe at laft, may thus the Frog fupport 
My trembling limbs to reach his ample court* I 
As thus he forrows, death ambiguous grows, 
Lo ! from the deq> a Water- Hydra rofe 5 
He rolls his ftmguin'd eyes, his bofom~ heaves^ 
And darts with active rage along tlic waves. 
Confus'd the monarch fees his hifling foe, 
Ar.d divc«, to fliua th« fable fates below. 

Top. 
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Frog! the friend thy flioulders bore, 
in fwimnung, floats remote from Hiore. 
with fruitlefs hands to find relief, 
'alls, and grinds his teeth with grief; 
he fiidcs, and ilrnggling moimts again, 
, and Urivesj but ilrives with fate in vain, - 
ity moll^ure clogs his hairy vcft, 
the prince iiis dying rage cxprcft : 
u, that fling'ft me floundering from thy hackj 
lard rocks rebounds the fhattering wracj^, 
fhalt Ycapc thy due, perfidious king ! 
y. vengeance on the fwiftefl wing!. 
ly ilrengtrh could never equal mine, 
conquer, and by craft, was. thine, 
n has Gods, and Gods have fearchioc; eves; 
ye Mice, my great avengers rife ! 
4f be fighing gafpM,.aiid gafping dy'd, 

the young Lychopynax efpy"'d, 

flowery brink he pafs'd the day, 

the beams, and loiterM life away, 

ks the Moufe, his Ihrieks the fliores repeat^ 

ing nation learn their hero's fate : 

mal grief enfues ; deep murmurs found, 

er fuiy fills the dcafen'd ground. 

e to lodge, the facred heralds run, 

r council with the rifmg fun ; 

at Xroxartas crown \l in glory reigns, 

s his lengthening court beneath the.plains^ 

fatlier, father now no more ! 

i^fycarpax lies remote from fhore 5 

Supine 
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Supine he liesl the filent waters ftand. 
And no kind. billow wafts the dead to land! 
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•?T^ rRE N rofyifinger'd morn had ting'd the cloui! 
'^^ Around their Monarch-moufe the nation cron^ 
Slowrofc the fovereign, heaved his anxious breaf^ 
And thus the council) fiUM with rage, addreft: 

For loft Pfycarpax much my foul endures* 
'T is mine the pnvate grief, .the .public your^ 
Three warlike fons adom'd my nuptial bed. 
Three fons, alas, before their father dead ! 
Our cldcft peri/hM by the ravening cat,. 
As near.my court the prince unheedful lat. 
Our next, an engine fraught with dagger drt^ 
The portal gap'd, the bait was hung in view. 
Dire arts affift the trap, the. fates decoy, 
■ And menunpitjing kiird my gallant boy ! 
The laft, his country's hope, his pareufs prid^ 
Plnng'd in the lake by Phy/ignathus, dy'd j 
Roufe all to war, my friends ! avenge the deed:; 
And bleed that .monarch, and his nation bleed. 

His words in etcry breaft-infpir'd alarms, 
And careful Mars fupply'd their hoft with arms. 
In verdant hulls defpoil'd of all their beans. 
The bufkinM warriors ftalkM along the plains: 
Quills aptly bound their bracing corfelet made, 
JFac:d with tlic plunder of axat they flay'd: 
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round bofs affords them ample (hieU)i 
of nuts their covering helmet yield | 
s region^ with refle6led raysy 
of needles for their lances blnet 
arms the marching Mice appear { 
log Frogs perceive the tumult neaj*t 
waters, thickening from a ring, 
)d hearken, whence the noifes fpnng* 
the croud, difclosM to public view, 
chiisf Embafichytros drew : 
herald^sfceptre grac'd his hand, 
is ^Rford exprefs'd his king's command t 
1 the Mice with vengeance fir'd, advanc^^ 
in armour ihake the ihining lance i 
fs prince by Phyfignathus flain,^ 
:umbent on the watery plain, 
^ur hoft, the doubtful battle try ; 
thole Frogs that have the foul tp die. 
F retires, the croud the challenge hear^ 
ly fwelling yet perplexed appear ; 
reient, yet much their, monarch blam^f 
Tf fpoke to clea)' his tainted fame : 
;, I n^yer forced the Mouie to deaths 
t gafping of his lat^d: breath, 
youth, our art of fwimming try'd, 
rous, in the lake the wafttpn dy'd. 
kpe now by fajfe appeaj-ance led* 
thejr anger at my gujltlefs head* 
be rifi^g war by deep device, 
ts fyry qn th<5 crafty Mice. 

Yow 
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Yoiuj^'king directs the way ; my thoughts, elate 
With {lOpes of conqueft, form defigns of fate. 
Where high the banks tlieir vedant furface heavt* 
And the fteep fides confine the fleeping wave. 
There, near the margin, clad in armour bright, 
^udaia the firft impetuous (hocks of .fight: 
Thfti, where the dancing feather joins thecreft, 
Let each brave Frog his obvious Moufe arreii; 
Each, ftrongly grafping, headioncr plunge a foe, 
Till countlefs circles whirl the lake below; 
Down fink the Mice in yielding waters drown'd-; 
Loud -flafli the waters ; and the fhores refound : 
Thef^gs triumphant tread the conquerM plain. 
And raife their glorious trophies of the flarn. 

He fpake no more, his prudent fcheme imparts 
Kedoubling ardour to the boldcft hearts. 
Green was the fuit his arming heroes choie. 
Around their legs the greaves of mal!o%vs clofe; 
Green were the beets about their flioulders laid. 
And green the colewort, which the target made. 
Fonn'd of the vary'd fliells the waters yield. 
Their gloffy helmets gliften'd o*er the fields t 
And upering fea^ reeds for the polifhM fpear^ 
With upright order pierc'd the ambient air. 
Thus drefs'd for war, they take th' appointed hei| 
Poize the long arms, and urge the promisM fight« 

But now, where Jove's irradiate fpires arife. 
With ftars -furrounded in acthcrial ikies, 
(Afolemn covncil callM) the brazen gates 
Unbar 2 the Gode aifume their goldeo feats 4 
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The fire fuperior leans, and points to fliow 
What wondrous combats mortals wage below 1 
How.ftrong, how large, the numerous heroes ftride,. 
What. length of lance they fliake with warlike pride J 
What eager fire, their rapid march reveals ! 
So the fierce Centaurs ravaged o'er the dales ^ 
And fo confirmM, the daring Titans rofe-, 
HeapM hills on hills, and bid the Gods be foes. 

This feen, the power his facred vil'agc rcirs. 
He caAs a pitying fmile on worldly cares. 
And aiks what heavenly guardians take tlie liil. 
Or who the Mice, or who the Frogs ailift ? 

Then thus to Pallas : If my daughter's miml 
Have join'd the Mice, why ftays fhe lUll behind 5 
Drawn forth by favory fteams they wind their way. 
And fuxe attendance round thine aJtar ]>.iy, 
Where while the victims gratify their talle, 
They fport to pleafe the Goddefs of the fcaft. 
Thus fpake the Ruler of the fpacious fkies. 
But thus, refolvM, the blue-eyM Maid replies ; 
In vain, my father ! all their dangvrs. plead. 
To fucb-thy Pallas never grants her aid. 
My flowery vsrreaths they petulantly fpoil. 
And rob my cryftal lam'ps of feeding oil. 
(Ills following ills !) but what afBids me more. 
My veil that idle race profanely lore. 
The web was cHrious, wrought with art divine j 
Kelentlefs wretches! all the work was mine! 
Along tlie loom the purple warp I fpread, 
Caft the light (hoot, and croft the filver thread 5 
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In this thdr teeth a thoufahd breaches tear. 

The tbdufknd breaches fkilful hands repair. 

For which, vile earthly dunns thy daughter grieve ■ 

(The Gods, that ufe no coin, have none to^ve. • 

And learning's Goddefs never lefs can owe, 

Negle6^ed learning gains no wealth below). 

Nor let the Frogs to win my fuccour fue, 

Thofe clamorotis fools have loft my favour tbo. 

For late^ when all the.confli6l ceas'd at night. 

When my ftrctch'd iinews work'd with eager fi^t, 

When, fpent with glorious toil, I left the field. 

And funk for ihimber on my fwclling fhield j 

Lo from the deep, repelling fweet repofe, 

With noify croakings half the nation rofe : 

Devoid of reft, with aching brows 1 lay, 

Till cocks proclaimed the crimfon dawn of day. 

Let all, like me, from either hoft forbear. 

Nor tempt the flying furies of the fpear 5 

Let heavenly blood (or what for blood may flow) 

AdorA the conqueft of a meaner foe. 

Some daring Moufe may meet the wondrous odds. 

Though Gods oppofe, and brave the wounded Godfi 

O'er gilded clouds rcdin'dj the danger view. 

And be the wars of mortal fcenes for you. 

So movM the blue-ey'd Queen ; her words p^rfiui 
Great Jove aflenlcd, and the reft obey'd, 

BOOl 
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/row front to front the nmrching armiet fhine^ 

^ Haltere they meet, and form the lengthening lint t 

le chiefly coni^icnoo 8 &en aad heard afkr,. 

Yt theloud figaoi to the ruihing war; 

leir- dreadful tmaipets deep-mouth*d hdmett founds 

le (bunding charge remurmurs o*er the ground, 

*A Jove proclaims a'field of horror nigh» 

id rolls low (hunder through the troubled iky. 

Firft to &e fight large Hypfiboas flew, 

id brave Lychenor with a javelin flew. 

le lucklefs warrior,- fillM with generous flame, 

>od foremofl; glittering in the pod of fame ; 

hen, in his liver flrnck, the }avelin hung, 

le Moufe fell thundering, and the target nmgj 

3ne to the ground, he finks his doling eye, 

id foird in duft his lovely trefles lie« 

A. fpear at Pelion Troglodytes caft, 

le niiflive fpear within the bofom pad $ 

ath^s fable fliades the fainting Frog furround, 

id lifers red tide runs ebbing from the wound. 

ibafichytros felt Scutlaeus' dart 

ansfix, and quiver in his panting heart | 

t great Artophagus aveng'd the flain, 

id big Scutlaeus tumbling loads the plain, 

id Polyphonus dies, a Frog renown'd 

r boaflful fpeech andturbulence of (b\lnd | 

Vttp 
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Deep through the belly pierc'd, fupine he lay. 
And breathM his /oul ag|iinft the face of day. 

The ftrong Lyiunocharis, who view'd with ire 
A vjftor triumph, and a friend' expire 5 , 
With heaving armsa rocky fragment caught, - 
And fiercely flung where Troglodytes fough^. 
(A warrior versM in arts, of fure- reti%at| . 
But'arts in-vain elude impending fate)^ 
Full on his finewy neck the fragment fell,- 
And o^r his -eye-lids clouds eternal dweU. 
Lyclienor (fecond of the glorious name) 
Striding advanced, and took no wandering aimj 
Through all the Frogs the ihining. javelin flies. 
And near the vanquifhM Moufe tlie viftor dier, • 

The dreadful ftroke Crambophagus affright,- 
Long bred to banquets, lefs inur'd to fights^ 
Heedleft he runs, and ftumbles o'er the fteep,^ 
And wildly floundering flafhes up the deep; 
Lychenor, following with^a downward blow,- 
Reach'd in the lake his unrecoverM 'foe ; 
Gafping he rolls, a purple ftream of blood 
Diftains^the furface of the ftlver flood j 
Through the wide wound the rufhing entrails throngs 
And flow the breathlefs carcafs floats along. 

Lymnifius good Tyroglyphus aflails. 
Prince of the Mice that haunt the flowery vales. 
Loft to the milky fares and rural feat. 
He came to perifli on the bank of fate. 

The dread Ptemoglyphus demands the fight, 

VThieh tender CalamintUius fliuns by flight, 

a Drop) 
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«n target, fpringing quits the foe, 

;\i the lake, and fafely dives below. 

nophagus divides his way 

iking ranks, and leads the dreadful day* 

prince exceird in fiercencls more, 

ed him on the lavage boar ; 

8 lance tlie iicld with blood imbrued, 

lov'd Hydrocharis purliiecL 

death he lies, a (battering ftone 
e neck, and cxuihes all the bone. 
Uutes tlic verdure of the pl.iin, 
s noftriis buriis the gufhing brain. 
X with Borborocates fights, 
Frog, whom humbler life delights ^ 
^elin uiu-elenting iiies, 
8 feals the gentle Croaker's eyes, 
'raflbphagus, with fpritely bound, 
dioftes off the rifm^ ground, 
him o'er the lake deprived of breath, 
/ard plunging, finks his foul to dcatii* 

great Pfycarpax Ihines afar 

» ^reat whofe lofs provok'd the warj j 

inge his fatal javelin fled, 

1 the liver ftruck Pelufius dead j 

corpfe before the victor fell, 
ignant fought the fhades of htll. 
Pelobates, and from the flood 

both hands a monilrous maf* cf ruud, 
bfcene o'er all the hero flics, 
his brown face, and bids his eyes. 
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Enrag'd, and wildly fpiitteriug, from the fhore 
A ftone, immcnfe of fize, the warrior bore, 
A load for labouring earth, whofe bulk to raifef 
Alks ten degenei*ate mice of modem days. 
Full on the leg arrives the crufhing wound : 
The Frog, fupportlefs, writhes upon tlie ground. 

Thus flufli'd, the vi6lor wars with matchlefs force 
Till loud Craugafides arrefts his courfe, 
Hoarfe croaking threats precede I with fatal fpeed 
Deep through tlie belly ran the pointed reed. 
Then, ftrongly tuggM, retum'd imbrued with gorCi 
And on the pile his reeking entrails bore : 

The lame Sitophagus, opprcfsM with pain. 
Creeps from the defpcrate dangers of the plain j 
And where the ditches rifing weeds fupply 
To fpread their lowly fhadcs beneath the fky. 
There lurks the filent Moufe relieved from heat. 
And, fafe embowcrM, avoids the chance of fete. 

But here Troxartas, Phyfignathus there. 
Whirl the dire furies of the pointed fpear.; 
But where the foot around its ankle plies, 
Troxartas wounds, and Phyfignatlius flies. 
Halts to the pool, a fafe retreat to And, 
Ajid trails a dangling length of leg behind. 
The Moufe ftill urges, ftill the Frog retires. 
And half in anguifli of the flight expires. 

Then pious ardour young PrefTacus brings 
Betwixt the fortunes of contending kings : 
Lank harmlefs Frog ! with forces hardly grown » 
He dam the reed in combat not his own, ^ 

Whi* 
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itly tinkling on Troxartas* (hield, 
t point, and dro|M upon the field. 
y towering o^er the reft appears 
'ince that far tranfcends his years, 
fire, and glory of his houfe, 
. Alars in combat than a Moufe t 
old, robuft his ample frame, 
rrpax liis refounding name. 
, tingled from the fighting crondt 
ire honours of his arms aloud } 
ng near tlie lake, with looks elate, 
itiotts threats approaching fate, 
s ftrength, the iilver lakes around 
:heir waters o''er unpeopled ground* 
1 Jove, who (hews no lefs his grace 
lat periih, than to human race, 
npailion rifing in lus foul, 
.lis facred head, that (hook the pole. 

all the gazing powers began 

aods, and Frogs, and Mice, and Man. 
i of blood I view ! what worlds of flain 4 
ingfrom a day's campaign j 
lis javelin o'er the trembling lakes 
urrM hero Meridai*pax fhakcs ! 
favouring Deity defcend, 
e Frogs loquacious empire end, 

1 Pallas wingM with pity fly, 
ler aegis blaze before his eye : 

> refulgent on his rattling car, 
*aging rival of the war, 

E i Wt 
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He cea&*d, reclining with attentive head» 
When thus the glorious God of combats faid : 
Nor Pallas, Jove ! though Pailas take the field. 
With all the terrors of her hiding. ihield ; 
Nor Mars himfelf, though Mais in armour bright 
Afcend his car, and wheel amidft the fight 5 
Not thefe can drive the defperate Moufe afar. 
Or change the fortunes of the bleeding war. 
Let all go iorih, all heaven in arms arife, 
Or launch thy own ped thunder from the {kies. 
Such ard^t bolts as flew that wondrous day. 
When heaps of Titans mix'd v/ith mountains lay; 
When allrthe giant-race enormous fell. 
And hu^.Enceladus wasJiurPd to htlL 

*Twas thus th"* annipotent advis'd the Gods, 
When from his throne the cloud-compeller nods. 
Deep-lengthening thunders run from pole to pole, 
Olympus trembles as the thunders roll- 
Then fwift he whirls the brandifh'd bolt around. 
And. headlong darts it at the diftant ground ; 
The. bolt difchargM inwrap'd with lightning flies. 
And rends its flaming paflage through the Ikies ; 
Then earth's inhabitants, the nibblers, (hake. 
And Frogs, the dwellers in the waters, quake. 
Yet ftill the Mice advance their dread defign^ 
Anil the laft danger threats the- croaking line. 
Till Jove, that inly mounvM the lofs they bore, 
V/iili ftrange affiftants fiU'd the frighted (here. 

Poui\l from the neighbouring ftrand, deform'dto t 

Tliey maixh, a fudden unexpe^lcd crevv I 

:Str« 
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'ong fuits of armour round their bodies clofe, 
hich, Hfce thick anvils, blunt the force of blows % 
wheeling marches torn oblique they go 5 
''kft* harpy claws their limbs divide below j 
;11 iheers the paflkge to their mouth command j 
rom out the flelh therr bones by nature ftand; 
road fpread their backs, their /hining (boulders rife ; 
fnncmber'd joints diftort their lengthcn'd thighs ; 
Vith nervous cords their hands are firmly brac'd 5 
Their round black eye-balls in their bofom plac'd j 
)n eight long feet the wondrous warriors tread i 
^nd either end alike fupplies a head. 
rhefe, mortal wits to call the Crabs agree, 
The Gods have other names for things than we. 

Now where the jointures from their loins depend. 
The heroes tail with fevering grafps they rend. 
flere, fhort of feet, deprivM the power to fly, 
There, witliout hands, upon the field they lie. 
W^rench'd from their holds, and fcatter'd all ai'ound. 
The bended lances heap the cumbered ground. 
Helplefs amazement, fear purfuing fear. 
And m^ confufion, through their hod appear : 
O'er the wild wafte with headlong flight they go. 
Or creep concealed in vaulted holes below. 

But down Olympus to tlie weftern feas 
Far-fhooting Phoebus drove with fainter rays j 
And a whole war (fo Jove ordainM) begun. 
Was fought, and ceas'd, in one revolving fun. 

j: 3 TO 
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T O MR. P O P E. 

TO piiife, y^t ftill with dot refpeft to pi*aife 
A bard triumphant in immortal bays. 
The learned to fhow> the fenfible commend. 
Yet ftiH preferve the province of the friend. 
What life, what^vigour, muft the lines require ? 
Wjiat muiic tune them ? what affe^lion fire ? 

O might thy genius in my bofom ihine \ 
Thou ihould'ft not fail of numbers worthy thincj 
The brighteft ancients might at once agree 
To fing within my lays, and Qng of thee» 
Horace himfelf would own thou doil excel 
In candid arts to play the critic well. 

^ Ovid himfelf might wifh to fing the dame 
Whom Windfor Foreft fees a gliding (h*eama 
On filver feet, with annual oiier crowned, 

^5he runs for ever through poetic ground. 

How flame the glories of Belinda*s hair. 
Made by thy Mufe the envy of the Fair ! 
Lefs ihone the trefles MgyipVs princefs wore. 
Which fweet Callimachus fo fung before. 
Here courtly trefles fet the world at odds. 
Belles war with Beaux, and whims defcend for C 
The new machines, in names of ridicule. 
Mock the grave phrenzy of the chemic fool. 
But know, ye Fair, a point concealed with art. 
The Sylphs and Gnomes are but a woman's hcai 
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i-aces Hand in fight ; a Satyr train 

'er their heads, and laugh behind thf fcene. 

ame^s fair temple, o^er the boldeft wits 

.'d on high the facred Virgil fits^ 

ts in meafures, fuch as VirgiPs Mufe 

ce thee near him might be fond to chufe. 

night he tune th* alternate reed with thee^ 

IS a Strephon thou, a Daphnis he. 

Tome old Damon, o^er the vulgar wife, 

s he deferves, and thou deferv'ft, the prize. 

^th the thought^ my fancy feeks the plains, 

irns me ihepherd while I hear the fti-aiiis. 

ent nurfe of every tender gale, 

of flowerets, old Arcadia, hail ! 

\ the cool my limbs at eafe I fpread, 

?t thy poplars whifper o'er my head, 

ide thy waters foft among the trees ^ 

fpins quiver in a breathing breeze, 

ill thy vallies in eternal fpring, 

h'd, ye winds ! while Pope and Virgil fing. 

IngliAi lays, and all fublimely great, 

lomer warms with all his ancient heat, 

\es in council, thunders in the Hght, 

ames with every fenfe of great delight. 

nas that poet relgn'd, and long unknown, 

aonarchs fparkling on a diftant thione j 

the majefty of Greece retired. 

If unknown, his mighty name admiral, 

nguage failing, wrapVl him round wlih n'ght, 

, rais\l by thee, reculis the work to light, 

E 4. So 
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So wealthy mines, that ages long before 
Fed the large realms around with golden oar. 
When choak'd by finking banks, no more appear. 
And ihepherds only lay, The mines were here ! 
Should fome rich youth (if natore warm his heart 
And all his proJe6ts ftand informed with art) 
Here clear the caves, there ope the leading vein 5 
The mines detefted flame with gold again. 

How vaft, how copious, are thy new defignt I 
How every mufic varies in thy lines ! 
Still as I i*ead, I feel my bofom beat. 
And rife in raptures by another's heat. 
Thus in the wood, when fummer drefs'd the daySf 
When Wlndfor lent us tuneful hours of eafe. 
Our ears the lark, the thiulh, the turtle bleftj 
And Philomela fwceteft o*er the reft : 
The /hades refound with fong— O foftly tread! 
While a whole feafon warbles round my head. 

This to my friend — and when a friend inrpireiy 
My filent harp it« mafier*6 hand requires. 
Shakes .off the daft, and makes thefe rocks refound, 
For fortune placed me in unfertile ground j 
Far from the joys that with my foul agree. 
From wit, from learning, — far, oh far from thetl 
Here mofs-grown trees expand the fmalleft leaf! 
Here half an acre's corn is half a ftieaf, 
H^re hills with naked heads the tempeft meet, 
Kocks at their fide, and torrents at their feet. 
Or lazy lakes, unconfcious of a flood, 
Whofe duU brown Naiads ever ilecp in mud. 
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-e content can dwell, and learned eafe^ 
delight me, and an author pleafe, 
I fing, while Pope fiipplies the theme» 
own loTe, though not increafe his. fame* 



iNSLATIONof part of the firft Canto 
Raps of the Lock, into Leonine Vcrfev 
he manner of the Ancient Monks. 

inc dile6hmi fpccuium, pro morereteflura," 
cat in mensa, quae fplendet pyxide densa i 
num lympha, fe purgat Candida nympha | 
ine menda, coeleftis imago videnda, 
mt, belk)s retinet, regit, implct, ocelIos» 
it explorans, feu cultus numen adorans. 
claram Pythoniflii apparet ad aram, 
tibi caute, dicatque fupcrbia ! laute, 
nufta ; oris, quse cunftis, plena laboris, 
I explorat, dominamque deamque decorat* 
levota, fe pandit hie India tota, 
iK ifta tranfpirat Arabia cifta : 
hie fle^lit, dum fe mea Lefbia peftit j 
lephas lente, te pe6lit Lefbia dente ; 
laculis noris, nivci jacct ille colorls. 
;t et munde, mnndus muliebris abunde { 
i^efplendens aeris longo ordine pendens, 
fuavis odorc, et cpiftola fuavis amore. 
arma ergo, Veneris pulcherrima virgo 5 

ior in praefens tcmpug de tempore crefcens 5 

J:ta 
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Jam reparat rifas, jam furgit gratia visus> 
Jam promit cultu, mirac^la latentia vultu. 
Pigmina jam mifcet^ quo plus fua purpura glifcet^ 
Et genunans bellis fplendet mage fulgpr ocellii. , 
Stant Lemures muti, Nymphae intentique (aluti. 
Hie figit zonam, :Capiti, locat ille coronam» '■ 

Hsc manicis formam^ plicis dat et altera normam} . i 
Et tibi vel Betty, tibi vel nitidifTima Letty ! 1 

Gloria fa&onim temere conceditur horum. \ 



HEALTH. AN ECLOGU?. 

•VJ O W early fliepherds o'er the meadow pafi, 
•*-^ And print long footfteps in the glittering gra6| ' 
The. cows negleftful of their pafture ftand, 
By turns obfequious to the milker*s hand. 

When Damon foftly trod the (haven lawn> 
Damon a youth from city cares withdrawn $ 
Long was the pleating walk he wandered tluooghy 
A cpver'd arbour clos'd the diftant view ; 
There reds the youth, and, while the feathered thronf 
Kaife their wild mufic, thus contrives a fong. 

Here, wafted o'er by mild Etefian air. 
Thou country Goddefs, beauteous Health ! repair ) 
Here let my bread through quivering trees inlult 
Thy rofy bleifings with the morning gale. 
What are the fields, or flowers, or all I Tee ? 
Ah ! taftelefs all, if not enjoy'd with thee, 

Joy to my foul I I feel the Goddefs nigh, 
The face of natuie cheers as well as 1 1 

0'-« 
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er the flat green refreihing brecies nin« 
le iiniling daizies blow beneath the fun, 
le brooks run purling down with filver waves^ 
e planted lanes rejoice with dancing leaves, 
e chirping birds from all the compafs rove 
tenipt the tuneful echoes of the grove t 
rh funny fummlts, deeply*(haded daies^ 
ic)c mofly banksy and flowery winding vales* 
th various profpe^^ gratify the fight, 
td fca^tter fixM atteirition in delight, 
i^ome^ country goddefsy come ; 9or thou fufficei 
t bijjng thy moyntain-fifters Exercife. 
IIM by thy lovely voice, (he turns her pace» 
r winding horn proclaims the finifliM chace; 
: mounts the rocks, (he ikims the level plain, 
gs> hawks, and horfes, croud her early ti ain. 
r hardy face repels the tanning wind, 
id lines apd meihes looiely float behind* 
1 thefe as means of toil the feeble fee, 
X xhpft are helps to pleafure join'd with thee. 
Let Sloth lie foftening till high noon in down^ 
lolling fan her in the fultry tpwn, 
ineryM with reft; and turn her own difeafe, 
r fofter others in luxurious eafe : 
mount the courfer, call the dcep-mouth'd hounds^ 
he fox unkennelM flies to covert grounds ; 
lead where flags tlirough tangled thickets tread, 
^tid (hake the faplings with their branching head 5 
make the faulcons wing their airy way, 
lad foar to feize, or Hooping (trikc their prey ; 

To 
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To fnare the fifti, I fix the luring bait | 
To wound the fowl, I load the gun with fate. 
'Tis^thus through change of exercife I range, 
And ftrcngth'and pieafure rife fronr every change. 
Here, beauteous Health, for all the year remain 
When the next comes, I '11 charm thee thus ag 
Oh come, thou Goddefs of my rural -fong, 
AndHsring thy daughter, calm Content, along, 
Dame of the ruddy cheek and laughing eye. 
From whofe bright prefence clouds of ibrrow fly: 
F«r her I mow my walks, I plat my bowers. 
Clip my low hedges, and fupport my flowers i . 
To welcome her, this fummer-feat I dreft. 
And here I court her when fhe comes to reft ; 
When (he from exercife to learned eafe 
^hali^ change again, and teach the change toplcafi 

Now friends converfing my foft hours refine. 
And Tully's Tufculum revives in mine : 
Now to gi-ave books I bid the mind retreat. 
And fach as make me rather good than great, . 
'Or o'er the works of eafy fancy rove. 
Where flutes and innocence amufe the grove: ■ 
The native Bard, that on Sicilian plains 
Firft fung the lowly manners of the fwains ; 
Or Maro*s Mufe, that in the faireft light 
Paints rural profpe^ts and the charms of fight; 
Thefe foft amufements bring Content along, 
And fancy, void of forrow, turns to fong. 
Here, beauteous Health, for all the year remain 
When the next comes, I 'U charm tliee tlius ag 
^ T 
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! N in the rivep eows for coolnefs ftand» 
id (heep for breezes feclc the lefty land* 
\dbom MCap taught that every tree» 
and infe£t> fpoke as well as he ; 
JnUy nuifiog in a ihady way, 
jeering hawthorns broke 'the iiinny ray^ 
inftni^s his moral pen to draw 
at obvious in the field he faw» 
ow ditch, where ihallow waters meet, 
irer learnM to glide with liquid feet; 
.iads^ever prattie as they play, 
'd with hedges (lumber out the day, 
ds a (lender fern's afpiring ihade, 
fwering branches, regularly kid 
their anfwering boughs, .atid proudly riGt 
ies upward, in the nether ikies. 
!ter here, to ihun the noon-day heat, 
ation of the Flies retreat 5 
)ft airs their fiJken pinions ply, 
from bough to bough delighted fly, 
, and circling light to. perch again ; 
I murmur hums along the plain, 
i a ftage invites to pageant fhows, 
and fmall arc like) appear the beaux i 
fome with fpruce pretenfion fit, 
nge from feat to feat within the pit, 

£omt 
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Some roam the fcenes^ or turning ceafe to roam| 
Preluding mufic fills the lofty dome. 

When thus a Fly (if what a Fly caa fay 
Deferves attention) rais'd the rural lay. 

Where late Amintor made a nymph a bride^ 
3o>-ful I flew by young Fayonia*s fide. 
Who, mindlefs of the feafting, went to fip 
The balmy pleaftire of the fhcpherd's lip, 
I faw the Wanton, where I ftoopM to fup. 
And half refolvM tb drown me in a cup ; 
Till, bniih'd by carelefs hands, flie ibarM aboive s 
Ceafe, Beauty, ceaft to vex a tender love. 

Thus ends the youth, the buzzing meadow mn^ 
And thus the rival of his mufic fung* 

When funs by thousands (hone on orbs of dew, 
I wafted foft with jSephyretta flew ; 
Saw the clean pail, and fought the milky cbear. 
While little Daphne feiz'd my roving Dear. 
Wretch that I was i I might have vram'd the dame^ 
Yet fate indulging as the danger came. 
But the kind huntrefs left her free to foar t 
Ah ! guard, ye lovers, guard a miftrefs more* 

Thus from the fern, whofe high proje^iing annl 
The fleeting nation bent with dufky fwarms. 
The fvirains their love in eafy niufic breathe. 
When tongues and tumult (hin the field beneath; 
Black ants in teams come darkening all the road^ 
Some call to march, and fome to lift the load { 
They drain, thfy labour with inceflfant painJi, 
Prcfs'd by tlic cumbrous weight of fmgle grains* 
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lie Flies ftruck (ilent gaze with wonder down t 

he bufy burghers reach their earthy town } 

here Jay the burthens of a wintery ftorc» 

id thence unwearied part in fearch of more* 

: one grave fiige a moment- s fpace attends, 

d the fmall city^8vlcftieft point afcendsy 

pes the fait dew that tnckles down his face, 

J thus harangues them with the graved grace, 

'e foolilh nurflings of the fummer air, 

;fe gentle tunes and whining fongs forbear 5 

ir trees and whirring breeze, your grove and lov^i 

ir Cupid's quiver, and his mother's dove j 

Bards to bufinefs bend their vigorous wing, 

1 fing but feldora, if they love to iing x 

, when the flowerets of the feafon fail, 

I this your> ferny fhade forfakes the vale, 

»ugh one would fave you, not one grain of wheati.' 

iild pay/fuch fongfters idling at my gate. 

feceas'd : the Flies, incomgibly vain, 

rd the Mayor's fpeech, and fell to iing again. 

: ELEGY, TO AN OLD BEAUTY* 
[ vain, ^wor nymph, to pleafe our youthful fight 
ifou fleep in cream and frontlets all the night, 
r face with patches foil, with paint repair, 
s with gay gowns, and ihade with foreign hair# 
•uth, in fpite of manners, muft be told, 
r really fifty-five is fomething old, 
ice you were young ; or one, whofe life 's fo long 
Slight iiave borne my mother, telk me wrong. ^ 

And 
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And once> finoe Envy *s dead before you die^ 
The women own, you playM a fpaikling eyt. 
Taught die light foot a modifli little tnpy 
And pouted with the pretticft purple lip.— 

To fome new chaimer ai*e the rofe« fled. 
Which blew, to damalk all thy cheek with rcd^ 
Youth calls the Graces tlieir to iix there ricign« 
And airs by thoufands fill their eafy train. 
So parting Summer bids her flowery prime 
Attend the Sun to drefs fbme foreign. clime, 
Y^kile withering feafons in fucccflion, here. 
Strip the gay gardens, and deform the year. 

But thou, fmce nature bids, the world refign, . 
'Tis now thy daughter's daughters time to ihine. 
With more addrefs, or fuch as pleafes more. 
She runs her female exercifes o'er, 
Vhfiirls or clofes, raps or turns the fan. 
And fmiles, or blufhes, at the creature man. 
With quicker life^ as gilded coaches pafs. 
In fideling courtefy (he drops the glafs. 
With better ftrength, on vilit-days fhe bears 
To mount her fifty flights of ample ilairs. 
Her mien, herikape, her temper, eyes, and tongUCi 
Are lure to conquer— for the rogue is young t 
And all that *s madly wild, or oddly gay, 
We<call it only pretty Fanny's way. 

Let Time, that makes you homely, make you faj 
The fphere of wifdom is the fphere of age. 

'Tis true, when beauty dawns with early fire. 
And heart the flattering tongues of (oh deiire. 
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virtue, from its graveft ways 

th pleafing avocation ftrayt • 

gone, *tif cafier to be wift ) 

Tetter bj the loft of eyet. 

%tire, reduce your roving ah-f, 

he playt, and more the public prayerf^ 

[echlin head, and gold brocade, 

fober Norwich crape array'd. 
t diamonds let ^ Fanny take 
bling luftr6 fiiows how much you (hake}; 
(rear thy necklace rowM with pearl, 
^our Fanny an obedient girl, 
ft, with lefs incumbrance hung, 
trough life, unraingled with the youngi 
le (hade and fublbnce as you pafs 
mdeavour trifling at the glafs, 
:ft, and rambling all her days, 
• counterpart, and grow by prarfe : 
ite yourielf, and gravely plain^ 
fret, nor envy at tlie vain. 

if man with woman we compaiT, 
Lhenian croft a glittering fair, 
' tongue and fights, he walked the place, 
)e, toys, tinfel, gimp, perfume, and lace 5 
from 'Mars's hill his awful eyes, 
t a World I never want ? he cries i 
iheard s for folly will be free, 
buzzing gaudy crowd and he : 
he for them, as they for him : 
. wifdomi and they whirPd by whim. 

F THE 
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THE B O O K-W O R M, 

COME hither, boy, we Ul hunt to-day, 
The Book- worm, ravening beaft of prey. 
Produced by parent Earth, at odds. 
As Fame reports it, with the Gods. 
Him frantic hunger wildly drives 
Againft a thoufand authors lives s 
Through all the fields of wit he flies j 
Dreadful his head with cluilering eyes. 
With horns without, and tuiks within, 
And fcales to ferve him for a flcin. 
Obferve him nearly, left he climb 
To wound the Bards of ancient time. 
Or down the vale of Fancy go 
To tear fome modem wretch below. 
On every corner fix thine eye. 
Or ten to one he flips thee by. 
See where his teeth a pafTage eat i 
We *11 roufe him from the deep retreat. 
But who the flieltefs forcM to give ? 
'Tis facred Virgil, as I live I 
From leaf to leaf, from fong to fong. 
He draws the tadpole form along. 
He motmts the gilded edge before. 
He *s up, he feuds the cover o^er. 
He turns, he. doubles, there. he paft, 
AndhereweJuKhioii caught »t lift. 

It 
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Infatiate brute, whoie teeth abuie 
The fweeteft fervants of the Muie. 
(Nay never offer to deny, 
1 took thee in the fiB. to %.) 
-His rofes nipt in every page» 
My poor Anacreon mourns thy rage. 
By tliee my Ovid wounded lies 5 
By thee lAy Le{bia*s fparrow diesj 
Thy rabid teeth have half deftroy*d 
The work .of love in Biddy Floyd, 
They rent Belinda^s locks away, 
And fpoilM the Blouzelind of Gay. 
■For all, for every fmglc deed, 
.Relentlefs.Juftice bids thee bleed. 
Then fall a viftim to the Nine, 
Myfelf the prieft, my defk the ftirine. 
Bring Homer, Virgil, Taffo near. 
To pile a facred altar here 3 
'^Hold, boy, tliy hand out-runs thy wit. 
You reached the plays that Dennis writ 5 
You reachM me Philips' ruflic ftrain j 
^ray take your mortal Bards again. 

Come, bind the viftim,— there he lies, 
And here between his numerous eyes 

This venerable duft I lay. 

From manufcripts juft fwept away. 
The goblet in my hand I take, 

(For the libation *s yet to make) 

A health to poets 1 all their days 

May they have bread, as well as praifc 3 

F a - S^w^'t 
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Senfe may they feek^ and lefs engage 
In papers filPd with party ^rage. 
But if their riches fpoil their vein. 
Ye Mules, make thejRi poor again. 

Now bring the weapon, yonder blade. 
With which my tuneful pens are made. 
I ftrike the fcales that arm thee round. 
And twice and thrice I print the wound j 
The facred altar floats with red. 
And now he dies, and now he 's dead. 

How like the fon of Jove I ftand. 
This Hydra totch'd beneath my hand! 
Lay bare tlie monfter*s entrails here. 
To fee what dangers threat the year j 
Ye Gods I what fonnets -on a wench'! 
What lean tranAations out of French ! 
'Tis plain, this lobe Is fo unfound, 
S prints, before the months go round* 

But hold, before I clofc the fcene. 
The facred altar ftiould be clean. 
Oh had I Shadwell's fecond bays. 
Or, Tate I tliy pert and humble lays ! 
(Ye pail-, forgive me, when I vow 
I never mifsM your works till now) 
I 'd tear. the leaves to wipe the ftirine, 
(That only way you pleafe the Nine) 
JBut fmce I chance to want thefe two, 
I '11 make the fongs of Durfcy do. 

Rent from the corps, on yonder pinj 
I .hang the fcjdes that brac'd it in^ 

4 Sh 
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g my ftudiout morntng-gown, 
write my own infcrtptfon clown. 
This trophy from the Python won, 
U8 robe, in which the (le¥d nvqs done» 
leCe, PameU, glorying in the feat, 
jng on thefe (helvet, the Mufet feat^ 
!re ignorance and hunger found 
irge realms of wit to ravage round i 
re ignorance and hnngcr fell i 
uvro foci in one I fcnt to hell. 
: poets, who my labours fee, 
)me fliarc the triumph all with me \ 
\ Critics! born to vex the Miiie, 
J mourn the grand ally you lofe.'* 



I ALLEGORY ON MAN. 

Thought ful Being, long and fparc. 
Our race of mortals call him Cart 
re Homer living, well he knew 
t name the Gods have cuird him too){ 
I fine mechanic gniius wrought, 
igv'd to work, through ng uno bought, 
being, by a model bred 
ivc*4 eternal fable head, 
riv'J a Ihape impowci'd to btrathr, 
be The- wyildling heic btucuth. 
lie iiiaji rod* daring, like* a (take ^ 
uWiiiVi to iV« hirofelf aw.^kt ! 

F 3 Thrn 
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Tlien look*d fo wiie». before he knew 
The tmfintfs he was made to do $ 
That, pleated to fee with what a grace 
He grayely ihewM his forward face, 
Jofe talkM of breecfing him on hi^» 
An under-ibmethiog of the iky* 

Bat ere he gare die mighty nodt 
Which ever binds a Poet's God 
(For which his curls ambrofial fhakCf 
And mother Earth's obliged to qnake) : 
He iaw old mother Earth arifby 
She ftood confelsM before his eyes ; 
But not with what we read ihe wore^ 
A caftle for a crown before. 
Nor with long ftreets and longer roads 
Dangling behind her, like commodes : 
Ai yet with vrreaths alone ihe dreft. 
And traird a landikip-painted veft. 
Then thice ihe raised, as Ovid faid. 
And thrice ihe bowM her weighty head. 

Her honours made. Great Jove, ihe cry*d. 
This thing was faihion'd fom my fide : 
His hands, his heart, his head, are mine } 
Then'what haft thou to call him thine f 

Nay rather aik, the Monarch faid, 
What boots his hand, his heart, his head. 
Were what I gave removed away? 
Thy part 's an idle ihape of clay. 

Halves, more than halves ! cry*d honeft Cart, 
Yovr pleas would make your titles fair, 

1 
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You claim the bodys you tiie foul. 
But I ^ho jdinM them, claim the whole. 

Thus with tlie Gods debate began. 
On fuch a trivial caufe, as man. 
And can celeftial tempers rage ? 
Q£oth Virgil, in a later a^. 

As thus they wranglefl. Time came by; 
(There ^s none that paint him Aich as I, 
For what the fabling Ancients fun^ 
Makes Saturn old, when Time was young.) < 
As yet his winters had not Ihed 
Their iilver honours on his head } 
He juft had got his pinions free. 
From his old fire, Eternity. 
A ferpent girdled round he wore. 
The tail within the mouth, before | 
By which our almanacks are clear 
That learned Egypt meant the year. 
A ftaff he carryM, where on high 
A glafs was fix'd to meafure by^ 
As amber boxes made a fliow 
For heads of canes an age ago. 
His yef|, for day and night, was py^d $ 
A bending fickle arm'd his fide j 
And Springes new months his train adorn \ 
The other Sea^fons wcr^ unborn. , 

Known by the god», as near he draws^ • 

They make hin^ umpire of the caufe. 
O'er a low trunk his arm he laid. 
Where fince his hours a dial mads; 

F 4 Tt*s. 
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Tiien leaning heard the nice debate^ 
And thus pronounced the words of Fate^ 

Since body from the parent Earth, 
And foul from. Jore receirM' a birth> 
Ketum they where they fSrft began i 
But fmce their union makes the man. 
Till Jove and Earth (hall part thefe two» 
To Care who join*d them^ man is due. 

He faidy and iprung with fwift career 
To trace a circlfe for the year; 
Where erer fmce the Seaibns wheels 
And tread on one another^s heel. 

*Ti& welly faid Jove, and forconftnt 
Thundering he (hook the firmament. 
Our umpire Time ihall have his way. 
With Care I let the creature ftay : 
Jjtt bufiaefs vex him, avarice blind. 
Let dhvht and knowledge rack his mind, 
Let error a£l, opinion fpeak. 
And want affli6l> and ficknefs break. 
And anger bum, dejeflion chilly 
And )oy diftraft, and forrow kill. 
Till, arm*d by Care, and taught to mow> 
Time draws the long definitive blow i 
And wafted man, vHiofe quick decay 
Comes hurrying on before his day, 
Shall only find by this decree> 
The ibul fliei AKmcr back ta rac* 
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IMITATION OF SOME FRENCH VERSES. 

^ ELENTLESSThnc! dcftroying power, 
•^ Whom ftone and brafs obey» 
VTio giv'ft to every flying hoMr 
To ymxk fome new decay j 

nheardy unheeded, and unfeen^ 

Thy fecret laps prevail, 
Old ruin man, a nice machine. 

By nature fvrm'd to fail. 

ly change arrives ; the change I meet. 

Before I thought it nigh, 
ly fpring, my years of pleafure fleet, 

And all their beauties die. 

I age I fearch, aud only find 

A poor unfruitful gain, 
rave wifdom ftalking flow behind, 

Opprefs^d with loads of pain. 

[y ignorance could once beguile. 

And fancyM joys infpire j 
[y errors cherifliM Hope to fmile 

On newly-born defu-e. 

ut now experience fliews, the blifs 

For which I fondly fought 
ot worth the long impatient wi(h. 

And ardour of the thought. 



My 
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My youth met fortune fair arrayM, 

In all ker pomp fttt flione^' 
And might perhaps have well eflay'd. 

To make her gifts my own c 

But when I faw the bMUngs ihowtr 

On fome unworthy mind» 
I left the chace, fmd own^d the Power • 

Was juftly painted blind. 

I pafsM the glories which adorn 

The fplenjid courts of kings. 

And while the perfons mov'd my icom^ 
I rofe to fcorn the things. 

My manhood felt a vigorous fire 

By love encreas'd the more ; 
But years with coming years con4>ire 

To break the chains I wore. 
In weaknefs fafe» the fex I fee 

With idle luftre fliine j 
For what are all their joys to me» 

Which cannot now be mine ? 

But hold — I feel my gout decreafe. 

My troubles lard to reft, 
And truths which would difturb my peace 

Are painful truths at beft. 

Vaijily the time I have to roll 

In fad refle£lion flies 3 
Ye fondling'paflions of my foul ! 
, • Yc fwect deceits ! arife. 

1 
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I wifely change the fcene within> 

To things that usM to pleafe i 
Is pain» philoibphy is fpleen^ 

In health, *tis only eafe. 

A NIGHT-PIECE ON DEATH. 

BY the blue taper^s trembling light. 
No more I wafte the wakeful night. 
Intent with endlefs view to pore 
The fchoolmen and the fages o^er ; 
Their books from wifdom widely ftray. 
Or point at beft the loilgeft way. 
ril feek a readier path, and go 
Where wifdom 's furely taught below* 
How deep yon azure dyes the Iky I 
Where orbs of gold unnumberM lie. 
While through their ranks in filver pride 
The nether crefcent feems to glide. 
The (lumbering breeze forgets to breathe. 
The lake is fmooth and clear beneath, 
Where once again the fpangled (how 
Defcends to meet our eyes below. 
The grounds, which on the right afpire. 
In dimnefs from the view retire ; 
The left prefents a place of graves, 
Whofe wall the filent water laves. 
That ftceple guides thy doubtful fight 
Among the livid gleams of night. 

There 
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. There pafs with mclonchaly ftatc, 
By all the fokmn Jieaps of fate, 
And think, as foftly-fad you tread 
Above the venerable dead, 
ffime tJuaSf like thee they life ^ojfeft^ 
And time Jhall be^ tj}at4boiiJhalt refi,' 

Thofe with bending o&r bound. 
That namelds heave the crumbled grotmd'^ 
Quick to the glancing thought difclofe^ 
Where toil and poverty repofe. 

The fiat fmooth ilones that bear a namff 
The chiffers flender help to fame 
(Which ere our ftt^of friends decay 
Their frequent fteps may wear away}^ 
A middle race of mortals own. 
Men, half ambitious, all unknown. 

The marble tombs that rife on high, 
Whofe dead in vaulted arches lie, 
Whofe pillars fwell with fculptur'd ftones. 
Arms, angels, epitaphs, and bones,. 
Thefe, all the poor remains of ftate. 
Adorn the rich, or praife the great j 
Who, while on earth in fame they Kvcj 
Are fenfelefs of the fanve they give. 

^a ! while I gaze, pale Cynthia fadesy 
The burfting earth unveils the flvades ! 
All flow, and wan, and wrap'd with ihi'oudSf 
They rife in viflonary crouds. 
And all with fober accent cry, 
Tbink^ mortal, what it is to dii^ 
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Now from yon black and funeral yew. 
That bathes the charneUhoufe ^ith dew, 
Methinks, I hcai- a voice begin.; 
(Ye ravens, ceafe your croaking din. 
Ye tolling clocks, no time refound 
•O'er the long lake and midnight ground !} 
It fends a peal of hollow groans, 
'7hus fpcaking'from among. the bones. 

When men my fcylhe and darts fupply. 
How great a King. of fears am II 
They view me like the'laft of things; 
Theyonake, and then they draw, my firing*. 
Fools ! if you lefs provok- d your fears. 
No more my fpe6lrc-iform appears. 
Death 's but a:path<diat<m\ift be trod. 
If man would ever^pafs .to God s 
A port of calms,. a ftate to cafe 
Trom the rough rage of fwelliiig Teas. 

Why then thy flowing fable ftoles, 
Deep pendant cyprefs, mourning poles, 
Loofc fcarfs to fall athwart iky weeds, 
Long pails, drawn hearfes, oover'd ileeds. 
And. plumes of black, that, as they tread. 
Nod o'er the 'fcutcheons of the dead ? 

Nor can the parted body know, 
Nor wants the foul, thefe forms.of woe; 
As men who long in prifon dweU, 
With lamps that glimmer round the cell. 
Whene'er their fuffering years are run, 
%ring forth to greet the glittering fun s 

Such 
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Such joy> though far tranfcendlng fenfe. 
Have pious fouls at parting hence. 
On earth, and in the bodyplac'd, 
A few, and evil yearsy they wafte : 
But when their chains are caft aiide. 
See theglad fceae unfolding wide. 
Clap the glad wing, and tower away. 
And mingle with the blaze of day. 

HYMN TO CONT•ENTME^ 

LO V EXY, lafting peace of mind ! 
Sweet delight of human kind ! 
Heavenly born, and bred on high. 
To crowA the favorites of the flcy 
With more of happinefs below. 
Than vi£lors in a trinniph know ! 
Wliither, O whither art theu fled. 
To laythy meek contented head} 
What happy region doft thou pleafe 
To make the feat of calrn^ and eafe ! 

Ambitioti fearches all its fphere 
Of pomp and ftate» to meet thee thercw 
Encreaiing avarice would find 
Thy prtftnce in itt gold infhrin'd. 
The bold adventurer ploughs his way> 
Through rocks amidft the foaming feat 
To gain thy4oye } and theu perceives 
Thou wext not in the rocks and waves. 
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^Thc filcnt heart, >vhich grief affails, 
Treads fbft and lonefome o*er the vales, 
. Sees daifies open, rivers run. 

And feeks (as I. have vainly done) 
Amufing tbouglit ; but learns to knaw 
rThat Solitude 's the mirfc of woe. 
. No real happinefs is found 

In trailing purple o'er the ground : 
♦ Or in a A)ul exalted-high, 

To range the circuit of the iky, 
'. Converfe with ftars above, and know 
< All Nature in its farms below; 

The reft it feeks, in feeking dies, 

And ddtkbts at laft for knowledge rife. 
Lovely, lafting peace, appear ! 

This world'itfelf, if thou art here. 

Is oilce again with Eden bleft. 

And man contains it in his breaft. 
'Twas thus, as under (hade I ftodd, 

• i fung my wi(hes to the wood, 

, And, loft in thought, no more ptrceiv'd 
The branches whifper as they-wav'd : 
r It feem^'d as all the quiet place 

• ConfefsM theprefence of his grace. 
When thus flie fpoke— Go rule thy will, 

. Bid thy wild paflions all be ftill, 

Know God— 4md bring thy heart to know 

The joys which from religion flow: 

Then every grace fiiall prove its gueft. 

And I'll be there to crown the reft. 

Ok J 
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Oh ! by yonder idofly feat. 
In ray hours of fwect retreat 5 
Might I thus my foul employ. 
With fenfe of gratitude and joy s 
Rais'd as ancient prophets were, 
Inheavenly^ifion, jjraifc, and prayer^ 
Fleafmg all men, hurting none, 
Pleased and blefs'd with God alone : 
Then while the gardens take my figbt. 
With all the colours of delight j 
Wliile filver waters glide along. 
To pleafe my car, and court my fong : 
ril lift my voice, and tune ray ftring. 
And thee, great Source of Nature, fing. 

The fun that Vralks his airy way. 
To light the worlds and give the day; 
The moon that fhines with borrowed light 
The ftars that ^ild the gloomy night ; 
The feas that roll ouinumberM waves ; 
The wood that fpreads its (hady leaves; 
The field whofe ears conceal the grain> 
The yellow treafure of the plain ^ 
All of thefe, and all I fee, 
Should be fung, and fung i»y me : 
'JThey Qieak their Maker as they can. 
But want and tdk the tongue of man. 

Go fearch among your idle dreams. 
Your bufy or your vain extreams 5 
And find a life of equal blifs, 
' Or .o«ro the next begun in lhl«« 



[ «« 1 
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"pAR in a wild, unknown to public view. 

From youth to age a reverentl Hermit grew^ 
The mofs his 'bed, the cave his bumble cell, 
His food the fruits, bift drink the cryftal well s 
i^emote from men, with -God he pafs'd the days. 
Prayer all his bufmefs, all kis pleafure praife. 

A life fo facred, foch ferene repofe, 
Seain*d heaven itfelf, till one fuggeilion rofe } 
That vice fliould triumph, virtue vice obey. 
This fprung fome doubt of Providence's fway : 
His hopes no more a certain profpefl boaH, 
And all the tei«|pur of his foul i« loil t 
So when a fmooth expanfe receives impreft 
Calm nature^s image on its watciy Ijreaft, 
Down ben4 the banks, the trees depending grow. 
And ikies beneath with anfwering colours glow i 
fiut if a ftone the gentle fea divide. 
Swift ruffling circles curl on every fide. 
And glimmering fragments of a broken fun. 
Banks, trees, and ikies, in thick diforder run. 

To clear this doubt, to know the world by fight. 
To find if books, or fwains, report it right, 
(For yet by fwains alone the world he knew, 
Whofe feet came wandering o'er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cellj the Pilgrim-ftafF he bore. 
And fix'd the icallop in bis liat before | 

'G tlicn 
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Then with the fun a rjfmg journey went, 
vSedate to think> and watching each event. 

The mom was wafted in the pathlefs gra(s» 
And long and lonefome was tlie wild to pajs^ 
But when the fouthern fun had warmed the day« 
A youth came pofting o'er a eroding way ! 
His raiment decent, his complexion fair* 
And fo£t in graceful ringlets wavM his hair. 
Then near approaching. Father, hail ! he cry^i. 
And hail, my Son, the reverend Sire replyM; 
Words followM words, from queftion anfwer flow 
And talk of various kind deceivM tlie road j 
TilKeach with other pleas' d, and loth to part. 
While in their age they differ, join in heart. 
Thus ftands an aged elm in ivy bounds 
Thus youthful ivy clafps an elm aroimd. 

Now funk the funj the dofing hour of day 
Came onward, mantled o*er with fober grey i 
Nature in filence bid the world repofe ; 
When near the road a ftately palace roies 
There by the moon through ranks of trees they fi 
Whofe venjure crownM dicir (loping fides of grail 
It chancM the noble mafter of the dome 
Still made his houfe the wandering ftranger^t hos 
Yet ftill the kindnefs, from a thirft of praife, 
ProvM the vainfiourifli of expenfive eafe. 
The pair arrive : the livery'd Xervants wait $ 
Their lord receives them at the pompous gate* 
The table groan; with coftly piles of food» 
And ail 1$ more than hoipiuUy good* 
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Then led to reft, the day's long toil they drown. 
Deep funk in deep, and iilk, and hes^t of down* 
At length *t is mom, and at the dawn of day^ 
Along the wide canals the zephyrs play t 
Frefli o*er the gay parterres the breezes creep. 
And (hake the neighbouring wood to baniih deep. 
TJp.rife the guefts, obedient to the call : 
An early banqnet deck'd the fplendid hall ; 
Rich lufcious wine a golden goblet grac'd. 
Which the kind mafter forcM the guefts to tafte. 
Then, pleasM and thankfiU, from the porch they go j 
And, but t]\t landlord, none had caufe of woe ; 
His cup was vanifhM 5 for in fecret guife 
j The younger gucft purloined the glittering prize. 
I As one who fpies a ferpent in his way, 
[ Gliilening and balking in the fummer ray, 
t Difordcr'd ftops to fhun the danger near, 
j.* Then walks with faintnefs on, and looks with fear 5 
• So feem^M t^e Sire 5 when far upon the road, 
\ The fliining fpoil his wiley partner ftiowM, 
•; He ft(g>-d with filence, walk'd with trembling heart, 
And much he wifliM, but durft not a(k to part : 
Murmuring he lifts his eyes, and tliinks it hard. 
That generous anions meet a bafe reward. 

While thus they pafs, the fun his glory ftirouds, 
The changing ikies hai^g out their fable clouds 3 
A found in air prefagM approaching rain, 
And beafts to covert feud acrofs the plain. 
Wam'd by the figns, the wandering pair retreat. 
To ftek for Oielter at a neighbouring feat. 
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'Tvtras built with turrets^ on a rifing ground. 
And ftrong, and large, and unimprov-d around 
Its owner's temper, timorous and fevere, 
Unkind and griping, caus'd a defcrt there. 

As near the Mifcr's heavy doors they drew. 
Fierce rifing gufts with fudden fury blew 5 
The nimble lightning mix'd with (howers begat 
And o'er their heads loud rolling thunders ran, 
Here long they knock, but knock oi' call in vaii 
Driven by the wind, and biitter'd by the x-am. 
At length ibme pity wann'd tlie mafler's bread 
('Twas then his thre(hold firft received a gueft) 
Slow creeking turns the door with jealous care. 
And half he welcomes- in the (hiverjng pairj 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls. 
And nature's fervor through their limbs recalls ; 
Bi*cad of the coarfeft fort, with eager wine, 
(Each hardly graated) fei-vM them both to dine | 
And when the tempeft fiift appeared to ceafe, 
A ready warning bid them part in peace. 

With ftill remark the pondering Hermit Tiew^ 
In one fo rich, a life fo poor and rude ; 
And why (hould fuch, within hirafelf he cry*d. 
Lock the loft wealth a thoufand want beiide ? 
But what new marks of wonder foon took piacCf 
In cveiy fettling feature of his face ; 
When from his reft the younif ccnip2n:on bore 
That cup, the generous l4ii;d]oixi cwn^d-befbrt. 
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id jMoftifely with- the precious bowl 
[ited kindnefs of this churlifh-foul.. 
low the clouds in airy tumult fly } 

I emerging opes an azure (ky ; 

er green %he fmelling leaves difplay, 
littering as they tremble, chear the day : 
ather courts them from the poor retreat^ 
e glad mafter bolts the wary gate, 
e hence they walk, thePilgiim's bofom wrought 

II the travel of uncertain thought;- 
tner's a£ls without their CQufe appear, 
Lhei*e a vice, and feem'd a madRefs liere s • 
ig. that,. and pitying this, he goes, 

i confounded with the various fhows. 
nlght*s dim (hades again involve the iky, 
:he wanderers want a place to lye, 
:hey fearch, and find a lodging ni^h. 
1 improved around, the raanfion near, 
ither poorly low, nor idly great : 
d to fpeak its maftev^s turn of mind, 
:, and not to praiTcj^but virtue kind. 
:r the walkei-s turn with ^-eary feet, 
lefs the manfion,. and the mafter greet : 
reeting fair, beftowM with modeft guile, 
irteous mailer hears, andthus replies : 
out a vain, without a grudging heart, - 
who gives us all, I yield a part; 
im you come, for him accept it here, 
I and ibber, more than coftly cheer* 

G 3 He 
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He (poke, and bid the welcome table fpread» s 
Then talk of virtue till the time of bed, 
When the grave houftiold round his hall repair^ 
Warn'd by a bell, and clofe the hours with prayer* 

At length the worlds renew*d by calm repofe^ 
Was ftrong for toily the dappled mom arofe $ 
Before the Pilgrims party the younger crept> 
Near the clos'd cradle where an infant flepty 
And writh'd his neck t the Landlord's little pride, 
O ftrange return I grew black, and gafp'd, and dy*< 
Horror of horrors ! what 1 his only fon ! 
How look'd our Hermit when the fa£^ was done; 
Not hell, though hell's black Jaws in fonder part. 
And breathe blue fire, could more aflault -his hcatt 

ConfusM, and (truck with filence at tht deed. 
He flies, but trembling fails to fly with fpeed. 
His fleps the Youth purfues ; the country lay 
Perplex'd with roads, a fcrvant fhow'd the way t 
A river crofs'd the path ; the paflage o'er 
Was ivicc to find ^ the fervant trod before ; 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge fupply'd. 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide* 
The Youth, who fccm'd to watch a time to (in, 
ApproachM the carelefs Guide, and thrud him in j 
Plunging he falls, and rifmg lifts his head. 
Then flafliing turns, and fmks among the dead. 

Wild, rparkling rage inflames the father's eyes, 
He burfls the bands of fear, and madly cries, 
Detefted wretch ! — But fcarce his fpccch began^ 
When tlie ftrange partner fccm'd no longer man : 
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Hii yomhfui face grew more fercnely fweet; 

Mis robe turn*d white, and flowed upon his feet; 

Fair rounds of radiant points inveft his hair ; 

Celeftial odours breathe through purpled air ; 

And wings, whofe colours glittered on the day. 

Wide at his back their gradual plumes difpUy. 

The form etherial burfl upon his fight. 
And moves in all the majefty of light. 

Though loud at firft the Pilgrim^s pafllon grew^ 
Sudden he gaz*d, and wift not what to do $ 
Surprize in fecrct chains his words fufpends. 
And in a calm his fettling temper ends. 
Eut iilence here the beauteous Angel broke 
(The voice of mufic raviihM as he fpoke). 

Thy prayer, thy praifc, thy life to vice unknown. 
In fweet memorial rife before the throne : 
Thefc charms, fuccefs in our bright region find» 
And force an Angel down, to calm thy mindj 
For this, commiflion'd, I forfook the iky. 
Nay, ceafe to kneel— Thy fcllow-fervant I. 

Then know the truth of government divine, 
And let thefe fcruples be no longer thine. 

The Maker juftly claims that world he made. 
In this the right of Providence is laid 3 
Its facred majefty through all depends 
On ufmg fecond means to work his ends : 
*Tis thus, withdrawn in ftate from human eye, 
The Power exerts his attributes on high, 
Your actions ufcs, nor controls your will, 
And bids the doubting Tons of men be (till. 
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What ftrange events can ftrike with more Aiq 
Than^ thofe which lately ftruck thy wondering < 
Yet, taught by thefe, confefs th* Almighty juft, 
And where you can't unriddle, learn to truft I 

The great, vain man, who farM on coftly foe 
Whofe life was too luxurious to be good j 
Who made his ivory ftands with goblets fliine. 
And forc'd his guefts to morning draughts of w 
Has, with the cup, tlie gfacelefs cuftom loft. 
And ftill he welcomes, but with lefs of coft. 

The mean, fufpicious wretch, whofe bolted d 
Ne'er movM in duty to the wandering poor j 
With him I left the cup, to teach his mind 
That heaven can blefs, if mortals will be kind. 
Confcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl, 
And feels compaiTion touch his gi-ateful foul. 
Thus artifts melt the fullen oar of lead. 
With heaping coals of fire upon its head ; 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow, 
And loofe from drofs the filver runs below. 

Long had our pious friends in virtue trod. 
But now the child half-wean'd his heart from Gc 
(Child of his age) for him he liv\l in pain. 
And meafur'd back his fteps to earth again* 
To what exccfTcs had his dotage run ? 
But God, to fave the father, took the fon. 
To all but thee, in fits he ieem'd to go, 
(And 'twas my miniftry to deal the blow) 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the duft, 
.Now owns in tears tlie puniftijncnt was juA, 
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But DOW had all his fortune felt a wrack. 
Had that falfe fervant fped in fafety back ; 
This night his treafurM heaps he meant to ftcal, 
And what a fund of charity would fail ! 
Thus Heaven inftrufts thy mind : this trial o'er. 
Depart in peace^ refign, and iin no more. 

On founding pinions here the youth withdrew. 
The Sage flood wondering as the Seraph flew. 
Thus lookM Elifna when, to mount on hi^. 
His matter took the chariot of the fky j 
The fiery pomp afceiuling left to view ; 
The prophet gaz'd, and wi(h'd to follow too. 
The bending Hermit here a prayer begun. 
Lord ! as in beaten, on earth thy vjill be done : 
Then, gladly turning, fought his ancient place. 
And pafs'd a life of piety and peace. 

PIETY, OK THE VISION •. 

^npWAS when the night in filent fable fled, 

* When chearful morning fprung with rifnig red. 
When dreams and vapours leave to croud the brain. 
And beil the vifion draws its heavenly fcene 3 

*Twa9 

• This and the following poem are not in th« 
cftavo editions of Dr. Parneirs Poems publilhed by 
Mr. Pope. They were firft communicated to the 
public by the late ingenious Mr. James Arbuckle, 
and publiOied in his Hibernicus's Letters, No. 6c, 
Goldsmith. — They are now in fome degree corre^ed, 
from the YoUime of •* Pofthumous Poems,*' N, 
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'Twas then, as flumbering on my couch I lay, 
A fudden iplendor feemM to kindle day, 
A brtexe came breathing in a fweet perfamey 
Blown from eternal gardens, fillM the room ^ 
And in a void of blue, that clouds inveft. 
Appeared a daughter of the realms of reftj 
Her head a ring of golden glory wore. 
Her honourM hand the facred volume bore. 
Her raiment glittering feem'd a filver white. 
And all her fweet companions fons of light. 

Straight as I gazM, my fear and wonder gre 
Fear barred my voice, and wonder fix'd my vie 
When4o ! a cherub of the ihining croud 
That faird as guardian in her aiure cloud, 
FannM the foft air, and downwards feem^d to 
And to my lips a living coal apply'd. 
Then while the warmth o'er all my pulfes ran 
Diffufing comfort, thus the maid began: 

«<. Where glorious maniions are preparM abo 
*< The feats of mufic, and the feats of love, 
<* Thence I defcend, and Piety my name, 
« To warm thy bofom with celeftial flamf, 
" To teach thee praiics mix*d with humble pn 
«* And tunc thy foul to fing feraphic airs. 
** Be thou my Bard/* A vial here (he caught 
(An Angel's hand the cryftal vial brought) } 
And as with awful found the word was iaidt 
She pourM a facred un6^ion on my head j 
Then thus proceeded : «• Be thy Mufc diy zeil 
** Dare to be good; and all my joys reveal. 
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** While other pencils flattering forms cnate, 

" And paint the gaudy plumes that deck the great ; 

** While other pens exalt the vain delight, 

«* Whofe wafteful revel wakes the depth of night j 

'* Or others foftly fing in idle lines 

** How Damon courts, or Amaryllis fliines | 

** More wiicly thou fele£^ a theme divine, 

« Fame is their recompence, *tis heaven is thine. 

*' Defpife die raptures of difcorded fire, 

" Where wine, or paflion, or applaufe infpire 

" Low reftlefs life, and ravings bom of earth, 

<* Whofe meaner fubje£ls fpeak their humble birtli, 

** Like working feas, that, when loud winters blow, 

•* Not made for rifing, only rage below. 

" Mine is a warm and yet a lambent heat, 

'* More lafting ftill, as more intcnfely great, 

" Produced where prayer, and prail'e, and pleafurc brcaihej 

" And ever mounting whence it Ihot beneath. 

" Unpaint the love, that, hovering over beds, 

** From glittering pinions guilty pleafure fhcds } 

" Reftore the colour to the golden mines 

" With which behind the feathered idol (hines ; 

" To flowering greens give back their native care, 

" The rofe and lily, never his to wear j 

" To ^eet Arabia fend the balmy breath 5 

" Strip the fair flefh, and call the phantom Death 1 

" His bow be fabled o'er, his fhafts the fame, 

** And fork and point them with eternal flame. 

" But urge thy powers, thine utmoft voice advance, 
'* Make the loud firings againft thy fingers dance : 
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'* *Tis love that Angels praift' and nMn'adore^^ 
" *Tis love divine that aiks it all and more*. 
" Fling back the gates of ever-blazing day, 
" Pour floods of liquid light to gild the way ; 
** And all in glory wrapt> through paths untrod, 
*« Purfue the great unfeen defcent of 6«d. 
** Hail the meek Virgin,, bid the child appear,. 
*< The child is God, .and call him Jefus here. 
** He comes, but where to reft ? A manger *s.ni 
** Make the great Being in a manger liej. 
** Fill the wide fky with Angels on the wing, 
** A'lake thoufands gaze, and make ten thoufand 
«< Let jncn alflift him, men he came to fave, 
«< And ftill afflift him till he reach the grave ). 
** Make him refignM,his loads offon'ow meet, 
** And me, like Mary, weep beneath his feet j 
«* I'll bathe my tre/Tes there, my prayers rehear. 
•• And glide in flames of love along my. verie. 

«< Ah ! while I fpeak, I feel my bofom fwell, 
*' My raptures fmother what I long to tell. 
«* 'Tis God ! a prefent God ! through cleaving 
•* I fee the throne, and fee the Jefus there 
« Placed on the right. He (hews the wounds h( 
•* (My fervours oft have won him thus before) j 
" How pleas'd he looks ! my words have reached b 
** He bids the gates unbar ; and calls me-neai*.*' 

She ceasM. The cloud on which /he feemM t< 
Its curls unfolded, and around her fpread ; 
Bright Angels waft their wings to raife the clou 
Aad fwcep their ivor>' lutes, and ling aloud $ 
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The fccne moves off, while all its ambient Iky 
Is turnM to wondrous muiic as they fly ; 
And foft the fwelling founds of i^uiic grow. 
And faint their foftncfs, till they fail below. 

My downy fleep the waimtk of Phoebus broke. 
And while my thoughts were fettling, thus I fpoke. 
Thov* beauteous vifion I on the foul imprefs'd» 
When moft my reaibn would appear to reft, 
Twas fure with pencils dipt in various lights 
.Some curious Angel limnM thy facred fights ; 
.From blazing funs his raJiant gold he drew. 
While moons the (ilver gave, and air the blue. 
I 'U mount the roving winds expanded wing. 
And feek the facred hfll, and light to fmg ; 
(Tis known in Jewry well) I *11 make my lays. 
Obedient to thy fummons, found with praife. 
But flill I fear, unwarmM with holy flame, 
I take for truth the flatteries of a dream j 
And barely wifh the wondrous gift I boaft. 
And faintly pra£life what deferves it moft. 

Indulgent Lord ! whofe gracious love difplays 
Joy in the light, and fills the dark with eafe ! 
Be this, tablefs my days, no dream of blifs ; 
' Or be, to blefs the nights, ihy drtams Hke this. 
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BACCHUS, 

Or, the Drunken Metamorphosis* 

A S Bacchus* ranging at his letfure, 
•*^ (Jolly Bacchus, king of pleaTure) ! 
Ciiann'd the wide worjd with drink and danctSy 
And all his thouiaud airy fancies, 
Alas ! he quite forgot the while 
His favourite vines in Le(bos iile. 

The god, returning ere they dyM, 
Ah ! fee my jolly fauns, he cry'd. 
The leaves but hardly born are red. 
And the bare arms for pity fpfead: 
The beafts afford a rich manure ; 
Fly, my boys, to bring the cure $ 
Up the mountains, o'er the vales. 
Through the woods, and down the dales $ * 
For this, if full the cluiler grow. 
Your bowls (hall doubly overflow. 

So chearM with more officious -haile 
They bring the dung of every bcaft } 
The loads they wheel, the roots they b^pe^ 
They lay the. rich manure with csype^ 
While oft he calls to labour hard. 
And names as oft the red reward. 

The plants refreffiM, new leaves appear^ 
The thickening clufters load the yearj 
The feafon fwiftly purple grew, 
* The grapes hung dangling deep with blue. 

AtiiM 
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eyard ripe, a day ferene 
Is them all to work again, 
ns through every furrow flioot 

their fla&ets with the fruit j 
w the vintage fcarly trod, 
les invite the Jovial God. 
' the rofes, raife the fong, 
m after comes along 5 
level joinM with Latighter, 
ind Frolic follow after : 
ins afide the vats remain, 
V the work, and reap the gain, 
and, and all around, 
t to riot on tlie ground $ 
I ftands amidft the ring, 
re^ey laugh, and there they fiogs 
a jolly jolly band, 
mce about it hand in hand ; 
about, and (bout amain, 
it to iaiigh and (ing again. , 

hey drink, and thus they play 
n and all their wits away. 

as an ancient author fung, 

tie mamirM with every dung, 

very creature ftrangelydrew 

ig af brutal nature too^j 

hence in drinking on the lawns 

inis of humour feizM the fautis* 

: one was crying out, By Jove ! 

?r, Fi^ht me^ih the ^cove^ 

TVwA 
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This wounds a friend, and that the trtu§ 
The lion*8 temper reign *d in thefe^ 

Another gnns, and leaps about. 
And keeps a merry world of rout. 
And talks impertinently free, 
And twenty talk the fame as he : 
Chattering, idle, airy, kind : 
Thefe take the monkeys turn of mind, 

Hei-e one, that Xaw the Nymphs which ilood« 
To peep upon them from the wood. 
Skulks off to try if any maid 
Be lagging late beneath the (hade-; 
While loofe difcourfe another raifes 
In naked Nature's plained phrafes. 
And every glafs he drinks enjoys. 
With cliange of nonfenfe, luft, and noiie | 
Mad and carelefs, hot and vain t 
Such as thefe the goat- retain. 

Another drinks and cafts it up. 
And drinks, and wants another cup | 
Solemn, filent, and fcdate. 
Ever long, and ever late. 
Full of meats, and full of wine : 
This takes his temper from the fwinc* 

Here fomc who hardly feem to breathe 
Drink, and hang the jaw beneath. 
Gaping, tender, apt to weep ; 
Their nature 's alter'd by the iheep. 

'Twas thus one autumn all the crew 
(If what the Poets fay be true) 
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While Bacchus made the merry feaft, 
InclinM to one or other beaft : 
And fince, 'tis iaid, for many a mile 
He ipread the vines of Leibos iile. 
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"XTTITH moral tale let ancient Wifdom move, 
^ ^ Whilft fhus I fing to make the moderns wile* 
Strong Neptune once with fage Minerva .ft ovc, 
And rifing Athens was the victor's prize. 

Bv Neptune, Plutus (guardian power of gainjj 
By great Minerva, briglit Apollo ftood : 

But Jove fuperior bade the Tide o'btain, 
Which beft contrivM to do the nation good. 

Then Nept\n»€ ftriking, from* the parted ground 
The warlike Horfe came pawing on the plain. 

And as It toft its mane, and prancM around, 
fiy this, he cries, ril make tlie people reign. 

The Goddefs, fmiling, gently bow'd her fpear. 
And rather thus they (hall "be blefsM, fhe faid .: 

Then upwards (hooting in the vernal air. 
With loaded bouglis the fruitful Olive fpread. 

Jove faw what gift the rural powers defign'd 5 
And took th' impartial icales, refolv^d to fhow^ 

If greater blifs in warlike pomp we find. 
Or in the-calm which peaceful times beftow. 

H Oit 
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On Neptune's part he placM viSorious dajv. 
Gay trophies won^ and fame extending \vide,| 

But plenty, iafety, fcience, arts, and ea(e, 
Minerva's fcale with greater wei^it fupplyM. 

Fierce War devours whom gentlcPeace would (av 
Sweet Peace rcftores what angry .War deibroya; 

.War made for Peace, with that rewards the bra« 
While Peace its pleafures from itfelf £n}oys. 

Hence vanquifli'd Neptune to the fea^withdrew, 
Henjcc wife Minerva ruPd Athenian lands i . 

Her Athens hence in arts and honours grewy 
And ftill her Olives deck pacific hands. 

From fables, thAits difclos'd, a monaixVs mliid 
May form juft rules to chufe the truly great, , 

And fiibj efts weary'd with diftrefles:find, 

JVhofe kind endeavours mod befriend the'ftate. 

Ev*n3ritainJierc may learn to placeJier.love, 
If cities won, her. kingdom's wealth have coft; 

If Anna's thoughts the patriot fouls approve, 
■ Whofe cares reftore that wealth the wars bad ioi 

But if we aflc, the moral to difclofe. 
Whom her beftj)atronefs Europa calls. 

Great Anna's title no exception knows, 
Aiid unapply'd.4n«th*s the fable fall^. 

With her nor Neptune or Minerva viea : 

Whene'er (he pleas-d, her troops to conqueft i 

Whene'er ihe pleafes, peaceful times arife : 
She gave the Horfe, and gives the Olive tgo* 
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I, DONNE'S THIRD SATIRE 
VERSIFIED. 

« 

<0MPA8SION ch€ck« ray (piccii, yetfcom denies 
' The tears a paiTage through my fweliing eyes ^ 
laugh or weep at tins, might idly (how 
leedt'ul paflion, or unfruitful woe. 
re ! arifc, and try thy (harper ways, 
!ver fatirc cur*d an old difeafe. 
lot Religion (heaven-defcended dame) 
worthy all our fouPs dcvoutcft flame, 
moral Virtue in her etirJy (way, 
len the beft Heathens faw by doubtful day ? 
: not the joys, the proraisM joys above, 
great and ftrong to vanqui(h earthly love, ^ 
earthly glory, fame, rei'pe^l, and (how, 
all rewardf their virtue found below f 
IS I Religion proper means prepares, 
tie means are ours, and mud its end be theirs ? 
d.ihall thy father's fpirit meet the fight 
heathen fages cloathM in heavenly light, 
lofe-mcrit of ftrift life, fevercly fuited 
Reafon's dilates, may be faith imputed, 
iil(i thou, to whom he taught the nearer road, 
t icver banifh*d from the ble(l abode. 
)lv ! if thy temper fuch a fear can find, 
18 fear were valour of the noblcft kind. 
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Dar'fl thou ptx>voke, when rebel fouls afpire^ 
Thy Maker's vengeance, and thy Monarch's in, 
•Or live cntomb'd in (hips, thy leader's prey. 
Spoil of the war» the famine, or the fea$ 
In fearch of pearl, in depth of ocean breathy 
Or live, exil'd the fun, in mines beneath^ 
Oi;, wheie in tempers icy mountains rol!* 
Attempt a paifage by the northern pole } 
Or dar*il thou parch within the fires of Spain* 
Or burn beneath the line, for Indian gain ? 
Or for fome idol of thy fancy draw 
Some loofe-gown'd dame ; O courage made of ftrai 
Thus, defpcrate coward, would'ft thou bold appca 
Yet when thy God has plac'd thee ccntry here, 
To thy own foes, to his, ignoble yield 5 
And leave, for wars forbid, th' appointed field f 

Know thy own foes ; th' apellate angel ; he 
You ftrive to pleafe, the foremoft of the three | 
He makes the pleafures of his realm the baity 
But can he give for love that a6ts in hate f 
The world 's thy fecond love, thy fecond foe. 
The world, whofe beauties perifli as they blow.y 
They fly, fhe fades herfelf, and at the beft, 
You grafp a withered ftrumpct to your breafl $ 
The fle(h is next, which in fruition waftesi 
High flufh'd with all the fenfual joys it taftes. 
While men the fair, the goodly foul deftroy^ 
From whence the .flefh has power to tafle a joy« 
Seek thou Religion primitively found'^ 
Well, gentle friend, but where may (he be found? 
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ith implicit blind Ignaro led» 

the bright feraph froni) his country fied,. 

:k8 her feat at Rome». becaufe we know,. 

-e was feen a thoufand years ago $. 

i«t her relick rag8» as men obey> 

It-cloth where the prince fat yeiterday- 

ageant forma are whining Obed's fcom,. 

eks Religion at Geneva bom» 

1 thingr whoie coarfenefs fuits the crowd i 

i young» unhand£bme.{ though unhandfo)nc» 

ud| 

with the wanton^ fome^perverfely- judga 

s unhealthy but the country drudge. 

»reign fcheines make eafy Csepio roanl^ 

in. contented takes his church at home^ 

lould fome preachers, fervile bawds of gain, 

fome new laws, which, like new faihions reign^ 

nd his faith to count falvation ty'd^; 

: hisy and vifit none befide j. 

Its falvation centres in his own,* 

ant^^it cei>tres but.in his alone j, 

outh to agp he grafps the. profFerM dame^- 

ey confer his faith, who give, his name $ 

) the guardian^s hands tlie wards,, who live 

llM.to guardians, take the wives they givc#. 

I. all profeflions. careJefs Airy flies, 

profeflions can't be good, he cries 5; 

:re a fault, and there another views, 

rc% unfix'd. for want of heart. to chuie.;. 

H3; . •?• 
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So men> who know what fome loofe girls have doai^ 

For fear of marrying fuch, will many none. 

The charms of ail obfequious Courtly ftrike} 

On each he dotes, on each attends alike ; 

And thinks, as diHerent countries deck the dame» 

The dreflfes altering, and the fex the feme t 

So fares Religion, changed in outward fliow^ 

Bat 'tis Religion ftill wherever we go: 

This blindnefs fprings from an excefs of light. 

And men embrace the wrong to chufe the right*. 

But thou of force muft one Religion own. 

And only one, and that the right alone 5 

To find that" right one, afk thy reverend fire, 

Let his of him, and him of his enquire 5 

Though truth and falfehood feem as twins allyM> 

There 's elderihip on Truth's delightful fide j 

Her feek with heed— who feeks the foundeft firft> 

Is not of no Religion, nor the worft. 

T' adore, or fcorn an image, or proteft. 

May all be bad 5 doubt wifely for the beft, 

'Twere wrong to deep, or headlong i-un tlftray; 

It is not wandering, to inquire the way. 

On a large mountain, at the bafis wide. 
Steep to the top, and craggy at the fide. 
Sits facred Truth enthroned 5 and he who means 
To reach the fummit, mounts v/ith weary pains, 
Winds round and round, and every turn eflfays. 
Where fudden breaks refift the fliortcr ways. 
Yet labour fo, that ere faint age arrive. 
Thy fearching foul poffefs li^ reft alive s 
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>rk by twilight were to work too late, 

ige 18 twilight to the night of f^te; 

ill alone, is but to mean- ttday, 

3rk at prefent, is the ufe of day, 

an*s employ imich thought and deed remain, 

thoughts the. foul, .hard deeds the body ftrain, . 

nyfteries aik believing, which to view^ 

Che fair fun, are plain, but dazzling too. 

Truth, So found, .with facred heed pofTeft, 

ingt have power to tear it from thy breaft. 

> blank charters harm they where they hate, 

ue they vicars^ but the hands of J fate. ■ 

fool and wretch, who lett'ft thy foul be ty'd 

uman lawsi or muft it fo be try'd ? 

ill it boot thee, at the lateft day, 

n Judgment fits, and Juilice afks thy-plea, ■ 

: Philip that, or Gregory taught thee this, 

ohn or Martin ? All may teach ^mifs : 

nrery contrary in each extreme 

; holds 'alike, and each may plead the fame. 

'ouldft thott'to power a proper duty ihew ? 

thy fii*ft talk the bounds of power to know; 

bounds once paft, it holds^ the fame no more, 

lature altcrsj which it own'd before, 

were fubmiflion humblenefs expreil, 

all a low idolatry at beft. 

er from above, iubbrdiuately fpread, 

im« lik€ a fountain from th' eternal head; 

re, calm and pure, the living waters flow, 

roars a torrent or a flood beiowi 

H 4. r^ch 
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Each flower ocdain*d' the margint to adbnir 
Each native beauty, from its roots is toiDy 
And left on defcrts> rocks and jQuidty are toft. 
All the long travel, and in ocean loft. 
So fares the foul, which more that power reresetj 
Man ckims from God,, than what in God iBhere 

THE GIFT OF POETRY, 

I^ROM realrarof never-interrupted peace, 
* From thy fair ftation near the throne of Gr« 
From choirs of angels, joys in endlcfs round. 
And endleffr harmony's enchantinjf found, 
C^harm'd with a zeal the Miker's pnife to flimr, 
Bright Gift of Vcrfe defcend, and here below 
My ravifird heart with rais'd aflfe^ion filf,. 
And warbling o'er the fouL incline my wilL 
Among thy pomp, let rich exprefTion wait. 
Let ranging numbers form thy train compleatv 
While at thy motions over all- the Iky 
i»weet founds, and echoes fweet, refounding fly^ 
And where Hay feet with gliding beauty tread. 
Let Fancy*s flowery fpring ereA it« head. 

It comes, it comes, with unaccuftom'd Kght, 
The tni£bs of airy thought grow wondrous bright 
Its notions ancient Memory reviews. 
And young Invention new defigns purfues. 
To fome attempt my will and wilhes prefs. 
And pleafure, raisM in hope, forebodes fucccft. 
My God, from whom proceed the gifts di?ine». 
My God ! I think I &cl the gift if thine. 
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ain illulion which I find>, 
impulfe on the paAive mind^ 
a£l» produced by good de(ire» 
iven'd with Celeftial Fire % 
ronceitS) like mlfty font, of nighty 
beaoM of glocy talce tlieir flight» 
fefUous^ born of earth > decay > 
that witlier in the wanner ray. 
tt, Father ! with a.grateful mind» 
ifervingy and thy Mercy kind., 
ve, I long to fing thy praifc, 
vcy. I long to find tifiy lays 
icentives of another's love> 
ch longings have thtir rife above*. 
>n ftands confirmM within, 
>iring eagerly begin y 
lines, to fuch a fubje£l due, 
ir labours, and rewards them too f 
: Canaan opens to mine eyes, 
( and fongs, divinely form'd, arife. 
hom o'er the fweetlyvary'd meads 
and lonely pleafure leads, 
. banks, to paths adomM with flowers, 
»es, to clofely-waving bowers, 
; fountains, and afide the ftream 
gliding Tooths a waking dream, 
tho\ight infpirM with heat along, 
lir images improves a fong $ 
:red anthems, fo may fancy rangCjr 
L beauty, ilill to beauty changCi 

T« 
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To feel delights iir all the radiant way,. 
Andy with fweet numbers, what it feek repay. 
For this I call that ancient Time appear,. 
And bring his rolls to-ferve in method here ;. 
His rolU whidi afts, diat endlefs honour daim^ 
Have rank'd in order for theroice of fame». 

My call is ^votirM : Time from firft to Rft 
Unwinds his years, the prefcnt (ccs tlie paft 5 
1 riew their circles as he turns them o*er. 
And fix my footfteps where he went before; 

The page unfolding would a top difdofe. 
Where founds melodions^ in their birth arofe. 
"Where firft the Morning-fbrs together fung. 
Where firft dietr harps the Sons of Glory fhiing. 
With fhouts of joy while Hallelujahs rife 
To prove the chorus of eternal (kics. 
Rich fparkling fbokes the letters doubly gild. 
And all *s with love and admiration fiird. 

MOSES. 

T O grace thofe lines, which next appear to fig 
The pencil (hone, vrith more abated light $ 
Yet ftill the pencil ihone, the lines were fair. 
And awful Mofes (binds recorded there ; 
Let his, replete with flames and praife divine. 
Let bis, the firft-rememberM fong be mine. 
Then rife my thought, and in thy prophet find 
What Joy fhould warm Uicc, for the work dcfign 
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To that gjreal a^ which. iai»M. his hearty, rtffiky 
A.nd find, a ptortion of his ipirit therew 

A Nation heiplefs and unarmed I vieW} 
Whom ftrong revengeful troops. of ymr parAic», 
Seas flop their flight, their camp muft prore their gravf ,^ 
A.h ! what can fave them ? God alone can (km. 
Gx>d*8 wondrous voice proclaims his high command^ 
He bids their leader wave the facred wand> 
And where the billows flow*d» th^ flow no more>. 
A road lies^nakeds and they march it o'er. 
Safe may the Tons of Jacob travel through^ 
But why will hard'ncd Egypt venture too ? 
Vain in thy rage,, to think thofe waters flee 
And rife like walls, on either hand, for thee» . 
The night comes on, t^ feafon for. fuiprlze,' 
Vet fear not, Ifrael^ God dire^ls thine eyes. . 
A fiery cloud I fee thine angel ride,. 
His ohaciot is. thy light, and he thy guide. 
The day comes on, and half thy fuccours fail,^. 
Yet fear not, Ifrael, God vrill flill prevail. 
I fee thine angel from before thee go. 
To make the wheels of venturous Egypt flow,^ 
His rolling cloud inwi^aps its beams of light. 
And what fupply'dthy day, prolongs their nightir. 
At length the dangers of the deep are run^ 
The further brink is pafl^ the bank is won } . 
The leader turns to view the foes behind,. 
Then waves his folemn wand within the windy 
Oh Nation freed by wonders, eeafe thy fear. 
And Hand, and fee the Lord's Salvation here. 

Ye 
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Ye Tempefts, now, from tvttj corner Aj, 
And wildly rage in all my fancied iky. 
Roll on> ye watezs,. as they rolKd before. 
Ye billows. o£ my fancied ocean, roar ;. 
XMk high) ride finming,^ mingle^ all the main,^ 
*Ti$ done,, and Pharaoh can*t afi]i& again. 
The work, th^ wondrous workof freedom *t done,. 
The winds abate, die clouds reftore the fun, 
The.woeck appears, the threatening army drownM 
Floats o^er the waves, to ftre^i'-the iandy ground> 
Then place, thy Mofes near the calming flood, 
Majeftically mild, ierenely good ; 
Let med^nefs, lovely virtue, gently ftream 
Around his 'vi&ge, like a lambent ^ame ; 
Let grateful- fendments, let fenfe of love. 
Let holy zeal, within his liftfom move i 
And while his people gaze tnlH^fl^ery plain. 
And fear^s lafl touches like to dou1}rs remain ; 
While bright aftonifhment, that i'eems to raife 
A queftioning belief, is fond to pnJle ; 
Be thus the rapture in the prophet^s breaft. 
Be thus- the thanks for freedom gained exprefs*dr 

1 Ml fing to Gody I '11 fmg the fongs of praife. 
To Gody triumphant in his wondrous ways. 
To God, whofe glories in the fea& excel. 
Where the proud horfe and prouder rider fell. 

The Lord, in mercy kind, in juftice fhrong^ 
Is now my ftrength $ this ftrength be now my (bng. 
This fure ialvation fuch he proves to me. 
From danger itioied, and from bondage fne ^ 
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\t Lord *t my God, and I *11 prepare his Ctatf 
y father \ God, and V\\ proclaim him great| 
m Lord of battles. Him renownM in Namc^ 
m ever-faithful, evermore the fame. 
is gracious aids avenge his people^s thrall, 
hey make the prid« of boafting Pharaoh fall* 
^khin the Teas his ftately chariots lie, 
rithln the Teas his chofen captains die. 
he rolling deeps have covered o*cr the foe, 
hey funk like (lones, they fwiftly funk belowt 
hine hand, my Godl thine hand confefsM thy can^ 
'hinc hand was glorious in thy power there, 
:feroke their troops, unequal for the fight^ 
1 all the greatnefs a{ excelling might i 
^hy wrath fent forward o'er the raging ftream, 
wift, fure, and fudden, their deftruftion came* 
They fell as ftubble burns, while driving flciet 
'rovoke an^ whirl a flame, and ruin flies. 
When bla/ls, difpatchM with wonderful intent^ 
)n fovereign orders from thy noftrils went, 
'or our accounts, the waters were aft^d, 
teeiv'd thy Prefence, and together fled $ 
n heaps uprightly placM, they learn to ftand, 
^ike banks of cryftal, by the paths of fand. 
Then, fondly flufh'd with hope, and fwellM with pride^ 
fVnd fAVd with rage, the foe profanely cry'd, 
Secure of conqueft, I ''U purfue their way« 
1 'U overtake them, I Ul divide the prey, 
My Itift I Ml fatisfy, mine anger cloy. 
My fworct I '11 brandifli, and their n^e deftroy/ 
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.How wildly threats th^rongeo hack! above. 
New blaiU of wind on new commi&n .mcu^y 
To loofe theietteis that confin''4 the main, 
.And make its migihty waters rage :\gain* 
fTheUf overwhelmed /with their.refilUefs.rwa):, 
^Theyiftink like lead, they funk beneath the fea. 

. Oh, who 's like thee, thou. dreaded Lord of i 
. Among the Gods» whom all the nations hoaft. 

Such a£ls of wonder and of ilrength difplays? 
«f>Oh grea(> Oh^glorioys in thine holy ? ways \ 
. Deferving praife, and that thy praife appear 
> In figns of reverence, and.£bnfc of fear. 
' With )uAice arm*^^ thou ibretchedfl out thine ha 

And eai*th between its gaping jaws of land 

Receiv'd its waters of th^pairtodrmain, 

And.fwallow-d ufn the.dark Egyptian train. 
' With mercy Tiiing on the weaker fide, 

Thyfclf became the refcued people^s guide ! 
. And in thy Ilrength they, paft th' amazing road 

To reach thine Holy Mount, thy blefsM abode. 
What thou <.faaft done the neighbouring realm 
hear. 

And fpel the ftrange report excite their fear. 

What thouvhaft done ihall Edom's Duke amaz^ 
i And makedefpair.oaPaleftina feize. 

Shall make the warlike foAs of Moab ihake. 

And all the melting hearts of Canaan weak. 

In heavy dampt, difi^M oit every breaft. 

Shall cold diftnift and bopcleft terror arel^ „ 
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:hl«fii Greatnefs, which thine hand has fiiewi^^ 

;p their kingdoms as unmov'd as ftone^ 

N,t^n Aopt above, and fails below, 

diy flock aerofs the channel go. 

thy Mercy's iilver-fliining wtag, 

I fibas and ftreanu thou vrilt the nation briogi 

the rooted trees femrely ftand. 

f plant it in the promisM land j 

or.thyfeif thou wilt a place prepare, 

*r-agss will thine altar rear, 

lign viftoriotts in thy facred feat, 

d ! 'for ever and for ever great* 

where the tyrant was but lately feen, 

s gave backward, and he ventured in t 

sr. gulph with haughty pomp he (hewM^ 

ircVd his horieraen; then his chariots rode^ 

len our Qod reftorMthe floods again, 

inly.ftrongl they periih'd in. the main$ 

lel wient a dry iurprizing way, 

^ by miracles, anaidft the fea. 

ceas*d the fong, though not the'Pro^het^s Joy, 

others hands and others tongues employ | 

I the. lays, with warmth divine expreft, 

d his hearers to their inmoft bread. 

vliriam's notes the chorus, fweetly raiie, 

IirianV*s tinibrel gives new life, to prarfe* 

oving. founds, like foft delicioua wind, 

ireath*d from paradife, a.panage find, ■ 

empathies fot odours as they rove, 

m the rifrngs of enkindled l«vt» 
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O^verall the croud' the thought infpiring flew. 
The women followed, with their timbrels toc^ 
And thus from Mofes, where his (bains aroie. 
They catch'd a rapture, to perform th&clo(e« 

We '11 fing to God, we Ml fmg the fongs of prai^ 
To God triumphant in his wondrous ways» 
To God, whofe glories in the fcas excel. 
Where the praud horfe and prouder rider fell. 

Thus Ifiael, rapturM with the pleating thought« 
Of freedom wifh'd, and wonderfully got. 
Made chearful -thanks from every bank rcfouml^ 
ExprefsM by fongs, improved in joy by found. 
Oh, facr^d Mofes, each infufing line. 
That nK)v*d their gratitude, was part of thine j 
And ftill the Chriftians in thy numbers view. 
The t}'pe of Baptifm, and of Heaven too. 
So fouls from water rife to grace below. 
So faints from toil to praife and glory go. 

Oh, grateful Miriam, in tliy temper wrought 
Too warm for filence, or inventing thought j 
Thy part of anthem was to warble o*er. 
In fweet refponfe what Mofes fung before. 
Thou ledft the public voice to join his lays. 
And words redoubling, well-redoubled prai/e. 
Receivje thy title, prophetefs was thine. 
When there thy pra£Uce ihewM thy form divine. 
The fplrit thus approv'd^ refign'-d in will. 
The church bows down, and hears refponfes ftilL 

Nor ilightly fuf&r tuneful Jubal^s name 

To mifs his place among the font of fame} 

Who 
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Whofe fweet infufions could of old infpire 
The breathing organs, and the trembling lyre. 
Father df thefe on earth, whofe gentle foul. 
By fuch Engagements, could the mind control. 
If holy verfes aught to mufic owe, 
Se that thy large account of thanks below : 
Whilft, then, the timbrels lively pleafurc gave. 
And, now^ whilft organs found fedately grave. 

My firft attempt the finifhM courfe commends. 
Now, Fancy, flag not, as that fubjefl ends, 
But, charm'd with beauties which attend thy way, 
Afcend harmonious in the next efTay. 
So flies the lark, and learn from her to fly ; 
Slie mounts, ihe warbles on the wind on high. 
She falls from tlience, and feems to drop her wing, 
But, ei-e (he lights to reft, remounts to dng. 

It is not far the days have roU'd their years 
Before the fecond brightenM work appears. 
It is not far, alas! the faulty caufe, 
Which, from the Prophet, fad refleftion draws j 
Alas ! that bleilings In pofTefllon cloy. 
And peevifii murmurs are prefer'd to joy 5 
That favour*d Ifrael could be faithlefs ftill, 
Or queftion God's prote6ling power or will. 
Or dread devoted Canaan's warlike men, 
And long for Egypt and their bonds again. 
Scarce thrice the Sun fmce hardened Pharaoh dy'd. 
As bridegrooms, iifue forth with glittering pride, 
Rejoicing rofe, and let the nation fee 
Three (hi|iing days of cafy liberty, 

- I V.c^ 
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Ere the mean fears of want, produced within, 
Vain thought, replenifh'd, with rebellious fin. 

Oh look not, Ifracl, to thy former way j 
God cannot fail j and either wait or pray. 
Within the borders of thy promised lands. 
Lot's haplcfs wife a ftrange example ftands. 
She tum'd her eyes, and felt her change begin. 
And wrath as fierce may meet refembling fin. 
Then forward move thy camp, and forward ftill. 
And let fweet mercy bend thy ftuhbom will. 

At thy complaint, a branch in Marah call. 
With fwectening virtue mends the water's taftc. 
At thy complaint, the labouring tempeft failv. 
And drives before a wondrous fhower of quails. 
In tender grafs the falling manna lies, 
And Heaven itfclf the want of bread fupplies. 
The rock divided, flows upon tlie plain : 
At thy complaint, and ftill thou wilt complain. 
As, thus cmploy'd, thou went the Defart throughj 
Lo ! Sinai mount upreard its head to view. 
Thine eyes perceived the darkly-rolling cloud. 
Thine ears the tinimpet (hrill, the thunder loud. 
The forky lightning Ihot in livid gleam. 
The fmoak arofe, the mountain all a flame 
QuakM to the Depths, and work'd with figns of i 
V/hile God defccndcd to difpenfe the law. 
Yet neither mercy, manifeft in might. 
Nor power in terrors could preferve thee right. 

Provok'd with crimes of fuch an heinous kind 
Almighty juftice fware the doom defign'd. 
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ey ihould never reach the promisM feat^ 
ofes greatly mourns their hadenM fate, 
link him now retir*d to public care, 
light in pitchy plumes Aides foft in air^. 
nk him giving what the guilty deep, 
ights where forrow glides, and numbers weep, 
ights of woes that reign where fuch prevail* 
.n*8 (hort life, though not £6 (hort as frail, 
this circle for his inward eyes, 
the fading low <:reation rife, 
lit the train of mimic fenfes brings 
ky fiiapes of tranfitory things, 
1 penfive ihades, the vifions Teem to range* 
*ra to flouri/h, and they feem to change ^ 
dccreafing runs the filent Iky, 
:ly birds on moulting feathers £y } 
Iking count their days.of -blefling o*er« 
lings vanifh, and the tale *s no more, 
rs of nightly watches fi»al away, 
:rs roll, green blades of grals decay, 
; the peniive ihades, by \\i& degrees, 
int in profpe^^, and go off with thefe : 
le th* affeS:ing notions pafs along* 
:s fuch as beft adorn his fong 5 
s with God the rifmg lays began, 
r reigning, God comparM with man: 
s they move to man beneath his rod, 
ply*iinning, man chafti&'d by God. 
)rd ! Oh Saviour ! though thy chofcn band 
y'tl like ftrgnger6,in a foreign land. 
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Through numberM ages, which hare ran their ra6 
Still has thy mercy heen our dwelling-placty 
Before the moft exalted duft of eardi. 
The ftately mountains had receirM a birdl^ 
Before the pillars of the world were laid. 
Before the habitable parts were made; 
Thou wert their God, from thee their rife dwy drvl 
Thou great for ages, great for ever too. 

Man (mortal creature) framM to feel decays. 
Thine unrcfiftcd power at pleafure fways ; 
Thou fay*ft return^ and parting fouls obey, 
7'hou fay^ft returm^ and bodies fall to clay. 
For what ^s a thoufand fleeting years with thee? 
Or time, compared with long eternity, 
Whofe wings expanding infinitely vaft 
O'erftretch its utmoft ends of firft and laft^ 
*Tis like tliofe hours that lately faw the fuB} 
He rofe, and fet, and all the day was done. 
Or like the watches which dread night divide. 
And while we dumber unregarded glide. 
When all the prefent feems a thing of nought. 
And paft and future clo(^ to waking thought. 
As raging floods, when riTers fwell with raiu. 
Hear down the groves, and ovei-flow the plain. 
So fwift and ftrong thy wondrous might appears, 
So life is carried down the rolling ye«M« 
As heavy fleep purfues the day^s retreit. 
With dark, with filent, and unafUve ftitB, 
So life *s attendcd-on by certain doom. 
And death *$ t£etr reft \ their icftiBg-pbc^ i iMib* 
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rlTety and it quickly goes, 
1 its morniag, age its evening (hewf • 
er blades of grafsy when beams tliffuic, 
the prefiure of their early dews. 
rds the (kies, their eievateii fpires,^ - 
Uy flourifti) in their green attires * 
ah fading ftate of things below I) 
: deftni&ive mows the lovely (hew, 
fun thus faw their glories high| 
lefcended, -fees their glories die. 
with nsore than common hafte of fate 
'd to perifh, in thy kindled hate. 
: fins for public ^uftice call, 
like marks, on which thy judgments ^U » 
fms» that folly thought conceard, 
light for puni/kment revcal'd. 
kc terrors of thy wrath divine 
anmi;|cM with happinefs decline, 
/ ftorlesy tedious, (hort, and vain, 
-, never more recalPd again. 
«^re life, if to the longed date, 
have nam'd a life, we backen'J fate* 
aoft computed lei>gth appeals, 
he limits but of feventy years, 
ftrengtii to fourfcore years we go, 
gth rs labour, and that kbour woe. 
thy term expire, and thou muft fly, 
oh creature furely born to die ! 
egards a truth fo throughly known ? 
df a wrath ib nianifefUy fhtwa, I 

I 3 Who 
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Who fcems to fear it, though the danger vie 
With any pitch to which our fear can rife ; 
O teach us fo to number all our days. 
That thefe reiie6lions may correal our ways, 
That thefe may lead us from ddufive dream 
To walk in heavenly wifdom's golden beams 

Return, oh Lord : how long fliall Ifrael { 
How long thine anger be preferv'd within ? 
Before our time *8 irrevocably paft. 
Be kind, be gracious, and return at lail. 
Let favtiur foon difpensM our fouls employ, 
And ftill remembered favour live in joy. 
Send years of comforts for our years of woe: 
Send thefe at leaft of equal length with thofc 
Shine on thy flock, and on their offspring fh 
With tender mercy (fweeteft aft divine) j 
Bright rays of majefty ferenely (bed 
To reft in glories on the nation^s head. 
Our future deeds witli approbation blefs. 
And in the giving them give us fuccefs. 

Thus with forgivenefs eameftly defir'd, 
"Thus in the raptures of a blifs required. 
The man of God concludes his facred ftrain^ 
Now fit and fee the fubjeiSt once again. 
See ghaftly death, where defarts all around 
Spread forth the barren undelightful ground 
There ftalks the filent melancholy fiiade. 
His naked bones reclining on a ipade ; 
And tlirice the fpade with.folemn fadnefs he 
And thrice earth opens m the form of grave 
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His gates of darknefs gape> to take him in ; 

And where he foon would fink^ he ^s pu(hM by fin* 
Poor mortals ! here, your common pifturc know» 

And with yourfelves in this acquainted grow, 

Through life, with airy, thoughtlefs pride you range. 
And vainly glitter in the fphere of change, 
Afphere where all things but for time jremain. 
Where no fix'd ftars with endlcls glory reign. 
But meteors only, fhort-liv'd meteors rife, 
Tofhine, ftioot down, and die beneath the Ikies. 
There is an hour, ah ! who that hour attends ? 
When man, the gilded vanity, defcends j 
When foreign force, or wafte of inward heat, 
Conftrain the foul to leave its ancient feat j 
When hanifhM beauty from her empire flies. 
And with a languifh leaves the fparkling eycsj 
When foftcning mufic and perfuaHon fail. 
And all the charms that in the tongue prevail ; 
When fpirits Hop their courfe, when nerves unbrace. 
And outward aflion and perception ceafe ; » 
Tis then the poor deform'd remains (hall be 
That naked fkeleton wc feem'd to fee. 

Make this thy mirror, if thou would'ft have blifs. 
No flattering image fliews itfelf in this; 
But fuch as lays the lofty looks of pride. 
And makes cool thought in humble channel glide 5 
Butluch as clears the cheats of error's den. 
Whence magic mills furround the fouls of men; 
W'hence felf-deliiiion's trains adorn their flight, 
As fnow's fair feathers fleet to darken fight j 

I 4 Th€B 
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Then reft, and in the work of fancy fpread, 

To gay-wav'd plumes for every mortal^s head. 

Thefe empty forms> when death appears^ difperfc 

Or melt in tears, upon its mournful heade j 

The fad reflexion forces men to know. 

Life furely fails and fwiftly flies below. 

Oh, left thy folly lofe the profit fought. 

Oh never touch it with a glancing thought. 

As men to glafles come, ami ftraight withdraw. 

And ftraight forget what Ibrt of face they faw s 

But fix, intently fix, thine inward eyes, 

And in the ftrength of this great truth be wife. 

If on the globe's dim lide our fcnl'es ilray. 

Not usM to perfeft light, we think it day : 

Death feems long fleepj and hopes of heavenly beanrs-^j 

Deceitful wiflies, big with dlftant dreams i 

But if cur reafon purge the carnal fight, 

And place its objc^s in their jufter light. 

We change the fide, from dreams on earth wc moTO 

And wake through death, to rifing life above. 

Heie o\r my foul a folemn filence reigns. 

Preparing thought for now ccleftial Rrains, 

The former vanifli off, the new begin, 

I'hc Iblemn filcnce (lands like night between. 

In whofe dark bofom day departing lies. 

And day fuccccding takes a lovely rife. 

But though the fong be changed, be ftill the flamej 

And ftill the prophet, in my lines the fame; 

With care renewM, upon the childrea dwell, 

Whofe finful fathm in the defart fell. 

With 
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renewed if any care can do» 

ley (in» and left they perifli too. 

'or Mofes at yon facred tent^ 

he Prefence makes a bright defcent. 

cloud, with radiant glory hit 

ith'd piltoi curl itfelf in air ! 

ovei;ing juft above the door» 

meekly kneeling on the floor, 
razing turn fhjfidge of fight, 
sfs rpring from imfupported light| 
^e the fenfe, be fight in hearing drown*d, 
:-fb^nge accents from the vifion found t 
, my fervant, is approaching nigh, 

flialt gathered witli thy fathers lie, 
\y nation, quite forgetful grown 
glories which mine arm has fhewn, 
jh my covenant perverfely break, 
worlhip, and my name forfake, 

conquerM, where to rule they ^o, 
I gods that can't prote6l their foe. 
It this, I 'II turn my face afide 
\ffli6lion's rod reduce theirpride ; 
;ht to better mind, they feck relief, 
nfeflions in the mid ft of grief. 

thy fong, to ftand a witnefs ftill 

paft, and of my future will, 
vain conceits before difceni, 

thy fong which Ifrael's fons (hall learn > 
the wondrous voice its charge repeats, 
St mufipg deep within repeats. 

He 
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He feems to feel it on a ibeaming ray. 

Pierce tfarougb the foul enlightening all its way. 

And much obedient will, and free defire. 

And much his love of Jacob*s ieed infpire j 

And muchy Oh ! much above the warmth of thoie^ 

The facred fpirit in bis boibm glows, 

Majeftic Notion feems decrees to nod. 

And holy Tranfport fpeaks the words of God* 

He new returns, the finiih^d roll he brings, 
EnrichM with ftrains of paft and future things $ 
The priefts in order to the tent repair. 
The gathered Tribes attend the elders tliere : 
Oh ! facred Mercy^s inexhaufted ftore ! 
Shall tliefe have warning of their faults before. 
Shall thefe be told the recompenfes due. 
Shall heaven and earth be cali'd to witnefs too ! 
Then ftill the tumult, if it will be fo, 
Let fear, to lofe a word, its caution (hew $ 
Let clofe attention in dead calm appear. 
And foftly, foftly ideal with (ilence neai* } 
While Mofes, raisM above the liftening throng. 
Pronounces thus in all their ears the Song : 

Hear, Oh ye heavens, Creation's lofty (how. 
Hear, Oh thou heaven-encompafs'd earth below. 
As (liver (bowers of gently dropping rain. 
As honey dews di(Uiling on the plain. 
As rain, as dews, for tender grafs deHgu'd, 
So (htU my fpeeches fmk within the mind. 
So fweetly turn the fouPs enlivening food. 
So fill and cheriib hopeful feeds of good. 
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or now my numbers to the world abroad 
7ti\ loadly celebrate the name of God. 
Afcribe, thou nation, every favourM tribe^ 
xcelling greatnefs to the Lord afcribe, 
*he Lord ! the rock on whom we fafcly truft, 
^ofe work is perfe^, and whofe ways are juft| 
*he Lord ! whofe promife ftands for ever true 
he Lord ! moft righteou*, and mod holy too* 
Ah, worfe election ! Ah, the bonds of fin ! 
hey chufe themfelves, to take corruption in. 
hey ftaia their fouls with Vice's deeped blots, 
/'hen only frailties are his children's fpots. 
heir ^ughts, words, a£lions, all are run aftray, 
nd none more crooked, more perverfe, than they* 
Say, rebel nation, and unwifely light, 
ay, will thy folly thus the Lord requite ? 
r is he not the God who made thee free, 
/bofe mercy purchased and eftablifh'd thee ? 
emember well the wondrous days of old, 
'he years of ages long before thee told, 
A all thy fathers, who the truth will (how, 
r a(k thine elders, for thme elders know. 
When the Moft High with fceptre pointed down, 
efcribed the Realms of each beginning crown, 
7hcn Adam's offspring providential care, 
people countries, fcatter'd here and there j 
e to the limits of their lands confin'd, 
hat favour'd Ifrael has its part allign'd, 
or Ifrael is the Lord's, and gains the place 
eferv'd for thofe, whom he would chufe to grace. 

Hiifi 
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Him in the defert, him his mercy founds 
Where famine dwells and howling denfs the ground* 
Where dread is felt by favage noife iacreaft^ 
Where folitude ercfls its feat on wafte x 
And there he led him, and he taught him there* 
And fafely kept him with a watchful care j 
The tender apples of our heedful eye. 
Not more in guard, nor more fccurely lye. 

And as an cagic, that attempts to bring 
Her uncxperienc'd young ta truft the wing. 
Stirs up her neft, and flutters o*er their heads^ 
And all the forces of her pinions fpreads* 
And' takes and bears them on her plumes above* 
To*give peculiar proof of royal love j 
'Twas fo the Lord, the gracious Lofd alone. 
With kindnefs moft peculiar, led his own ; 
As no (Irangc God concurred to make him free* 
So none had power to lead him through but he* 
To lands excelling lands and planted high. 
That boafts the kindeft influencing iky. 
He brought, he bore him, on the wings of Grace^ 
To tallc the plenties of the ground's increafe j 
Sweet dropping honey from the rocky foil. 
From Hinty rocks the fmoothly flowing oil* 
The gilded butter from the (lately kine. 
The milk with which the duggs of fticep decline* 
The marrow fatnois of the tender lambs. 
The bulky breed of Bafan^s goats and rams { . 
The flneft flowery wheat that crowns the plain 
Diftends its haflc* and loids the blade with grain* 
*•' a And 
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11 he drank from ripe deliciottt beapt 
ten prefsMy the pureft blood of grapet * 
u art wahloDy fat» and kickeft now^ 
11 dire^edy Otiy Jefliuron thou i 
>on wert fot, thy iidei were thickly frown» 
Xkcfi deeply covered every bone j 
anton fulneft vain Oblivion brought, 
xi» that made and fav*d thee, was forgot } 
^8 of foreign lands, and rites abhor*d» 
dufies and anger movM the Lord i 
gods thy fathers never *knew wete owii'd, 
.^nds. themfelves with facrifice atonM» 
ols> unmindful whence your orderM frame^ 
liepce your life-infufing fpirit came i 
"ange corruptions could his hate provoke, 
us their fate his indignation fpoke : 
decreed, I *ll hide my face, and fee, 
[ foffakc them, what their end ihall bej 
y ^re a froward, very froward train, 
romife duty, but return difdain* 
my foul they *ve rais'd a jealous flame, 
-namM gods, and only gods in namei 
take die burnings of my anger glow, 
ty vanity^s difpleafmg ibowj 
b teach their jealoufy to fret, 
I as are not form'd a people ^«t, 
ike their anger vex their inward breaft, 
fiich as have not known my laws are bled* 
a^re that nothing can a^age, 
ledinthflfieicqioft:4)f.8i^jrage^ • 
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To burn die depths^ confume the land^s increaft. 
And on the mountains' ftrong foundation's feize. 
Thick heaps of mifchief on -their heads I fend. 
And all mine arrows, wingM with fury, fpend ; 
Slow-'parching death, and peftilential heat, 
Shall bring the bitter pangs of lingering Fate. 
The teeth of beads (hall fwift deftruftion bring. 
The ferpents wound them with invenom'd fting. 
The fword without, and circad within, confume 
The youth and virgin, in their lovely bloom. 
Weak tender infancy, by fuckling fed. 
And helplefs age, with hoary frofted head. 
I fad I M Scatter all the finful race, 
I faid I 'd make its meer i-emembrance ceaft. 
But that I fear'd the foe's unruly pride, 
Their glory vaunted, and their power deny'd. 
While thus they boad, our arm has (hewn us brave^ 
And God did nothing, ibr he'Could not fave. 
So fond their thoughts are, fo remote of fenfe. 
And blind in every courfe of Providence. 
O did they know to what my judgments tend ! 
O would they ppnder on their latter end ! 
They foon would iind, that when upon the field 
One makes a thoufand, two, ten thoufand yield. 
The Lord of Ho(b lias fold a rebel ftate 
And fure inclos'd it in the nets of Fate. 
For what 's another's rock xrompar'd with ours. 
Let them be judges tkat have proved their power*. 
That on their own have vainly call'd for aid. 
While ours to /reedom and to glory led. 

Their 
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le^ Indeed, may Teem to fiourifli >faii^ 
t grows in Sodora*s tainted air, 
corruption from Gomorrah^s fields. 
Is for ^apes in bitter clufters yields. 
Ton iheds for wine, like that which comet 
>s, and dragons death-infecled gums* 
not thcfe their hateful fins revealed, 
ny treafures for my juftice feal'd ? 
he province of revenge belongs, 
he certain recompence of wrongs, 
et ihall totter in appointed time, 
eatening danger overtake their crime ; 
ig'd with feathered hafte, the minutes fly 
g thoie things that mud affli6l them nigb. 
rd will judge his own, and bring them low^ 
!n repent, and turn upon the foe. 
len the judgments from his own remove 
us the foe convincingly reprove, 
are the god«, the rock, to whom in vain 
{erings have been made, yovr Vi6lims flaia? 
n arife, let them afford their aid, 
th prote£lion''s (hield furround your head* 
hfin your Maker, I the Lord am he, 
r was there any God with me, 
ath, or life, or weunds, or health, I giv^ 
i another from my power reprieve, 
^lemn ilate I lift my arm on high^ 
the glories of the lofty iky : 
' myfelf majeftically fwear, 
or ever, and for ever there. 
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If in my rage the glitttering fwoni I wheti 
Andy ftemly fittings take the judgment-feat. 
My juft awarding fentence dooms my foe. 
And vengeance wields the blade, and gives the bl 
And deep in flefli the blade of fury bites. 
And deadly deep my bearded arrow lights. 
And both grow drunk with blood dcftlM in fin, 
When executions of revenge begin. 

Then let hts nation in a common voice. 
And with his nation let the world rejoice : 
For whether he for crimes or trials fpill 
His fervants blood, he will avenge it ftill ; 
He *11 break the troops, he Ml fcatter them afar. 
Who vex our realm with defolating war. 
And on the favoured tribes and on the land, 
Shed victories and peace, from Mercy^s hand. 

Here ceasM the fong, and Ifrael lookM behind. 
And gaz*d before, with unconfining mind. 
And ftvM in (ilcnce and amazement faw 
The ftrokes of all their ftate beneath the law. 
Their recolleftion does its light preicnt 
To (hew the mountain blei's'd with God*s defceat, 
To fliew their wanderings, their unfixed abode. 
And all their guidance in the defart road. 
Then where the beams of recoUeAion go 
To leave the fancy difpoflfcrsM of ihow. 
The fairer light of prophecy 's beg\m. 
Which, opening future days, fupplies their fun^ 
By fuch a fun (and fancy needs no more) 
Tlicy fee the coming times, and walk them o'er 
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they gain tluit reft their travail fought, 
and honey ftream along the- thought* 

feel their fonlt the bieifing cloy,' 
'8 forgot in fiiU excefs of joy. 
Ley fin, and oft his anger bums, 

nation *8 made their fcourge by tumtf 
Tpenting, they convert to God, 
repenting too, deftroys the rod. ' 

n timely warnM in facred ftrain, 
t thy Mofe« fing in vain ! 
: good, and happinefs prolong, 
' folly will fulfil the fong, 
i found the feldomer in ill, 
repent, and Toon repent thee ftill 3 
h fair paths thou flialt avoid to tread, 
1 will reft upon thy finful head ; 
;, by iafting, will fecure thy foe, 
ous warning to the Gentiles go, 
le world, that ^s caird to witnefs here, 
I by thine example, learn to fear, 
lie world, a myltic Ifrael grown, 
ly firft condition find their own, 
iefcent, a pilgrimage below, 
ni8*d reft where living waters flow. 
fee the pen, defcribe in every trace 
ns of anger, or the fmiles of grace 5 
cy tum8 aiide, and leave to (hine, 
ife provokes the jcalaufy divine 5 
ice kindles .dire avenging flames, 
dlefs power ^e lifted arm proclaims-; 
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Why xoiircy fliincs again ^th cbctrful ray. 
And glory double-giMs the tightfome day. 
Though nation) chai^) and UneiH empirtt dies* 
Yet ftill the cafe on earth again may rife | 
Eternal ProTidence its rule retaifts. 
And {kill prefenres, and ftill aj^ea theibaina. 
^Twas fuch a gifc» the Prophet^s facred pen. 
On his departure, left the Tons of naiens 
Thus he, and thus the fwan her breath refigns, 
(Within the beauty of poetic lines^ 
He white with innocence, his figure (he. 
And both harmonious, but the fweeter he. 
Death learns to charm, aHd, while it leads to blifs, 
Has found a lovely circutnftance in. this. 
To fuit the meekeft turn of eafy mind. 
And anions chearfiil in an airrefign'd. 

Thou flock whom Mofes to thy freedom led. 
How wilt thou lay the renerable dead f 
Go (if thy fathen: taught a work they knoKi) 
Go build a pyramid to Glory tlue. 
Square the broad bafe, with floping fides arife« 
Arid let the point <diminifli in the fkies. 
There leave the corpfe, impending o*er hit beifid 
The wand whofe motion winds and waves obey^dt 
On fable banners to the fight defcribe 
The painted arms of every mourning tribe. 
And thus ^nay public gri^ adorn the tomb, 
Deep-ftreamipg downwards through the vaultifd 
On the black flone a fair infcription raife, 
That fums his go?enuiicnt49 ^pf9k bis praife. 
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And may the ftile as brightly wcnth procliaia 
As if affe^ioDy with a poin^ besun» 
£ngra?'d or fir*d the worfis, or honour due 
Had with itfelf inlaid the tablet through. 

But ftop the poiqp that is not man"'* to pay, 
•For God vilLgrace him in « nobler way. 
Mine .eyes perceive an orb of heavenly ftate> 
With fpkndid forms and light ierene replete^ 
I hear the fpund of fluttering wings in air, 
I liear the tuneful tongues of ax\geis there : 
They fly, they bear, they reft on Nebo*s hea(^ 
And in thick glory wrap the reverend dead; 
This errand crowns his fongs, and tends to pr<Mre 
His nfar communion with the Quire above. 
Now fwiftly dowp the fteepy mount they go. 
Now fwiftly glides their ihining orb below, 
■And now moves off, where rifing grounds deny 
To ipread thtfir valley to the diftant eye. 
Ye blers'd inhabitants of glittering air. 
You 've borne the Prophet, but we know not where* 
J'erhaps, left Ifrael, over- fondly led. 
In rating worth when envy leaves the dead, 
Might plant a grove, invent new rites divin<^ 
JMake him their idol, and his grave the &rine. 
But what dilorder ? what repels the light ? 
And ere its feafon forces on the night ? 
Why fweep the fpe6lres o'er the bhfted ground ? 
What fltakes the mount with hollow-roaring fouml^? 
Hell rolls beneath it, terror ftalks before 
With fliriek^ aiid groans, and horror burfts a door^ 
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And Satan rifes in infernal ftate, 
Drawn up by malice^ envy, rage, and hate, 
A darlcenihg vapour with Ailphureous fteara. 
Id pitchy curlings edgM by fuUen flame. 
And framed a chariot for the dreadful form, 
Drives whirling up on mad Confufion^s ftoim. 

Then fiercely burning where the Prophet dy*d« 
Nor fliall thy nation fcape my wrath, he cry'd j 
This corpfe I Ul enter and thy floclc mifiead. 
And all thy miracles my lies fhall aid. 
But where ?— He 's g^ne, and, by the fcented fky. 
The favourite courtiers have been lately nigh; 
Oh, flow to buflnefs, curs'd in mifchiePs hour. 
Trace on their odours, and if hell has power — 
This faid, with fpite and with a bent for ill. 
He fliot with fury from the trembling hill. 

In vain, proud fiend, thy threats arc half expreft» 
And half lie choaking in thy fcornful bi-eaft. 
His fliining bearers have perform*d their rite. 
And laid him foftly down in fliades of night, 
A warriour heads the band-, great Michael he, 
RenownM for victories in wars with thee, 
A fword of flame to flop thy courfe he bears. 
Nor has thy rage avail'd, nor can thy fnares } 
The Lord rebuke thy pride ! he meekly cries i 
TheXord has heard him, and thy projeft dies. 

Here Mofes leaves my fong, the tribes retii*e. 
The defert flies, and forty years expire j 
And now, my fancy, for a while be ftill. 
And think of coming down froin Nebo's hill* 
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Gk^ fearch among thy formsy and tlience prepare 
A cloud in folds of foft furrounding air ! 
Go find a breeze to lift thy cloud on high. 
To waft thee gently-rock'd in open flcy. 
Then ftealing back to leave a filent calm. 
And thee repofmg in a grove of palm. 
The place will fuit my next fucceeding flrain. 
And I "11 awake thee foon to (ing again. 
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TIME, fire of years, unfold thy leaf anew. 
And Hill the pad recall to prefent view. 
Spread forth thy circles, fwiftly gaze them o'er. 
But where an aftion 's nobly fung before. 
There ftop and ftay for me, whofe thoughts defign 
To make another 's fong refonnd in mine. 
Pafs where the prieft's procafflion bore the law. 
When Jordan's parted waters fix'cj with awe. 
While Ifrael march'd upon the naked fand, 
Admir'd the wonder, and obtained the land; 
Slide through the numerous fates of Canaan's kings. 
While conqucfts rode on Expedition's wings, 
Glance over Ifrael at a fingle view, 
In bondage oft and oft unbound anew. 
Till Jabin rife, and Deborah ftand enroll'd, 
Upon the gilded leaPs revolving fold. 

Oh, king fubdued! Oh, woman born to fame ! 
Oh, wake my fancy for the glorious theme j 
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Ob, wake my fanry with the fenfe of praHe, 
Ohy wake with warblings of trilxmphaiit lays. 
The land you rife -in fnkry funrtB invade j 
But, when you rife to fing, you *11 find a flmde- 
Thofe trees in order, and widi verdure<erowik*dy 
The facred prqphetefs^s tent furroundy 
And that fair palm a front exaftly plac*d> 
That overtops and ovei^reids the reft. 
Near die firm root a moffy bank fupports^ 
Where Jufticc opens unexpenfive courts : 
There Deborah fits, the willing tribes repair. 
Refer their caufes, and ihe judges there $ 
Nor needs a guard to bring her fubjefts in, 
Each Grace, each Virtue, proves a guard unfecn ^ 
Nor wants the penalties enforcing law. 
While great Opinion gives cffe^ual awe. 

Now twenty years, that roll'd in heavy paio. 
Saw Jabin gall tlicm with Oppreflion's chain. 
When ihe, fubmiilive to Divine Command, 
Proclaims a war for Freedom o'er the land. 
And bids young Barack with thofe men defcend. 
Whom in the mountains he for battle train'd. 
Go, fays the Prophetefs, thy foe» affail. 
Go make ten thoufand over all prevail : 
Make Jabin's captains feel thine edged fword, 
Miike all his army, God has fpoke the word. 
He, fit for war and IfracPs hope in fight. 
Yet doubts the nun^ers, and by that the fight j 
Then thus replies with wiih to ftand fecure, 
Or eager thought to know the conqueft fure i 

Bclo?'^ 
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elovM 4yf Ood, leftd tho* tky prefence too, 
.nd I with gladness lead th* appointed few ; 
uty if thou wilt not, let thy Kbti deny, 
or what^s ten thouiand men, or what am I f 
' fo, (he crieai a iiuD*e of toil !be tiisne, 
jiother ikvctf and ibtte dikhonoiir- thine ; 
or God, topunifli ddubt, rcfoWesto (hew 
i'hat lefs than mimbers can fuppr^s hts foe $ 
^01] *11 move to con^ver, and the foes to yields 
(at ^tis a woman's a6( fecures die field. 
Now feem the warriours in their raiiks aflignM, 
low furling banner* flutter in the wind : 
ler words encourage, and ht8 actions lead, 
lope fpurs them forward. Valour draws the blade j 
\.nd Freedom, like a fair reward for all, 
tands reaching forth lier hands, and feems to call. 

On t* other (ide, and almoft o'er tlie plain, 
?roud Sifera, Jabin*s captain, brings his men, 
A.S thick as locuils on the vintage fly, 
A.S thick as fcatterM leaves in Autumn lye. 
Bold with fuccefs againft a nation try'd. 
And proud of numbers, and fecure in pride. 

Now founds the trumpet, now my fancy warms, 
And now methinks I view their toils in arms, 
The lively phantoms tread my bouncllefs mind, 
And no faint colours or weak ftrokes defign'd ; 
See where in diftant conqueft from afar. 
The pointed an*ows bring the wounds of warj 
See where the lines with clofer force engage, 
And tl^ruft the fpear, and whirl the fword of rage ; 
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Here break the files, and vainly ftrive to doiCf 
There on their own repeird aflift their foes* 
Here I>eborah calls, and Jabin^s ibkiiers fly, 
TThere Barack fights and Jabin^s (bldiers dye. 
But now nine hundred chariots roll along. 
Expert their guidcrs and their liorles 'ftroog | 
And Terrour, rading in their fierce array. 
Bears down on Ifracl to reftort the day. 
Oh, Lord of 4MUde, Oh, the danger *• near \ 
Aflift thine Ifrael, or they perifli hov. 
How fwift is Mercy*s aid, behold it fly 
On rufliing tcmpefts through the troubled iky $ 
With dafliing rain, with pelting hail they blow. 
And fliarply drive them on the facing foe. 
Thus blefsM with help, and only touched behind. 
The favourite nation preflfes in the wind. 
But heat of a£^ion now diftorbs the fight. 
And wild confiifion mingles all the fight; 
Cold-whiftling winds, and flirieks of dying men. 
And groans and armour, found in all the plain. 
The bands of Canaan fate no long^ dare, 
Opprefs'd by weather and dcftroy'd by war; 
And, from his chariot whence he ruPd the fight. 
Their haughty leader leaps to join the flight. 
See where he flies, and fee the vif^or near j' 
See rapid conqueft in purluit of fear. 
See, fee, they both make off, the work is o'er. 
And fancy clear'd of vifion as before. 
Thus (if the mind of man may Teem to move 
With fome refemblance of the fkies above) 

Wken 
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len wars are gathering in our hearts below» 
i >e feen their battles in ethereal /how t 
e long diftended trails of opening ik/t 
e phantoms azure field of fight fupply j 
e whitiih clouds an argent armor yield* 
radiant blazon gilds their argent ihield} 
ung glittering comets point the levePd rpear* 
hich for their pennons hang their flaming hair^ 
k1 o*er the helms for gallant glory dreft 
curls of air» and nod upon the creft. 
lus arniMy they feem to march, and feem to fightf 
id feeming wounds of death delude tlie fight* 
le ruddy thunder-clotids look ftain'd with gorcy 
id for the din of wax* within they roar, 
len flies afide> and then afide purfues* 
ill in their motion all their flinpes they loofci 
fperfing air concludes the mimic fcene, 
»e (ky fliuts up, and fwiftly clears again. 
But does their Sifera fliare the common fat^* 
* mourn his humbled pride in dark retreat f 
ith fuch enquiry near the palm repair, 
ftorious Honour knows and tells it there. 
To that fair type of Ifraers late fuccefs, 
'hich nobly rifcs as its weights deprefs, 
D that fair type returns the joyful band, 
hofe courage rofe to free their groaning land } 
here (lands the leader in the pomp of aims, 
here Rands the judge in Beauty's awful chaims} 
nd whiill, reclin'd upon the refling fpear, 
? pants with chace and breathes in calmer air 
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Her tboughts are working v/kh a bitck^R^ai^ vieni 
And womld in fong the great exploit reitew. 
She fees an srrm*d opiprefli6n*8 hundred hands- 
Impofe its fetters on die promised lands. 
She fees their naticfta ftniggling in the chauiSt 
And wars arifing wJdi uneqtral ti^ns. 
She fees fheir fate in arms, the fidd imbmedy 
The foe diiorder^d, and die foe pnrfoed. 
Till Conqueft, dreft in rays of glory, come 
With peace and freedo m , brought in trinmjA' h< 
Then round her heart a beamy gladnefs .plays^ 
Which, darting forward, dius converts to praifc 

For Ifraers late avengings <m the foe 
When led by no compelling power below. 
When each fpring forward of their own accord. 
For this, for all the mercy, praife the Lord. 

Hear, O ye kings ; ye neighbouring princes, 
My fong triumphant fliall inftruft your fear : 
My fong triumphant bids your glory bow. 
To God confefs'd, the God of Jacob now, 

O glorious Lord ! when, with tliy fovereign 
Thou led'ft the nation off from Edom*s laud, 
Then trembled earth, and (hook the heavens or 
And clouds in drops forfook the melted iky. 
With tumbling waters, hills were heard to roai 
And ^felt fuch (hocks as Sinai felt before. 
But fear abatmg, which by time decays, 
The kings of Canaan rofc in Shamgar's days. 
And ftill continued ev'n in Jaeri times. 
Their Empire ^xing with fuccefsful crimes. 

Of 
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Oppveffion ravaged all our loft abodes. 

Nor dare the people truft the common roads ; 

But paths perplexed and unfrequented chofe. 

To fliun the danger of perplexing foes. 

Thus direful was deformM the country round, 

Unpeopled towns, and difimprovM the ground. 

Till I» refolving in the gap to ftand, 

I Deborah rofe a mother of the land, 

Where others» flaves by fettled cuftom grown. 

Could ierve, and chufe to ferve, the Gods unknown | 

Where others fufierM with a tame regret, 

Deftruftion ijpilling blood in every gate. 

And forty thpufand had not for the Held 

One fpear ofFenfive, or defenilve (hield. 

O towards the leaders of my nation move, 
beat my warming heart with fenfe of love. 
Commend th^ aflerters on their own accord, 
Andblefs.thc fbvei^ign caufer, Uefs the Lord. 

Speak ye, that rijde with pov/er returned in f^ate^ 
Speak ye the praife, that rule the }udg;ment-jfeat, 
Speak ye the praife to God, that walk the roads» 
While fafety bnnga you to reftor'd abodes* 

The refcued villagers, no more afraid 
Of archers lurking in the faithlefs (hade. 
And fudden death conveyM from founding firings. 
Shall fafe approach the water^s rtfl^g fprings i 
And, while their turns of drawing there they wait, . 
Loitering in eafe upon a moffy feat. 
Call all the blefllngs of the Lord to mind. 
And fing the Lord in all the bkfiings kind. 

The 
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The townfmen refcued from the tyrant** reigni 
Shall flock with joy to fill their walls again. 
See juftice in the gates the balance Bear, 
And none but her unflieath a weapon there- 
Awake, O Deborah, O awake to praife^ 
Awake, and utter forth triumphant lays. 
Arife, O Barack> be thy pomp begun. 
Lead on thy triumph thou Abinoam^t fbn |- 
Thy captives bound in chains, when God*s decrer 
Made humbled princes ftoop their necks to thee, 
When lie, the giver of fuccefs in fight,- 
Advanced a woman o^er the Tons of might. 

Againft this Amaleck, of banded foes,- 
I Deborah, root of all the war, arofe,- 
From Ephraim fprung, and leading Ephraim^s line;. 
The next in rifmg, Benjamin, was thine. 
The ruling heads of half Manaffch's land. 
To ferve in danger, left their fafe command. 
The tribe of Zebulon's una£live men 
For glorious arms forfook the peaceful pen. 
The Lords of liTachar with Deborah went. 
The tribe with Barack to the vale was fent. 
Where he on foot performed the generaPs part. 
And ftiarM the foUlier's toil to railc their heart. 
ButReuben^s ftrange divilions juftly wrought 
Amongft his brethren deep concern of thought. 
Ah ! while the nation in afHi£^ion lay. 
How could*ft thou, Reuben, by the fheepfolds ftay ? 
And let thy bleating flock divert thy days 
That idly pafs'd thee with inglorious etie. 

Divided 
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ed tribe, without thy clangers free, 
were the fearchings of our heart for tliee. 
>ilead too, by fuch example fwayM, 

unconcern beyond the river ftay'd, 
Dan in ihips at fea for fafety rode, 
frightcn'd Aiher in its rock's abode, 
w ijng the field, the feats of war begun » 
praife thy Napthali with Zebulun, 
leaths exposed, in pofts advancM they flood 
I fouls refolvM, and gallant rage of blood. 
1 came tlie kings and fought, the gathered kings 
raters ftreaming from Megiddo's fprings 3 
aanach vale fuftain*d the daring toil, 
neither fought for pay, nor won the fpoil. 
(kies, indulgent in the caufe of rl^^ht, 
fraePs fide, againft their army fight, 
vil afpe^s, ftars and planets range, 

by the weather in terape(hiou8 change 
note the dire diftrefs, and make it known 
t God has Hofts above to fave his own. 

Kiflion fweird, grew rapid as they fled, 
I roird them finking down its fandy bed. 
vcr Kifiion, river of renown ! 
I, O my foul, that trod their glory down ! 
ftony paths, by which difordcr'd flight 
vey'd their troops and chariots from the fight, 
ih rugged points their horfes hoofs diftrefs'dj 
i brok^ them prancing in impetuous hafle. 
)urfe, curfe ye Meroz, curfe the town abhorred, 

fj^4ke the glorious angel of the Lord) 

For 
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For Meroz came not in the $dd.prq>ar*d» 
Tojoin 4iat jlicle^oll which the Lord declared* 
3ut blefs ye Jaely be the Kenite's name 
;A.bove our women^ blefsM in encUefsiame. 
The captain, faint with A)re fatigue of ftgfat* 
ImplorM for water to ^pport his might. 
And milk (he poured him, while he water (bnghi 
;And^4n her lordly difh her butter brought* 
With bourage well-delepving to prevail. 
One hand the hammer held, and one ^ nail, 
Aind him, rcclin'd to deep, (he boldly ikw, 
.^he fmota, (he pierced, die (truck the temples thi 
Before her feet, -reluftant on thexlay. 
He bow'd, he fell ; he bow'd* he fell, he lay.} 
He bowM, he fell, lie dy'd. By fiich degrees 
As thrice (he ftruck, each ftroke^s tffeSk (he fees. 

His motlier gaz'd with long-expefting eyes ; 
.And, grown impatient, tlirovgh the lattice cries 
Why moves the chariot of my fon £o (low ? 
- Or what affurs retard his coming fo f 
Her Ladies anfwer'dv^but (be would not ftayc, 
{For pride had taught what ilattery meant to iay 
They 've fped, (he ihys, and now the prey they i 
For each a damfel, or a lovely pair, * 
For Sifera's-part a robe of gallant gr^oe* 
Wjiere diverfe cc^ours rich embroidery trac^t 
Mee(. for the necks of thofe who in. the (poil 
When txiuroph o(fers its reward for toil. 

.Thtts.peri(h all whom God's decrees oppof^, 
Thys, like ^ ;iianq\iiih'd>. pcci/h^ thy foce^ 
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Outlet the men tet in thy n^me delight 
{e like the Buk in heavenly glory bright. 
^IThcm mounted on the -dawn he pofts away^ 
\nd with fi|ll &rength encreales oi^ the day. 

^Twaa here the Prophetefs refpir'^ from ibn^ 
Then Icadly (houtod all the chearfol throng. 
By freedom gain*d» by vi^ory complete, 
PreparM for mirth inregularly great. 
The frowns of forrow gave thwr ancient plact 
To pleafure, drawn In fmiles of every, face. 
The groans of Havery were no. longer wrung. 
But thou£^hts of comfort from the blefliflg Kprnng, 
And as they (houted from the breezy weft, 
Amongft the plumes that deck the finger^s cre^^ 
The fpirit of applaufe itfelf convey'd 
On wafted ai<r, and lightly waving played* 
Such was the cafe (or fuch ideas flow. 
From thought replenlftiM with triumphant ihow)% 
What raised their joy their love oould alfo raifet 
And each contended in the words, of pranfe. 
And every word proclaim'*d the wonders paft. 
And God was ftill the'firft, and ftiil the lafti 
Deep in their fouls the fair impreffio^iay^ 
Deep-trac'd, and never to be worn away. 

From hence the refcued generation ^11 
Abhorr'd the pra^Uce of rebellions ill. 
And fear'd the punishment for ill abhorrM» 
And lovM i-epeutance, and adorM the Lord. 

From hence in all their days the Lord was kind^ 

His face feren^witkifittled favour Aiio'd^^ 

Fair 
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Fair banifh'd Order was recallM in ftate. 
The laws reviv'd, the princes rul'd the gate, 
iPcatre chear'd the vales. Contentment laughed with P< 
Gay-blooming Plenty rofe with large increafe. 
Sweet Mercy thofe who thought on mercy bleftj 
And fo foi' forty years the land had reft. 

Reft, happy land, a while ; ah longer (6, 
Didft thou thine happinefs fmcerely know 1 
But fodn thy quiet with thy goodnefs paft. 
And in the fong alone obtainM to laft. 

Live, fong triumphant, live in fair record. 
And teach fuccceding times to fear the Lord j 
For fancy moves by bright example woo'd. 
And wins the mind with images of good. 
Touch'd with a facrcd rage and heavenly flame, 
I ftrive to fing thine univerfal aim. 
To quit the fubjcft, and in lays fublime, 
Th< moral fit for any point of time. 
Then^, my verfes, with applying ftrain. 
Go form a triumph not afcribM to men. 

Let all the clouds of grief impending lie. 
And ftorms of trouble drive along the fky. 
Then humble Piety thine accents raife. 
For prayer will prove the powerful charm of cafe. 

Lo, now my foul has fpoke its beft deiires. 
How bleflings anfwer what the prayer requires ! 
Before thy fighs the clouds of grief retreat. 
The ftorms of trouble by thy tears abate. 
And radiant glory, from her upper fphere. 
Looks down and glitters is relented air. 
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f, lovely Piety, from earthy bed, 
»arted flame defcends upon thine head, 
wondrous Mitre, fram'd by facred love, « 

'or thy triumph fent thee from above, 
3 bright points with upper rays afpires, 
'ounds thy temples with innocuous fires, 
lovely Piety, with pomp appear, 
iiou, kind Mercy, lend thy chariot here $ 
ther fide, fair Fame and Honour place, 
d let Plenty walk in hand with Peace 5 
5 Irreligion, muttering horrid found, 
fierce and proud Opprcflion backward bound, 
by the wheels along the dufty plain, 
rnafhing lick Ihe giound, and curfe with pain. 
^ come, ye thoufands, and more thouiapds yet, 
order join to fill tlie train of flate, 
tun'd for praifmg to the temple bring, 
thus amidfl the facred mufic fing t 
Piety! triumphant goodnefs, hail ! 
O prevailing, ever O prevail ! 
ine entreaty, Juftice leaves to frown, 
tfvrath appealing lays the thunder down $ 
^nder heart of yeaining Mercy bums, 
aiks a blefling, and the Lord returns. 
I great name that heaven and earth has made, 
great name alone we find our aid ; 
blefs the Name, and let the world adore, 
this time forwaid, and for evermore. 

L HANNAH. 
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N.O W crouds move off, 'retiring trumpets £m 
'On echoes dying- in their laft rebound; 
The notes of fancy fcem no longer ftrong» 
But fweetening clores.fit a private fong. 
So when the ftorms forfake the fea'« connmand. 
To break their foixes in the winding land. 
No more their blails tuniultuous rage proclaim, 
But fweqp in mumxurs o'er a murmuring ilream. 

Then feek tJie fubjeft, and its £bng be mine, 
Whofe mufibers,. mixt infacred ftory, fhine: 
Go, brightly-working thought, prepared to. fly. 
Above the page on hovering pinions, lye. 
And beat with ftronger force, to make thee rife 
Where beauteous Hannah meets the fearching eye 

There frame a town, and fix a tent with cords. 
The town be Shiloh cair<l, the tent the Xord'«. 
Cai-v'd pillars, filleted with, filvcr, rear. 
To clofe the curtains in an outward fquare. 
But thofe within it, which the porch uphoW, 
Be finely wrought, and. overlaid with gold. 

Hej-c Eii comes to take the reiling-fcat. 
Slow moiling forward with a. reverend gait : 
Sacred in,o£fice, veneraWy fagc. 
And venei-ably great iafilverM age. 
Here Hannah comes, a melancholy wife. 
Reproached for barren io^thejnarriagc^life J 
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tntr morni Agt flie to (ight appean^ 
ind fliinmg in the tnidft of tears. 
Jn bittsmeft of grief Aie bowM« 

her wiiies to the Lord fiie towM s 
Jne handmaid with compaflion feet 
God ! am not forgot by thee ; 
; oifsprtnj^ then prolong my line* 
1 1 wKh for all his days be thine } 
evoted, in.thy courts be ledt 
I razor come upon his head, 
n recedes of her inmoft ^foul^ 
moTtng lips her fHll devotion ftoles 
waters glide ^through parted trees, 
anches tremble with a-rifing breeze. 
Is ware loft becaufe her heait was low» 
lefireJiad taught the mouth to go ; 
inark*d> and, with a voice fevere, 
;ihe mukiply^d her- thoughts in prayer, 

ihaU wine, 'he cries, diflraa diy breaft f 
and lay 4he drunken fit by reft, 
lys the mourner, count not this for fin« 
irine, but grief, that works witlun j 

of thy wretched hand-maid know, 
r 'S' complaint, and'hcr condition woe. 
:e the facncd prieft, in peace depart, 

thy comfort God fulfil thine heart ! 
ig thus pronounc'd with awful found, 
y bending leaves the folemn ground, 

confirmM the Lord has heard her cries, 
tful hope the ^eaps of trouble diies, 
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And makes her alterM eyes imdiatc roll. 
With joy that dawns in thought upon the foul. 

Now let the.towny and tent, and court remaisif 
And leap the time till Hannah comes again. 
As painted profpe^ls Hup along the green, ^ 
From hills to mountains eminently ieen. 
And leave their intervals that iink below. 
In deep retreat, and unexprefsM to ihow. 

Behold ! (he comes (but not as once ihe came. 
To grieve, to ftgh, and teach her eyes to ftream)| 
Content adorns her with a lively face. 
An open look, and fmiling kind of grace i 
Her little Samuel in her arms ihe bears. 
The wifh of long defire, and child of prayers ; 
And as iht facriAce ihe brought beg^n. 
To reverend Eli (he prefents her fon. 
Here, cries the mother, here my Lord may fee 
The woman come, who prayM in gnef by thet z 
'She child I fued for, God an bounty gave; 
And what he granted, let him now receive* 
But (till the votary feels her temper move^ 
With ^1 the tender violence of love. 
That ftill enjoys the gift, and inly burns 
To fearch for larger, or for more returns. 
Then, (illM with bleilings which allure to praife^ 
And raisM by joy to foul-enchanting lays, 
1*hu8 thanks the Lord, bene(icently kind# 
}n fweet effiifions of the grateful mind i 
My lifting heart, with more than conmion hett^ 
^tnds up its thanks to God on eveiy beat, , 

a My 
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>ryi nus'cl above the reach of fcorn, 
d exalts its highly-planted horn ; 
mth enlargMy mine enemies defies^ 
ids in God's falvation full reph'es. 
ight in holy beauty's pOwer dlTine* 
's none whofc glory can conopare with thme t 
lare thtne honoursy nay, there's none befidea 
I: oa which thy cseatures can confide. 
MTOud in fpiritSy who your gift adore, 
n the faults, and fpeak with pride no mor^} 
re your words in arrogance be ihown, 
11 the works of Providence your own» 
le that rules us infinitely knows, 
.s he wills, his a^s of power difpofe* 
ftrong, whofe finewy forces arch'd the bow, 
icn it ihatter'd by the conquering foe j 
eak have felt their nerves more firmly bracCi 
ew-fpning vigour in the limbs encreafe. 
all,, whom vary'd taflcs of plenty fed, 
et their labour out to gain their bread; 
3or, that languiih'd in a ftarvmg flate. 
It and full, have ceas'd to beg their meat« 
irren Womb, no longer bairen now, 
be my thanks accepted with my vow ! ) 
ifure wonders at a mother's parn, 
les her offspring, and conceives again ; 
fhe that glory'd in her numerous heirt> 
roke by fecblenefs, no Jonger bears, 
r turns their rifing from the Lord derive, 
ord that kiUt^ the Lord that makei alive ^ 

L J Kt 
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}le brings by ficknefs dovim to gaping graves. 
And, by reftoriBg health, from iicknefii favet* 
He makes the Poor by keeping back his ftor«^ 
And makes the Rich by blefling men with more^ - 
He finking hqvU with bitter grief annoys. 
Or lifts them bounding witli enliven'd joys. 

He takes the Beggar from his humble clay. 
From off the dunghill where delpis'd he lay. 
To mix with Princes in a rank iupreme. 
Fill thrones of honour, and inherit famci 
For all the pillars of exalted flate. 
So nobly firm fo beautifully great, 
AVhofe vai'ious orders bear the rounded ball* 
Which would without them to confufion fait, 
All aix the Lord's, at his diipofure ftand. 
And prop the govem'd world at his command* 

His mercy, ftill more wonderfully Avect, 
Shall guard the righteous, and uphold their feet. 
While, through tlie darknefs of the wicked foul. 
Amazement, dread, and defperation roll \ 
While ejivy ftops their tongues, and hoplefs grief^ 
That fees their fears, but not their fears relief. 
And they their ilrength as unavailing view. 
Since none ihall uuii in that and fafety too* 

The foes of Ifracl, for his Ifracl's fake, 
God will to pieces in his anger break $ 
His bolts of thunder, from an opeu'd (ky. 
Shall on their heads, with force unerring, ily. 
His voice ihall call, and all the world (hall hMr» 
And all for fentcnce at his feat appjKur* 

But 
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Btit mount to gentler praifesy mount again, 
y thougbtty-prophetic of Meifiah's reign; 
rceive the glories whiob around him ihine, 
nd thus thine hymn be crown'd with graccdivine. 
*Tis here^the numbers find alright- repofe^ 
he vows accep^dy and the votary goes. . 
It thouy my foul, upon her accents hung, ■ 
nd fweetly pleas'd with what ihe fweetly fung, 
olong the pleafure with thine inward eyes, 
urn back, thy thoughts, and fee the fubje^k rife* 
In her peculiar cafe, the fong begun, 
nd for a while through private bleffiiigs run, 
s through their banks the curling waters piay^ . 
nd foft -in munuurs kifs the flowery way, ■ 
^ith force encreaiing then ilie leaps the bound s^ - 
nd largely flows on more extended grounds j 
)reads wide-and wider, till vail feas appear, - 
nd boundlefs views of Providence are here, 
ow fwift thefe views along her anthem glide, 
s waves on waves pufti foi-ward in the tide ! 
ow fwift thy'wondera o'ermyfancy^fweep. 
Providence, thou great unfathomM deep ! 
/^here Reiignation gently dips the wing, 
nd leaiTiato love and thank, admire and fingj 
ut bold prefumptuous reafonings,^ diving down 
o reach the bottom, in thtar diving- drown. 
Neglecting man, forgetful of thy wa)'s, 
or.owns thy care, nor thinks of giving praife, 
ut from himfelf his happinefs derives, 
JKi tbattfk* liwiiri^MD^ when by thine he^tlmves s .' 
L.-4^ His 
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Plis limbs at eafe in foft repofe be fpreidty 
Bewitch'd with vain delights, on floweiy bed*} 
And, while his fenfe the fragrant breezes kifs. 
He meditates a >¥aking dream of blifs ; 
He thinks of kingdoms, and their crowni are tiear ) 
He thinks of glories, and their rays appear} 
He thirks of beauties, and a lovely face 
Serenely fmiles in every taking grace 5 
He thinks of riches, and their heaps arife, 
Difplay their glittering forms, and fix his eyes; 
Thus drawn with pleafures in a charming view* 
Rifing he reaches, and would fain purfue. 
But f^ill the fleeting fhadows mock his care* 
And flill kis fingers grafp at yielding air 5 
Whatever our tempers as their comforts want. 
It is not man's to take, but God's to grant. 
If then, perfifting in the vain defign. 
We look for blifs without an help divine. 
We ftill may fcarch, and fearch without relief. 
Nor only want a blifs, but find a grief. 
That fuch conviftion may to iight appear, 
bit down, ye Ions cf men, fpe^lators here ; 
I'chold a fcene upon your folly wrought. 
And let this lively fcene infbru^ the thought. 

Boy, blow the pipe until the bubble rife, 
l^hcn c?a it off to float upon the Ikies; 
Still fwcU its tides with breath— O beauteous frame ! 
It grows, it (hines : be now the world thy nime 1 
Methinks creation forms itielf withioy 
The men, the towns> the birds, the treeti ire feenf 

Thf 
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s above prefent an azure (hoW| 
sly verdure paints an earth below* 
d myrdf in this delightful fpherey 
\ a thoufand years of pleafure there ) 
p in bliflesy which around me clofe, 
V regaled with thefe, and now with thofe* 
pe« but falfer words of joy, farewell, 
rent the lodging where I meant to dwells 
bles burft, my profpefls difappear, 
76 behind a moral and a tear, 
type our dreaming fouls awake, 
nnah'8 ftrains their juii impreflion makey 
ndlefs power of Providence we know, 
our truft on nothing liere below. 
, grown pleas'd that men his greatnefs own^ 
3wn fcrenely from his ftarry throne, 
s the biefied days our prayers have won 
heir glories, and prepare to run. 
:h our thanks be juftly fent above, 
I by gladnefs, and infpir'd with love : 
:h liis praifes be for ever fung, 
employment of the grateful tongue ! 
forth, my temper, in a godly flame, 
lis bleiHngs laud his holy name : 
e mine eyes faluted chearful day, 
evoted in the womb I lay. 
Quel vowM, before my breath I drcw| 
I prove in life like Samuel too ! 
my irame is exquifitely wrought, 
Id enjoyed by fenfe, and God by thought \ 
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That living (htamft-througfi Jiving ehannels glid^ • 

To make this frame by Nature^sxonrfe abide ; 

That, for its good, by Providence's -care. 

Fire joins with water, earth concurs with airj . 

Tiiat Mercy's ever-incxfiaufted ftbre 

Is pleasM to proffer, and to promife more ; . 

And all the proffers ftream^with grace dirine^ . 

Afid all the promifes with glory (hine. 

O 'praife the Lord, .my foul) iirone accordy- 

Uet all that is within me praife the -Lord | 

O praife the Lord, my foul, and ever fhive 

To keep the fweet remembrances alive. 

Still raife the kind al{e6tions of thine heart, . 

Raife every grateful word to bear a part. 

With every word the fti-ains of love derifo. 

Awake tliine harp,, and thou thyfelf arife j . 

Then, if his Mercy be not half exprefs^d^ 

lit wondering Silence magnify the reft. 

DAVID. 

MY thought, on views of admiration hung» . 

Intently ravi(h*d, and deprived of tongue. 

Now darts a^while on earth, a while in air. 

Mere mov*d with praife, and movM with glory tbcrt| 

The joys entrancing, and the mute furprite. 

Half fix the blood, anddim the moiilcniiig eyes | 

Pleafure and praift on one another breaks 

Anexdtunatioii kngt at Jirnnrt t^^fpeak^ 

Whi 
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thu»;my G«Mttt on tBe work d«fignM| 

ng clofelyt (uides tlM wandiring mind* 

vhile thy tliankl would in thy lays be wrought^ . 

ht aftoniihiiient involre the thought} 

thy temper would attempt to (ingy 

sr*s qutU Aall imp thy feebler wing }. 

I tha name of royal Diavid near, 

I his mufick» and his meafures hear» 

: harp Devotion in a rapture ftrungy 

;ft jio ftate of pious fouls unfung. 

I to the wondering world but newly niewn> 

al Poeu-y pK>nouac*d iier own j 

ufand hopes, on clouds adornM with rays, 

kwn their little beauteous forms to gaze 1 

•looming Innocence, with tender years, 

lative Sweetnefs for the raviAiM ears, • 

r*d to fmile wltliin'hts early ibng, 

>rought their rivei*s, groves^ and pkuns along t 

lie Honour, at the palace bred, 

»'d in white, embtoiderM o'er with red, 

.'cl forth the fceptre of her royal fate, 

)rehead touch^di and bid his lays be great | 

anted Courage, deck'd with manly charms, 

waving acure plumes, and gilded arms, 

lyM the glories and the toils of fight, 

nded Fame, and caird him forth to write* 

rrfe6t thefe, the facred Spirit came, 

ild infufion of ccleftial flame, 

mbvM with doTe-like candour in his brtaft, 

breath'd his graces over all the reft. 

Ah! 
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. Ah ! where the daring flights of men afpiret 
To match his ttutpbers with an equal firej 
In vain they drive to- make proud Babel rife» 
And with an earth-bom labour touch the ildesf 
While I the glittering page reiblve to view. 
That will the fubjcft of my lines, renew j 
The laurel wreath) my famt^s inu^inM ihadey 
Around my beating temples fears to fade; 
My fainting fancy trembles on the brinkf 
And David's God muft help, or elfe I (ink* 

As rolling rivers in their channels flow. 
Swift from aloft, but on the level flow : 
Or rage In rocks, or glide along the plains. 
So juil, (b copious, move the Pfalmifl^s flrains ; 
So fweetly vary'd with proportioned heat. 
So gently clear, or fo fublimely great j 
While Nature *s feen in all her forms to fliine. 
And mix with beauties drawn from Truth divine | 
Sweet beauties (Iweet affection's endlefs rill} 
That in the foul like honey-drops diftil. 

Hail, Holy Spirit, hail Supremely Kind, 
Whofe infpirations thus enlarged the mind ; 
Who taught him what the gentle fliepherd flng^ 
What rich cxpreflions fuit the port of kings : 
What daring words defcribe the ibldier*s heat^ 
And what the Prophet's extafies relate} 
Nor let his worft condition be forgot. 
In all this fplendour of exalted thought. 
On one thy different forts of graces fall. 
Still made for each, of ec^ual force in all } 

Ai 
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bile from heavenly courts lie feeU a flame, 
8 the place from ifdience die "bleinng came { 
iket hit inQitrations fweetly prove 
leful ibb)eft of the mind they move. ^ 

>rtal Spirity Light of Life inftiirdy 
lus the bofom<of a mortal fillM, 
1 weak my voice, and though my light be dimi 
1 I M prai^Bthy wondrous gifts in him | 
(ince thine aid ^.8 attra6^ed by defire, 
ey that fpeak thee right mvtft feel thy fire» 
ift a portion of thy Graee Divine, 
ife my voice, and in my numbers Ihine x 
f David, Da^id fings of thee, 
le Pfalmift, and his work in me. 
low, my verfe, arifing on the wing, 
•art of all thy (Ubje6l wilt thou fing ? 
e thy fuA. attempt ? in what refort 
;ftina's plains, or Saiem^s court ; 
. as his hands the folemn meafure playMy 
fiends with torment and confufion fled i 
at the rofy fpring of chearful light, 
U6 Fame record tradition right) 
:fflation of celeftial fire 
ke a rufliing -breeze, and ihook the lyre; 
gctly giving every trembling ftring 
1 of found, as made him wake to fing ? 
in my view the country iirft appears, 
mtry firft enjoy'd his youthful years j 
ame thy (kady landfcapes in my ftrain, 

>nrciou« mouAtain> or accuiiom*d plain $ . 

Where 
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Where by the wttei*8y on the grafs recIinMy 
With notes he raisM^ widi notes he ralmtl hic nindi 
For through the .paths of. rural life I *U ftrayt 
And in his pleafuEts paint a fliepherd'^s day. 

With grateful ientiinents> with a£irve will. 
With voice exerted, anU enlivening dcUli 
His; free return of thanks iie duly paid. 
And each, new day new beams of bounty fhed* ; 

Awake, my tunefuMiarpu; awake, her cries ; '\ 

Awake, my lute, the fun begins'to rife ; 
My God, I ^m ready now I then takes a 'flight. 
To pureft Piety's exalted height i 
From thence his foul, with heaven vtfelf in -view. 
On humble prayers and humble praifes flew. 
The praifc as pleafmg, and as fweet the prayer, 
As incenfe curling \ip through morning air. 

When towards the field with early fteps he trwl. 
And gaz\l around, aiid ownM- the works of God, 
Perhaps, in fweet melodious words of praifc, 
' He drew the pnofpeCk which adorn *d his ways ; 
The foiljbut newly vifited with rain, 
The river of the I^rd with fpringing grain, 
lularge, encreafc the foftenM furrow bleft. 
The year with goodnefs crownM, with beauty dreft* 
And dill to power divine afcribe it all. 
From whofe high paths the drops of fatnefs fall ^ 
Then in the fong the fmiling fights rcjmce. 
And all the mute creation finds a voice i 
With thick returns delightful echoes fill 

The paiUir'd green, -or foft afcending hill» 

Ka>s*d 
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d by the bleadngs of unnumbered (heepy 

oaft their glories in the cr43wds they Jceep. 

com, that *s 'waving in the wefterii gale^ 

I ^yful found, proclaims the CQverM vale. 

hene*er his £ockt the lovely (hepherd drove« 

leighbouring waters* to the neighbouring grove; 

iosdan- s flood, refrefli'd by cooling wind, 

'edron's brook, to roofly banks coiifinM | 

ify jiotef y and guife of lowly fwain, 

as thus he charm'd and taught the likening. trains 

he Lord *8 my fliepherd, bountiful and good, 

mot want, fmce he provides me- food 4 

for his ihcep along the verdant roeadc^ 

all too meauyiiis tender -mercy leads, 

tafte the fprings of life, and tafte repofe 

srcvcr living pafhire Meetly grows. 

1 as I cannot want, I need not fear, 

ftill the prefence of my (hepherd's near 5 

ough darkfome vales, where beafts^ of preyrcfort, 

ere Death appears with all his dreadful courts 

rod and hook.dire£l mcwhen.I ilray, 

:alls to fold, and they dire£l my way. 

erhaps, when feated on the river's brink, 

Taw the tender Qieep at noon-day drink, 

ung the land where milk and honey glide, 

I fattening Plenty .rolls upon the tide. 

r, fixM within the. freflinefs of a (hade, 

ofe boughs diffufe their leaves around his head, 

jorrow'd notions from the kind retreat, 

n fung the lighteous in their happy fiate. 

Arid 
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And howy by Providential care^ fucceis 
Shall all their aftions in due feafon blefs | 
So firm they ftand, fo beautiful- they look. 
As planted trees afide the purling brook : 
Not faded by the rays that parch the plain* 
Nor careful for the want of dropping rain t 
The leaves fprout forth, the riiing branches Aioot» 
And Sumnfer crowns them with the ripenM fruit. 

But if the flowery field, with varied hue. 
And native fweetnefs, entertainM his view j 
The flowery field with all the glorious thronj; 
Of lively colours rofe, to paint his fong $ 
Its pride and ^11 within the numbers ran. 
And fpake the life of tranlltory man. 

As grafs arifes by degrees unfeen 
To deck the breaft of Earth with lovely green. 
Till Nature's order brings the withering days. 
And all the Summer^s beauteous pomp decays 3 
So, by degrees unfeen, doth man arife. 
So blooms by courfe, and fo by courfe he dies. 
Or as her head the gawdy floweret heaves, 
Spreads to the fun, and boafts her filken leaves. 
Till accidental winds their glory flied. 
And then they fall before the time to fade ; 
So man appears, fo falls in all his prime. 
Ere Age approaches on the ftcps of Time. 

But thee, my God ! thee dill the fame "we find, 
Thy glory l&fling, and thy mercy kind 5 
That ftill the juft, and all his race, may know 
No caufe to mourn their fwift account below. 

Whei 
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hen from beneath he faw he wandering ftiecp, 
grazM the level, range along the fteep, 
I rofe, the wanton ftragglers home to call » 
re the pearly dews at evening fall $ 
aps new thoughts the rifmg ground fupply» 
. that employs his mind^ which fills his eye. 
n pointed hills, he iries, my wifhes tend, 
that great hill from whence fupports defccnd : 
; Lord *s that hill, that place of fure defence, 
wants obtain their certain help from tlience. 
1 as lai*ge hills proje^led ihadows throw, 
ward the fun from off the vales below, 
for their fafety flop the blaft above, 
at, with raw vapours loaded, nightly rove ; 
(hall prote£lion o'er his fervants fpread, 
d I repofe beneath the facred fliade, 
hurt by rage, that, like a fummer's day, 
ftroys and fcorches with impetuous ray; 
wafting forrows, undepriv'd of rell, 
lat fall, like damps by moon-ihine, on the brcaft. 
re from the mind the profpe6ls feem to wear, 
id leave the couch*d deiign appearing bare ; 
id now no more the Shepherd fmgs his hill, 
t fmgs the fovereign Lord's proteflion (till. 
r as he fees the night prepared to come, 
. wings of Evening he prepares for home; 
td in^the fong thus .adds a blefling more, 
' what the thought within the figure bore : 
Tnal Goodnefs manifedly ftill 
rfervet my foul from each apprpach of ill : 
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Ends ^i\ my days, as all my days' b^gio^ 
And keeps my gou^s, and my comings-in* 
Here think the finking fun defcends apace» 
And, from thy firft attiempt, myi^ancy ceafei 
Here bid the cuddy ihepherd quit the plaiii» 
And to the fold return his (locks again. 
Go, left the- lion, or.^ ihagged bear. 
Thy tender lambs with.faf:ige hunger tear.; 
Though neither bear nor lion match, thy mi^^ 
When ill. their rage they ftood reveard to figbt| 
Go, left thy wanton Aeep returning home^ 
Should, as they pafs, through doubtfol darkneftlMl 
Go, ruddy yeutik, to Bethlem. turn. thy way. 
On Bethlem*s road conclude the parting day. 

Methinks be goes as twilight leads the night} 
And iees the crefcentnle with filver-iigbt ) 
His words confider all the ^larkliiig fliow 
With which the ftars in golden order glow. 
And what is mao» he cries, that thus thy kifid, 
Thy won'drQus love, iias lodg >d him. in shy mind ^ 
For him they glitter, him. the beafb of piey. 
That fcare my iheep, and thcfe my.ihccp «bey. 
' O.Lord, our L.ord» with how dfefiervM a fame» 
Does eartjh. recoixi the glories of thy nam*! 
Then, as he thus devoutly walks along* 
And finds the road has^niih'd witK the (oKg^ 
He fings, with lifted hands and lifted ^yh 
:Be this, my God, an evening Arcrilioe. 

But now, the lowly dales, the. trembling ^lOVMi 
O'er whiqh the whifpcr'.d- breezcfcscncly. rv«ts» ' 

I 
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e all the courfe of working fancy clear, 

ily grace another fubje^ here $ 

Q my pur|x>re new defigns arife, 

ife brightming images engage mine eyes. 

1 here, my Yerfe/ thy louder accents raife» 

theme through lofty paths of glory trace | 
forth his honours in imperial throngs, 

ftrivc to touch his more exalted fongs. 
^hile yet in humble vales his harp he ftrung, 
le yet he fbllowM after ewes with younfg, 
ual Wifdom choTc him for his own, 

kwn the flock advanced him to the throne ; 
t there his upright- heart, and prudent hand,*^ 
K more difting\^i(hM (kill, and high command^ 
nt aft the (hepherd in .a noble fphere, 

take his narion into regal care, 
onldof mercy then, and jufHce fmgy 
fe radiant virtues that adorn a king, 
t make his reign blaze forth with bright renown^ 
)nd tboie^m» whole fj^endour decks a crown s ' 
c fixing peace, . by tempered love ami fear, 
:e plains abound> and barren mountaiiia bare. 
hee, to whom theie attributes belong, 
liee, my God,. he cry*d, I fend my long; 
:hee, from whom my regal glory came, 
g the forma in. which my court I fi*ame } 
I the models of imperfeft ikill, 
)me, with fsicredaid, and iiz my will, 
ile behsiviour in my priyate.ways, 
t all my foul difposM to public peace, 

M X Shall 
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Shall daily &nve to let my fubje^ fee 
A f er£e£^ pattern bow to Jivej id me« 
Still will I thinlc, as ftilliny glories nfe;. 
To fet no wicked thing before inine eyes« 
Nor will I xhoole <the fayountes of ftate, ^ 

Among thofe men that have incurred thine hate, ( 
WhoTe vice but makes them icandalouily great i \ 
'*T'h time that all^ whole froward rage^f heart 
Would .vex my realm, fhall from my realm depart! 
'Tis time that alt« whoie private ilandering lye 
Leads Judgment falTely, ihall by Judgment dye. 
And time the great» who loofe the reins to pridei 
Shall with negleA and Icom be laid afide ; 
But oler the tra£U that my conunanda obey, 
2 Ml fend my l^ht;, with (harp <difarmiog cay, 
Through dark retreats, where inimble minds abides 
Through ihade« of peace, where modeft tempers hidei 
To find the good that may fuppoprt my ftate. 
And, having found them, thea to make them great. 
My voice ihaU raife them from the loneljr cell. 
With me to govern, and with nae to idwelL 
My voice ihall Flatteiy and Ihetk difgrace. 
And in their foom exited Virtue place $ 
That, with an early care, and ftedfaft hand. 
The wicked ferifli from the faithiul land. 

When on the throne be iate in calm repoie. 
And with a royal hope hi« offspring -rofe. 
His prayers,, anticipating timcy reveal 
Their deep concernment for thej>ublic weai$ 
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ton a good forecafted thought they nin, 

r common bleflings in the king begun : 

r righteooinefs and judgment finally fair, 

hich from the king defcend^ upon hi» heir* 

when his life and all his labour ceafe, 

ic reign fucceeding, brings fuccceding peftccj 

ftlll the poor (hall find impartial laws, 

id orphans ftill a guardian of their caiife : 

id ftem Oppreilion have its galling yoke,. 

id rabid teeth of prey, to-pieces broke. 

len, wDfidering at the glories of his way, 

s friends ibail love, his daunted foes obey ;- 

T peaceful commerce neighbouring kings apply> 

od with, great prefents court the grand ally. 

ir him rich gum» ihall fweet Arabia bear, 

>r him rich Sheba n\ines of gold prepare ^ 

im Tharfis, him the foreign ifles (hall greet, 

nd every nation bend beneath his feet. 

nd thus his honours far-extended grow, 

He t)-pe o^ great Meflliah^s reign below. 

But worldly realms, that in his accents Oiine, 

re left beneath the full-advanc'd defign ; 

'Tien thoughts of empire in the mind cncrcafe 

'er all the limits that determine place, 

f thus the monarch's rifing fancy move 

fcarch for more unbounded realms abcvc, 

^ which ceieftial courts the king maintains, 

^nd o'er the vaft extent of nature reigns j 

^e then dcfcribes, in elevated words, 

iis liVael's fhepherd, as the Lord of Louis. 

M 3 Wqn 
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How bright between the Chernbims he iitf y 
Wfiat clazzHhg luibrc all his throne emits § 
How Righteoufnefsx ^i^l^ Judgment joxn^dy fuppoit 
The regal feat, and dignify the court i 
How faireft honour, and majeftic itate* 
The prefence grace, and (Irength and beauty waitf 
What'grittcring minlilers around bin ftand. 
To fly like winds, or flames, at his conunand. 
How fure the beams, on which his palace nk. 
Are fet in wateFs, raised above the (kies^ 
How wide the ifkies, like out-fpread curtainsi fly 
To veil majeftic light from human eye j 
Or fonnM the wide-expanded vaults above^ 
Where ftorms arc bounded, tho' they Teem to rore^ 
Where fire, and hail, and vapour. To fulfil 
The wife intentions of their Maker*s will j 
How well 'tis Cetn the great Eternal Mind 
Rides on the clouds, and walks upon the wind. 

O, wondrous Lord ! how bright thy glories (hint 
Tiie heavens declare, for what they boalt is thine i 
And yon blue traft, enriched with orbs of light| 
In all its handy-work difplays thy might. 

Again the Monarch touched another ftrain. 
Another province claim'd his verfe again. 
Where goodnefs infinite has fixM a fway, 
Whofe out-i^retcVd limits are the bounds of day* 
Bi:nc'ath this empire of extended air, 
Vet flill in reach of Providence's care^ 
Cod placM the rounded earth with ftedfaft bandj 
And bid the bafiS ever firmly iland & 
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^id the mmintalhs from Confufion's lieaps 

tit their fumihits, and afTume their fhapes. 

bid the waters like a garment fprcad, 

form4arge feas, and^ as he fpake, they fled. 

voice, his thunder, made the waves obey, 

i forvfrard'hafteh, till they formM the fea i 

m, leift with lawlefs rage the furges roar, 

nark'd their hounds, and girt them in with Hiore. 

fiird the land with brooks, that tremblin;; ftpal 

•ough winding hills, along the flowciy vale j 

which the beafts, that graze the vale, retreat 

cool refrefliings in the funimer''s-hcat j 

ile, perchM in leaves upon -the tender Iprays, 

thirds around their fmging voices ralfe. 

makes the vapours^ which he taught to fly, 

flkc the chambers of the clouds on hpgh^ 

1 golden harveft, rich with ears of grain 

1 fpiry blades of grafs, adorn the plain s 

1 grapes luxuriant chear the foul with wine, 

1 ointment flied, to make the vifage Ihine. 

•ough trunks of trees fermenting fap proceeds^ 

feed, and tinge the living boughs it feeds : 

Illocts thfe fir, where airy ftorks abide, 

:edar, Lebanon^s afpiring pride, 

lofe birds, by God's appointment, in their neft, 

th green furrounded, lie fecure of reft ; 

lerc fmall incrcafe the barren mountains give, 

ere kines, adapted to the feeding, live 5 

ere flocks of goats in healthy paftures browfe, 

d) in their rocky entrailsj rabbits houfe. 

M 4. Where 
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Where forefUy thick with fhnibs, eotaogled- 
Untrod the roads^ and defolate the land, , . 
There clofe in coverts hide the beafts of pre) 
Till heavy darknefs creeps upon the day. 
Then roar with Hunger's voice^ and range al 
Andy in their method^ feek their meat from ' 
And, when the dawning edge of eaftem air 
Begins to purple, to their dens repair. 
Man, next fucceeding, from the fweet repoC 
Of downy beds, to work appointed goes. 
When fii'ft the morning fees the rifing fun^ 
He fees their labours both at once begun ) 
And, night returning witli its ftarry train, 
Perceires their labours done at once again. 
O ! manifold in works fupremely wife, 
How well thy gracious ftore the world fuppli 
How all thy creatures on thy goodnefs call. 
And that beftows a due fupport for all ! 
When from an open hand thy fayours flow, 
Rich Bounty (loops to viiit us below j 
When from thy hand no more tliy favours f1 
Back to the duft we turn, from whence we i 
, And when thy fpirit gives the vital heat, 
A fure fucceilion keeps the Kinds compleat 
The propagated feeds their forms retain. 
And all the face of earth's renewed again. 
Thus, as you 've feen th' cffcft reveal the c 
Is Nature's ruler known in Nature's laws j 
Thus ftili his power is o'er the world difpli 
Aad fUIl rejoices in tlic world he made* 
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e Lord he reigns, the King of kings is king | 

nations praife, and praifes leam to fing. 

^y verfes here may change their ^ile again, 

d trace the Plalmift in another ftrain ) 

leie all his foul the foldier*s fpirit warmsi 

d to the mufic fiu the found of arms ^ 

kere brave diforder does in numbers dwell, 

d artful number fpeaks diforder well. 

ife, my gpius, and attempt the praife 

dreaded power, and perilous. efTays ; 

id where his accents are too nobly great, 

;e diftant echoes, give the faint repeat : 

r who, like him, with enterprizing pen, 

n paint the Lord of Hofts in wrath with men ? 

) with juft images of tuneful lay, 

t all his terrors in their fierce array ? 

i comes ! The tumult of difcording fpheres, 

be quivering (hocks of earth, confcfs their fears j 

hick fmoak precede, and blads of angry breath, 

hat kindle dread devouring flames of death. 

e comes I the firmament, with difmal night, 

ows down, and feems to fall upon the light ; 

he darkling mills enwrap his head around, 

he waters deluge, and the tempefts found ; 

^hile on the cherub's purple wings he flies, 

^Qd plants his black pavilion in the ikies. 

Ic comes I the clouds remove ; the rattling hail, 

^efccnding, bounds, and fcatters o'er the vale : 

lis voice is heard, his thunder fpeaks his ire, 

lis lightening blafts witli blue fulphureous fire ; 

Ills 
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His bnndiih^d bolu With (Wift coiMnHBiM gb. 

To puniih iiutii*s rebellious mB.% belo«r. 

His ftcm rebukes Uy deepeft oceatibare. 

And folid earthy by wide eruption, tear. 

Then ghRs the tmfced gulph with difimd ny. 

And then the Usak foundationt fee the day; 

OGod! let mercy diis thy war aflwage s 

Alat ! no mortal can fuftain thy rage. 

While I but ftrivc the dire effefts to tellt 

And on another's words attentire dwe!l» 

Confufmg pafGons in my boibm roll. 

And all in tumult woHc the troubled foul : 

Kemorfe with pity, fear with forrow blend. 

And I but ftrrre in vain i my verfe, defcendy 

To lefs afpiring paths direft thy flight. 

Though ftill the lefs may more than match diy vbo^ 

While I to fecond agents tune the ftrings. 

And Ifraers warrior liraers battles fings } 

Great warrior he, and great to fmg of war» 

Whofe lines (if ever lines prevail'd fo far) 

Might pitch the tents, compofe the ranks anew^ 

To combat found, and bring the toil to view. 

O nation moft fecurely raisM in name, 

Whofe fair records he wrote for endlefs fame } 

O nation oft victorious o^er thy foes, 

At once thy conquefts, and thy thanks he fliows} 

for thus he fung the realms that mud be thine. 

And made thee thus confefs an aid divine. 

When mercy look'd, the waves perceiv*d its fwayy 

And IfracI pafs^d the deep divided ftsu 

Wh 



r^ ^akctt, hvigl^y Pbanoh'i hoftt 
bty Thuwaih ^y the waves vrere toft, 
rcy led ut tjirovgh tiie defert hndp 
d the boilers of the promitM hnd t 
he Ji&^gi -their ;gticfafr'd umiet broiQ|^^ 
eie kii}g6^ Mercy*« be)p we foufht: 
h their monarchy Ajuot^s po«ple bleed* 
/as graci«us> and i^ tribes iWcceed. 
iftrous Qgg was feJ^d oa fiaTan's plain^ 
ras gracious to the tribes agaia. 
their yoke the realms of Canaan feeU 
fi^gs that God is gracioiis fttil. 
the warlike prince alone inroUM 
ims fates their fathers did of old ; 
nblazon'd a^ adorn his lays* 
may chaiienge jvft returns of praiie. 
he criesy my fureft rock of might* 
1 dangers, and my ihield in fight i 
ilefs bounties I with gladneft own, 
(liftance but from thee alone t 
;th is armour, and my path fuccefsy 
like thee can thus fecuivly bids, 
ps united would arreft my courfe, 
jr files, and through their order force ; 
lieir towns they keep, my fiege I fonnt 
he battlements, and lead the ftorm i 
in camps abroad intrenched they lie» 
( hinds in chace I bound on high $ 
ms arms thou teachcft how to kill* 
in (uf^cr tempered bows of fteel i 

My 
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My moving footfteps are enlargM by thee^ H 

And kept from fnaresof planned ambufh freef |'] 

And when my foes forfake the field of fight. 

Then fluHiMy with conoueft, I purfae their K\% 

In vaiii their fears, that almoft reach defpair. 

The trembling wretches from mine anger bear ^ 

As fwift as fiear brifk warmth of conqueft goesj 

And at my feet dejects the wounded foes | 

For. help they call, but find their helper *t goneJ 

For God ^s againft them, and I drive them on 

As whirling duft in airy tumult fly. 

Before the tempeft that involves the (ky; 

And, in my rage 's unavoided fway, 

I tread their necks like abje6l heaps of day. 

The warrior thus in iimg his deeds exprefs^d. 
Nor vainly boafted what he but confefsM \ 
While warlike anions were proclaimM abroad. 
That all their pi-aifes fhould refer to God. 

And here, to make this bright defign arife. 
In fairer fplendor to the nation's eyes, 
From private valour he converts his lays. 
For yet the publick claimed attempts of praife ; 
And public conquefts where they jointly fought^ 
Thus ftand recorded by rcflefting thought j 
God fent his Samuel from his holy feat 
To bear the promife of my future Hate, 
And I, rejoicing, fee the tribes fulfil 
The promised purpofe of Almighty wll : 
Subjcfted Sichcm, fwcet Samaria's plain, 
And Succoth's valleys, have confdli'd xny rcjgn 5 

Ren 
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' Gilead*s hilly traai obey, 
ffh's parted Tands accept my fway ; 
I Ephraim's ibnf and £phraim*8 ports are mtne^ 
unc the throne of princely Judah*s line ; 

Dce my people with my ftandard go, 
Ing the ftrength of adveiie empire low, 
ab^s ibil, to vile fubjeftion brought , 
Igroans declare how well our ranks have fought | 

nquUhM Edom bow its humbled head, 
Itell how pompous on its pride I tread j 
I now, Philiftia, with thy conquering hoft, 
lay^d and broke, of conquerM Ifrael boaft ; 
lif a Seer or Rabbah yet remain 
|Johemaaib*8 hill, or Amon*5 plain, 
[ forth our armies. Lord, regard our prayer; 
d. Lord of battles, and we Ul conquer there. 
I this the warrior fpake, hrs heart arofe, 
t thus, with grateful turn, perfonnM the clofe : 
ough men to naen their beft affiftance lend, 
: men alone will but in vain befriend ; 
hrough God we work exploits of high renown. 
Pis God that treads our great oppofers down. 
JHear now the praife of well-difputed fields, 
DC beft return vi£^orious honour yields $ 
Hs common gxjod reftor'd, when lovely Peace 
}oin'd with Righteoufnefs in ftri^ embrace ; 
all ye vigors, what your fword fetrurcs, 
ar, all ye nations, for the caufe is yours ; 
Ind when the joyful ti-umpets loudly found, 
i^hen groaninj; captives in their ranks are bound, 
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When pillars lift the bloody pikiniw in air. 
And broken dialtt and batier'd-annoiirbear} 
\J(]ien painted arches a£U of vrar nelaaf» 
When flow proccifion*s pomps- augment the ibfie)- 
When fame relates their worth among, the thzong^ ■ 
Thus take Aom David their tri «B Jph aHt foi^< 
'.Oh, clap your hands together! ohV v^oloc^ 
Ifi God^ with melody^s exalted vdice | 
^our facred Pfalm within his dweUingraifey 
And> for a jnire ohlaiion^ offer piiaifc>|- 
^Tor the rieh^goodaefis plentifully ihows ' 
Jie proipers our deiign upon our foes« 
Then hither^ all ye nations, hither run, 
Sehold the wonders which the Lord has done) 
JSeholdf with what a mind, the heap of ilain» 
He fpreads the fangoine furfoce of the plain } 
He makes .the wais, that mad .confufion hnrlM, 
Be (pent in vi^ioriesi and leave the world* 
He breaks jUie bended ^bows, the ipears cf kt. 
And burns the (hatter^d-cfaariots inthe fitt% 
And bids the realms be ftill, the tmxnilt ceafe, . 
^nd know.the Lord of war, for Lord of peace f - 
Now may the tender youth intgoodnefs riie» 
^neath the guidance of ^heir pavents 'eyes» 
As tall fxm^g poplars, when the ranger *s nigfti 
To watch their rifings, left they ftoot iwry- - 
Now. may 'the beamteous Daughters, bred with can 
In modeft rulesi and pious a^s of fear. 
Like poliih'd comers of the Temple be» 
^0 brighti^oipttleTs) and-Aiitt fonthee. 
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die varuroti'eafoiw'blert die imlf 

eous Ou ' Ue a ePi j^ die Plonghman'-f totl | 

> and kiiie» apon the fUmvy.mauU, 

n thonfandty and .ten diaiiiSmd headtj 

no moic die ibuiukof grief complaint 

diat fall in iSghty-orlive in chains | 

m die bleflings are jvoclainM aloudf 

!ie voices of die diaoldTul crawd ; 

at feel them dius confefs dieir part, ^ 

n their worth, with one united heact; 

: j«alm which God Toucbfafet to bleie 

the glories of a bright iucceff! 

>y dirice die realm, if thus he pleafe 

I tiwfe glories' with .the fweets of eafe) 

efiue JimfliM on a. chain of .thought, 

t attempts of futttoe rapture wroughtj 

ger, yet^thjr pinions ftronger jai/cj 

..reigning in the jKiwer of -lays* 

s HilL tbihc airy-couries hold, 

ere thy D^ivid propl^fy^d of old;; 

e devout in conteniplation fit, 

iiion, aAd estatic fit. 

vks I &mtk to feel the charm hegin^ 

etjC^tentmentJtunes my foul -within 4 

idroius foftarifing mufi^ plays, 

' full fouiids upon the fenfe increafei 

i*s lyre, his artful fingers move, 

:.tfae fpirtt fron^ the.realnis above 

»S*d to come where holinefs atteniist 

rted ipmt from above defcendst 

He&cc 
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Hence on theJyreand^^oice new graces reft. 
And bright prophetic forms enlarge the breaft ^ 
Hence firm decrees his myftic hymns relate, 
AfiixM in heavtn*s adamantine gate. 
The glories of the moii important age. 
And Chrift's bleft empire feen by fure prefage. 

When, in a diftant view, with inward eyes. 
He fees the Son defcending from the ikies. 
To take the form of Man for Mankind's (ake, 
*Tis thus he makes- the great Mefliah ipake : 
It is not. Father, blood of bullocks (lain 
Can cleanfe the World from univerial (lain j 
Such offerings are not here required by thee. 
But point at mine, and leave the work for rae| 
To perfeft which, as fervants ears they drill. 
In fign of opening to their Matter's will j 
Thy will would open mine, and have me bear 
My fign of Miniftry, the body there. 
Prophetic volumes of our ftate afTign, 
The world's redemption as an aft of mine; 
And lo, with chearful and obedient heart, 
I come, my Father, to perform my part. 
So fpake the Son, and left his throng above. 
When wings to bear him were prepared by Love } 
When with tlieir Monarch, on the great defcent. 
Sweet Humblenefs and gentle Patience went j 
Fair fillers both, both blcfs'd in his efteem. 
And both appointed here to wait on him. 

But now, before the Prophet's ravi/h'd eyes. 
Succeeding Profpcfts of his Life arife j 

I Aa 
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here he teaches all the world to fmg 
fe ftraiiis in which the nation own^d him King* 
:n boyghs as at an Ikoly feaft they bear, 
hew the Godhead maBiitfted there $ 
^ai-HientSj as a mark of glory, ftrowM, 
arM ^ Prince proclaimed upon the road % 

day the-Lord hath made, we will emplo^'y 
tngs, he cries, and confecrate to joy. 
nnah, Lord, Hofannah, (hed thy peace ; 
jinaji) long-expe6ling nations grace ; 
blefsM in honour's height triumphant thou, 
t waft to come, oh, blefs thy people now. 
'were eaiy dwelling here with fixM dcliglic, 

much the fwcet engagement of the fighl j 
fleeting viiions each on other throng, 

change the mufic, and demand the fong : 

mufic changM by fadly moving fliow ; 

fong demanded in excefs of woe ! 
what was all the gracious Saviour's ftay, 
lift here he trod in Life's encumbered way, 
troubled patience, perfecuted breath, 
lefted foiTows, and affli6ling death j 
roach, ye fmners 5 think the garden fliows 
bloody fweat of full arifing thnows ; 
roach his grief, and hear him thus complain, 
:>ugh David's perfon, and in David's ftrain. 
1, lave me, God, thy floods about me roll, 

wrath divine haih overflow'd my foul ; 
ne at length where riling waters drown, 

fink in deep affliclion, deeply ddwn. 

M Deceltfu). 
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Deceitful fnaires, to bring me to the demd. 
Lib ready placM in every path I tread { 
And Hell itfelf, with all that Hell contains. 
Of fiends accursed, and dreadful change of p 
To daunt ^rm will, and crofs the good defig 
With ftrong temptations faften on the mind} 
Such grief, fuch forrows, in amazing view, 
Diftrafted fears and heavinefs purfue. 
Ye fages, deeply read in human frame. 
The paflion*s caufes, and their wild extreme 
Where movM an obje6l more opposed to blifi 
What otfier agony could equal his ? 

The" mufic ftill proceeds with moumfyl air 
And fpeaks the dangers, as it fpeaks the fea 
Oh, facrcd Prefcnce, from the Son withdraw] 
Oh, God, my Father, whither art thou gone 
Oh, muft my foul bewail tormenting pain. 
And all my words of anguifh fall in vain ? 
The trouble 's near, in which my life will en 
But none is near, that will aflillance lend j 
Like Ba(han^s bulls, my foes againft me thro; 
So proud, inhuman, numberlefs, and ftrong. 
Like defert lions, on their prey they go, 
So much their fierce defire of blood they (ho^ 
As ploughers wound the ground, they tore n 
And long deep furrows manifeft the track. 
They pierc'd my tender hands, my tender fe( 
And caus'd (harp pangs, where nerves in num 
Rich ftrcams of life forfake my rended veins. 
And fall like water fpUrd upon the plains.} 

;1 
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Iiat ubM in h<41ow feats to cloie, 

h angoiih of convuliivc throws 4 

ig heart h mrited ia my £raoiie» 

living xiuM before a flame ( 

dries up* my flefli the moifture ieaveSf 

tongue my clammy palate cleaves 4 

i\ Idas ! for drink I call y 

ey give me vinegar aiid galL 

game the fsMrage ibldiers go, 

velhire, on my veftnre throwf 

;ride, who fee me thus forlonit 

leir lips« and (hake their heads in fcorm 

eipiteful jeil, Behold^ t^kcy cry, 

:culiar darling of the iky ; 

rod would fave his foul from woe, 

lay have him, if he loves him fo. 

aft of death, by quick decay, 

''ather, be not long away. 

thus, the Prince of Life was flain? 

thus he dyM for wortlilefs men ? 

Jefus ! thus, in every line, 

gs which the Prophet fpake were thine* 

riilian, to the corpfe, in ipirit comCj 

ae fins of grief furround the tomb. 

eihold-ilone let fin be ilain, 

e will beft avenge his pain. 

r then repentance, fighs, and tears, 

:y'd defires, bring holy fears i 

prayer exprefsM from thoughts that roll 

9ken mind; and groanings of tl^f foulj 

N 2 ThcJe 
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Thefe fcatter on- his hearfey and- fo prepare 
Thofe obfequiet the Jews deifyM him there; 
While in your biearts tlie ilames of love may huro^ 
To drefs the vault, like lamps in facred urn. 
There ofty my lbul» in fuch a grateful way. 
Thine humbleft homage, with the godly pay. 

But David flrikes the foiwding ichords anew» 
And to thy firftiieiign recal.t thy vicwj 
From life to death» from death to life he flies^ 
And ftill purfues his objeA in his eyes ; 
And here recounts, in more enlivened fong. 
The I'scrcd Prefence, not abfented long a 
The flefli not fufFer'd in the grave to dwelU 
The foul not fuffer'd to remain in hell; 
But as the conqueror, fatigu'd in war, 
Wiih hut purfuit of enemies afar. 
Reclines to drink the torrent gliding by. 
Then lifts his looks to repoifefs the fky ; 
So bow\l the Son, in lifers uneafy road. 
With anxious toil and thorny danger ftrow'd j 
So bow'd the Son^ but not to find relief, 
But tcifte the deep imbitter'd floods of grief; 
So whcMTvhe tailed thcfe,. he raisM his head, 
And left the fable manlions of the dead, 
Ere mouldering time confum'd the bones away. 
Or flow corruption's worms had workM decay 2 
Here faitk*s foundations all the foul employ 
With fpringing graces, fpringing beams of joy ; 
Then pausM the voice, where nature 's feen to paufe» 
And for a time fufpend her ancient laww 

Froo 
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ii'rom hence ariUng as the glories rilei 
at mud advance above the lofty fkicfi, 
runs witli fprightly Angers o\v the lyrc» 
id fills new fongs with new celelHal fire : 
which he (liews, by fair deicription's ray, 
le Chi'ift's afccnfion to the realms of day ; 
hen Juftice^ pleased with life already paid, 
bends her brows, and flieaths her angry blade ; 
id meditates rcwax'ds, and will reftore 
hat Mercy wooM him, to forfake bcfoi-e. 
hen on a cloud, with gilded edge of light, 
I rofe above the reach of human fight, 
ad met the pomp that hung aloft in air, 
3 make his honours mpre exceeding fair, 
e, cries the Prophet, how the chariots wait 
3 bear him upwards, in triumphant (^atc. 
^t>^'cnty thoufands in unnumbered throng, 
nd Angels draw the glittering ranks along, 
he Lord amongft tlicm fits in glory drefs'd, 
or more the Prefencc, Sinai Mount conftft. 
nd now the chariots have begun to fly, 
he triumph moves, the Lord afccnds on high, 
nd Sin and Satan, usM to captive men, 
re dragg'd for captives in liis ample train ; 
hile, as he goes, ferapliic circles fing 
le wondrous conquefl of their wondrous king ; 
ilh fhouts of joy tlieir heavenly voices raife, 
id with fliiill ti-umpets manifcft his praifc i 
3m fuch a point of fuch exceeding height, 
while my verfcs iloop their airy flight, 

N 3 And 
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And feem for reft on Olivet to breathe, 
And charge the two that ftand in wfijte bene 
That as they move, and join the moving reai 
Within their honoured hands, aloft they Bear 
The crown of thorns^ the crofs on which he i 
Thtf nails thatpierc*d kis limbs, die fpear hi 
Then, where kind Mercy lays the dinnder b; 
Where Peace has hung great MichaePs armt 
l«t thefe adorn his magazine above, 
And hang the trophies of victorious lovei 
Left man, by fnperftitious mind enticed, 
Should idolize whatever touchM the Chrift. 

But ftill the Prophet in the fpirit foars 
To new Jerufalem^s imperial doors j 
There fees and hears the blefsM ange)ic throi 
There feels their mufic, and records their fon 
Or, with the viiion warmed, attempts to writ 
For thofe inhabitants of native light. 
And teaches harmony's diftinguifhM parts. 
In fwcet refpondence of united hearts j 
For thus without might warbling angels iing 
Their courfe containing on the flutterM wing 
Eternal gates ! your ftately portals rear^ 
Eternal gates ! your ways of joy prepare j 
The King of Glory for admittance ftays ; 
He comes, he '11 enter, O prepare your ways 
Then bright arch-angels, that attend the wal 
Might thus upon the beauteous order call 3 
Yc feliow-miniilers, that now proclaim 
Your King of Giory, tell his awful name. 
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I the beauteous order will accord* 
id of iblemn notes pronounce the Lord : 
1 endued with ftrength, renowned for mighty 
liU returning from the fini(h*d fight, 
ith Lays they charm the facred gates, 
:es double, while the fong repeats | 
ithin the facred guardians fing, 
the name of their vi£lorious king ) 
1 again, the Lord *8 the name rebounds 
igue to tongue, catch*d up in frequent rounds, 
irones and powers appear to lift the gate, 
rid ftill purlucs their enterM ftate. 
Jiet I father i whither wonld'ft thou fly ? 
bic Ifrael's chariot for the iky ; 
icred fpirit ! what a wondrous height, 
Tupported, foars his airy flight ! 
pfe of Majefty divine is brought, 
the ihifted prorpe6ls of the thought : 
acred fight ! I dare not gaze for fear, 
eneath the finger's feet, and hear 5 
Id each found that interrupts the mind, 
a calm by power of verfc coniin'd. 
eadful miiiiilcrs of God, difpleas'd, 
ig tcmpelh be no longer rais'd ! 
-mouth'd thunders, leave your direful groan, 
in hollow clouds around the tlironc. 
fmall voice more juftly will exprefs 
:at Jehovali did the Lord addrefs. 
1 bright- fcather'd choirs of cndlcfs peace, 
from tuneful Halleluiah* cfa/ej 

N 4. 'A .v'-Jnr 
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A while ^nd fix*d» With deep attrative care^ 
You *11 have the time to iing for ever there. 
The royal Prophet wtU the filence break. 
And in his words Almighty goodnefs fpeaJc. 
He fpake (and fmird to fee the bufinefs done,^ 
Thou art my firft, my great begoucn Sod j ■ 
Here on the right of Majefty (it down,. 
Enjoy thy conqueft^ and receive thy Crown, 
While I. thy worihip and renown compleat. 
And: make thy fioes the foot-ftool of thy feet i . 
For I Ul pronounce the long-reielvM decree^ 
My (acred Sion be refervM for thee. 
From thence thy peaceful rod of power extend. 
From thence thy Mefienger of Mercy. fend. 
And tcdch thy vanqui(hM enemies to bow, 
A nd rule where Hell has fix*d an empire now. 
Then ready nations to their rightful king 
The frcc-wiil offerings of their hearts (hall br:Dg> 
In holy beauties for acceptance drefs'd. 
Anil ready nations be with pardon blefsM ; 
Meanwhile thy dawn of truth begins the day, 
Knlighten'd fubje6U fiiall encreafe the ^vay; 
With fuch a fplendid and vnnumber d train, 
As dews in morning fill the gndTy plain. 
This by myiclf I fwore ; the great intent 
H£s paft my fandion, and I can't repint : 
Thou art a king,. and prieft of ptace below, 
Lik e Salem's monarch, and for ever fo. 
Alk what thou wilt, 'tis thine the Gentiles' claim 
f Oi- thy pof&f£on take, the world's extreme. 
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kings (hall rage, the parties ftrive iu vain, 
jerfecuting rage, to break thy reign j 
lu art my Chrift, and they that ftill can be 
ellicus fubjefls be deftroyM by thee. 
ig, like the Potter, to fevcre decay, 
,' worthlefs creatures, found in humble clay ; 
in hear, ye monarchs, and ye judges hear, 
oice with trembling, fcrre the Lord with fear j 
\h commands wiih figns of homage movCf 
d kifs the gracious offers of his love ; 
furely perifli if his anger flame, 
,d only they be blefs'd that biefs his name. 
lus does the Chrift in David's anthems fliine, 
ith full magnificence cf art divine; 
len on his fubjefls gifts of grace bcftow, 
k1 Ipread his image on their hearts below j 
5 when our earthly kings receive the globe, 
le facred un6lion, and the purple robe, 
lid mount the throne with golden glory crown'd,- 
ley fc^tter medals of themlelves around j 
'icre heavenly fingers clap their var)'M virings, 
nd lea4 the choir of all created things. 
'late his gloiy's^everlafting prime, 
s fame continued with tlie length of time 5 
hile, ere the fun ihall dart a gilded beam, 

changmg moons difFufe the filver\l gleam j- 
htre-e'er the waves of rolling ocean fent, 
icompals land with arms of wide extent. 
lil, full of mercy : ready nations cry ! 
lil, oh, for ever, ever blefs'd on high I 
lil, oh, for ever on thy beauteous throne ! 
liou Lord tliat workcft wondrous tluncs iVoivtV 

4 %vKk 
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Still let thf glory to the world appear^ 
And all the riches of thy goodnefs hear. 

But thoa, fair churchy in whom be fixei Iove» 
Thou queen accepted of the Prince above; 
Behold hinriy fairer than the font of men ^ 
Embrace his offerM heart, and fiiare his reign s 
In Moles* laMrs they bred thy tender years 3 
But itow to new commands incline thine earsj 
Forget thy people, bear no more in mind 
Thy father's houfhold, for thy fpoufe is kind« 
Within thy foul let vain affe6(ioii8 die. 
Him only worihip, and with him comply. 
So (hall ihy fpoufe^s heart with thine agree. 
So (hall his fervour (lill encreafe for thee. 
Come, while he calls, fupremely-favourM queen. 
In heavenly glories drefs thy foul within | 
With pious a6lions to tlie throne be brought. 
In clofe connection of the virtues wrought } 
Let thcfe around thee for a garment (bine. 
And be the work to make them plea(ing thine i 
Come, lovely queen, advance with (lately port | 
Thy good companions (hall compleat thy court, 
With joyful fouls their joyful entrance fmg. 
And till the palace of your gracious king ; 
What though thy Mofes and the prophets ceafe. 
What though the prieflhood leaves the fettled race^ 
I'he father's place their oflFspring well fupplies. 
When at thy fpoufe's mini(lry they rifej 
When thy blefs'd hou(hold on his orders go. 
And rule for him wherc-c'er be reigns below. 

Co 
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Come* Queen exalted, come; my lafting Cong 
To future ages (hall thf fame prc^ong. 
The joyful natioiit (tall thy praife proclaim, 
And, for their fiiety, crowd beneath thy name. 
Oh, bounteous Saviour ! (Hll thy mercy kind. 
Still what thy David fung thy fervants find ; 
Still what thy David fung thy fervants fee. 
From thee fent down, and (hit again to thee. 
They fee the words of Thanks, and Love divine, 
In ftrains myfterious intermingled (hine. 
As fweet and rich unite in cofUy waves, 
When purling gold the purpled wcbb receives ; 
And ftill the church he OiadowM hears the lays. 

In daily fervice, as an aid to praife. 

At thefe her temper good Devotion warms, 

And mounts aloft with more engaging charms : 

Then, as (he ftrtves to reach the lofty Iky, 

Bids Gratitude aifift her will to fly ; 

In thefe our gratitude becomes on fire. 

Then feels its flames improved by fbong defire ; 

Then feels defire in eager wifhes move. 

And wifh determine in the point of love. 
Such hymns to regulate, and fuch to raife. 

Approach, ye founding inftruments of praife : 

'Tis fit you tune for hrm whofe holy love. 

In wifh afpiring to the choir above. 

And fond to pra6life ere his time to go, 

l^eveutly calPd you to the choir below j 

There, where he plac'^d you, with your folemn found, 

^« Gotrs high glory> All the facred ground, 

And 
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And there, and every-wherey hit wondrous name 
Within his firmament of power proclftim. 
Soft pleaiing lutes with eafy fweetnefs movcj - 
To touch the i'entiments of heavenly love ; 
AiTift the lyre and voice, to teU.the charms 
That gently ftole him from the father^s arms ; 
Gay trembling timbrels, us^d wi^h airs of mrrthy 
Adift the loud Hofannah raisM on earth | 
When on an afs he meekly rides along. 
And multitudes are heard within the fong« . 
Full-tenor\l Pfaltery join the doleful part. 
In which his agony pofTeft his heart j 
And feem to feel thyfelf, and feem to ihew, 
A rifing heavinels and figns of woe. 
Sonorous organ, at his pafiion moan. 
And utter forth thy fympathizing groan. 
In big (low murmurs anxious ibnow fpeak. 
While melancholy winds thine entrails fhake. 
As when he I'ufFerMi with complaining found, 
The dorms in vaulted cavei-ns ihook the ground 'y 
Swift chcarful cymbals give an airy (bain. 
When, having bravely broke the doubled chain 
Of Death and Hell, he left the conquer'd grave, 
And rofe to vifit thofe he dy'd to fave, 
And as he mounts in fong and Angels fmg. 
With grand procedlou their returning king, 
Triumphant tiiimpets raife their notes on high. 
And make them feem to mount, and feem to fly, 
Then all at once confpire to praife the Lord, 
In Mufick's full confent, and juft accord i 
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^e Tons of Art, in fuch melodious way, 
Conclude the fervice which you join to pay, 
^hile nations fing Amen, and yet again 
loM forth .the note, and iing aloud Amen. 

Here has my fancy gone where David leads, 
^]ow foftly pacing o^er the grafiy nuads { 
^ow nobly mounting where the monarchs reac. 
The gilded fpires of palaces in air ; 
Now ihooting thence, upon the level flight. 
To. dreadful dangers and the toils of fight. 
Anon with utmoft ftretch afcending far. 
Beyond the region of the fartheft ftar j 
As (harpeft-fighted eagles towering fly, 
7o weather their broad fails in open flcy, 
At length on wings half-clos'd Hide gently down. 
And one attempt fliall all my labours crown. 
In others* verf^ the reft be better, fliewn. 
But th^s is more, or ihould be more, tliine own. 

If then the fpirit that fupport&.my lines 
Have prov'd unequal to my large defigns, 
X.tt others rife from eartlily paifion's. dream^ 
By me provok'd to vindicate the "theme. . 
I-et others round the world- in rapture rove. 
Or with ftrong feathers fan the breeze above. 
Or waijc the duflcy ihades of death, and dive ^ 
^own heirs abyfs, and mount again alive. 
'But, Oh, my God I may thefe unartful rhymes 
In fober words of woe bemoan my crimes. 

Tis fit the forrows I for ever vent 
^or what I. aevercaa enough repent j 
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^18 fit, and David fliewt the inofvingwa^,. 
And with hit prayer inftniAs m/ Ibul to pny. 
Then, fince thy guilt 4a nore than matdiM by n 
And fince my- trouUet ihould with thine agree, 
O Mu(e, to gloiiet in affliftioii bom I 
May thy humility my foul adorn. 
For humbleft prayers are mofl af&fting flnint^ 
As mines lye rich in lowly planted veins | 
Sttch aid I want, to render mercy kind. 
And fuch an aid as here I want, I find t 
Thy weeping accents in my numbers run. 
Ah, thought! ah, voice of inward dole begun! 

My God, whoie anger is appeased by tears. 
Bow gently down thy mercy^s gracious ears ; 
With jnany tongues my fins for juftice call. 
But Mercy *s ears are manifold for all. 
Thofc fwect celeftial windows open wide, 
And in full fbeams let foft compaffion glide | 
There wafli my foul, and cleanfe it yet again^ 
O throughly cleanfe it from the guilty ftain j 
For I my life with inward anguilh fee. 
And all its wretchednefs confefs to thee. 
The large indiftment ftands before my view. 
Drawn forth by confcience, moft amazing true ^ 
And fillM with fecrets hid from human eye. 
When, foolifh man, thy God flood witnefs by* 
Then, oh, thou majefly divinely great. 
Accept the fad-confeffions I repeat. 
Which clear thy jufHce to die world below, 
Should difmal fbntencc doom jny foul to woe« 
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AThen in the (ilent womb my fliape was made, 

Vnd from the womb. to lightTome lifeconTey'd^ 

Zun'd fin began to take unhappy root, 

fVnd through my Teint its early fibres ihoots 

A.nd then, what goodncfs didft thou ihew, to kill 

The rifing weeds, and pruiciplts of ill ; 

When to my breaft, in fair celeftial flame. 

Eternal Truth and lovely Wifdom came. 

Bright gifty by fimple Nature never got. 

But here revealM to change the ancient blot. 

This wondrous' help which Mercy pleasM to grant, 

Continue ftill, for ftill thine aid I want ; 

And, as the men whom leprofies invade, 

'Or they that. touch the carcaTe of the. dead, 

With hyflbp fprinkled, and by water dean'd. 

Their former purenefs in. the lawregainM ; 

So purge my foul, difeasM, alas ! within, 

'And much polluted with dead works of fin. 

For Aich blefsM favours at thine hand I fue, 

Be grace thine hyflbp, and thy water too. 

Then (hall my whitenefs for perfection vie 

V^ith blanching fnows that newly leave the flcy. 

Thus, through my mind, thy voiceof gladnefsfend, 

Thus fpeak the joyful word, I will be cleaned ; 

That all my ftrength, confum''d with mournful pain^ 

May, by thy faving' health, -rejoice again : 

■And now no more my foul oflences fee, 

O turn from thcfe, but turn thee not from me ; 

Or, left they make me too deformed a fight, 

Dhi blot themAirith Oblivion's endiefs night. 

Then 
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Then further purenefs to thy fenrantgranti 
Another heart, or change in this, I wanU 
Create another, or the change create, 
' For now my vile corruption i^.fo grtatj 

. It feema a new creation, to reftore 
Its falPn eftate to what it was before. 
Renew ray fpirit, raging in my breaft. 
And all its paflions in their coarie arreft.j 

•■ Or turn their motions, widely gone aftray. 
And fix their footfteps in thy rightepus w^) 
•When this js graabed, when again I ^m wh 

'-.Oh ne^er withdraw thy prefence from my ibi 
Thei e let it fhine, fo let me be reftor''d 
To prefent joy, which confcious hopes affbi 
There let it fweetly ihine, and o'er my bres 
J>lfFure the dawning of eternal reft ; 
Then (hall the wicked this compaflion fee. 
And leanithy wor/hip, and thy works, fro 
For I, to fuch occaiions of thy praife. 
Will tune my lyre, and confecrate my lays 
Unfeal my lips, where g^ilt and (hame hav< 
To ftop the paiTage of my grateful tongue. 
And let my prayer and long afcen^, my pn 
Here join'd with faints, my long with angc 
Yet neither prayer I M give, ncr longs alon 
If either offerings were as mucii thy own : 
But thine 's the contrite Ipirit, :hiae 's an b 
Opprels'd with lorrow, broke with inward ) 
That at thy footftool in confefTion fhews. 
How well its faults, how well the judg^ it V 
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fin wMi (ober refthititti flies, 
gilt Ikjr meicy ner cfviU defpife* 
in my Ml a njrftic iltarTear, 
iiMh a iMrificc I 'ti oier diere. 
^fliall k^to^ Mi'VMH of Yirtne hannif 
ffal^ng tears iiall wafli it all around) 
harp remorie^ yet ihaipcr.cdg*d by woe, 
fd and'fear'dy'inflift ^ bieeding blow j 
: ihall my thoughts to holy breathings %, 
d -of incenfe, to perfume the (ky, 
hence my willing heart afpires above» 
dm panting in the flames of love. 

SOLOMON. 

through the Pfalms, from theme >to theme, 1 

chang'd, 

nks like Eve in Paradife I ranged) 
Tery grace of fong I JeemM to fee, 
' gay pride of every feafon (he i 
;ently treading all the walks around, 
'd tlie fpringing beauties of the ground, 
ly, glrftering with the morning dew, 
jfe in red, the violet in blUe, 
ink in pale, the bells in purple rows, 
dips coloured in a thoufand (hows : 
lere and there, pei-haps (he pull'd a flower, 
:w with mois, and paint her leafy bower { 
?re and there, like her, I went along, 
1 bright ib'ain, and bid it deck my fong. 

Q But 
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But now the facred Singer l^ves mine eye, 
CrownM as he was, I think he mounts on high { 
Ere this devotion bore his heavenly Pfalms, 
And now himfelf bears up his harp and palms^ 
Go> faint triumphant, leave the changing fight. 
So fitted oiit, you fuit the realms of light { 
But let thy glorious robe at parting go, 
Thofe realms have robes of more effulgent ihow | 
It flies, it falls, the fluttering filk I fee $ 
Thy Ton has caught it, and he fings like thee. 
With fuch eleftion of a theme divine. 
And fuch fwect grace, as conquers all but thine. ■ 

Hence every writer o'er the fabled ftreams. 
Where frolic fancies fport with idle di*eam« j 
Or round the dght enchanted clouds difpofe. 
Whence wanton Cupids flioot with gilded bows, 
A nobler writer, ftraina more brightly wrought. 
Themes more exalted, fill my wondering thought* 
The parted Ikies are track'd with Barnes above, 
As love defcends to meet afcending love j 
The feafons flourifli where the fpoufes meet. 
And earth in gardens fpreads beneath their feet j 
This frefh-bloom profpe6l in the bofom throngs. 
When Solomon begins his fong of fongs. 
Bids the wrapt foul to Lebanon repair. 
And lays the fcene of all his anions there 5 
Where as he wrote, and from the bower fui*vey'd 
The fcenting groves, or anfwering knots he made, 
His facred art the fights of nature brings. 
Beyond thcii* uijc, to figure heavenly things. 

G 



SOLOMON. 195 

Yat Son of God ! whofe gofpel pleased to throw 
id thy rich glory veils of earthly ihow | 
• made "the vineyard tfh thy church defign, 
» made the marriage^feaft a type of thine ^ 
i my verfesy which attempt to trace 
fhadowM beauties of cehftial grace, 
with iliapies of feraphic lire 
work which pleasM thee once, onre more infpirC. 
>ok» or Illnfion's airy virions draw, 
»ow I walk the. gardens which I faw, 
sre filver waters feed a flowering fpring, 
[ winds falnte it with a balmy wing, 
re, on a bank, whofe fhadcs direftly rife, 
fcreen the fun, and not exclude the Ikies, 
re fits the facred church j mcthinks I view 
: fpoufe's afpc^, and her enfigns too. 
face has features where the Virtues reign, 
hands the book of facred Love contain, 
ight (Truth's emblem) on her bofom ihines, 
i at her fide the meekeft lamb reclines ; 
d oft on heavenly leflures in the book, 
d oft on heaven itfelf ihe cafts a look, 
jet, liumble, fervent zeal, that works withioj 
length burfts forth, and raptures thus begin* 
.et Him, that Him my foul adores above, 
:lofe communions breathe his holy love ; 
thefe blefsM words his pleafing lips impart, 
ond all cordials, chear the fainting heart* 
rich and fweet the precious ointments ftream, 
ich thy graces flow, io fweet thy name 

O z D\?iM^t.^ 
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Diflufes facred joy ^ ^tis hence we find 
AfFe£lion raisM in every virgin xnind$ 
For this we come, the daughters here, -and 1^ 
Still draw we forwardi and behold I fly ; 
I fly through mercy, when my king invitet. 
To tread his chambers of iincere delights | 
There, joined by myftic union, I rejoice. 
Exalt my temper, and enlarge my voice. 
And celebrate thy joys, fupremely more 
Than earthly blifs ; thus upriglit hearts adore* 
Nor you, ye maids, who breathe of Salem^ mc. 
Nor you refufe that I condu£l you there ; 
Though clouding darkneis hath eclipsM ray fac^ 
Dark as I am, I fhine with beams of grace. 
As the black tents, where Iflimaers line abides, 
With glittering trophies drefs their iawaid fldes^ 
Or as thy curtains, Solomon, are feen, 
Whofe plaits conceal a golden throne within. 
'Twere wrong to judge me by the carnal Aght, 
And yet my vifage was by nature white j 
But fiery funs, which perfecute the meek, 
Found me abroad, and fcorchM my rofy cheek. 
The world, my brethren, they were angry grownf 
They made me drefs a vineyard not my own, 
Among their rites (their vines) I learn'd to dwell> 
And in the mean employ my beauty fell j 
By frailty loft, I gave my labour o'er. 
And my own vineyard grew dcfonn'd the m^re. 
Behold I turn { O fay, my foul's defire. 
Where doft tlioufced thy flock, and where retire 
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To reft that flock, when noon-tide heats arifc ? 
Shepherd of Ifrad, teach my dubious eyes 
To guide me right ; for why fliould thine abide 
Where wandering ihepherds turn their flocks afide ? 

So fpake the church, and fighM : a purple light 
Sprung forth, the Godhead flood reveaPd to fight. 
And heaven and nature fmiPd ; as white as fnow 
His feamlefs vefture loofcly fell below : 
Sedate and pleas'd, he nodded j round his head 
The pointed glory fliook, and thus he faid : 
If thou, the lovelieft of the beauteous kind. 
If thou canft want thy ihepherd's walk to And, 
Go by the foot-fteps where my flocks have trod, 
My faints, obedient to the laws of God j 
Go, where their tents my teaching fervants rear. 
And feed the kids, thy young believers there. 
Should thus nay flocks increafe, my fair delight, 
I view their numbers, and compare the fight 
To Pharaoh's horfes when they take the field, 
Beat plains to dufl, and make the nations yield, 
^ith rows of gems tliy comely cheeks I deck. 
And chains of pendant gold overflow thy neck, 
^or fo like gems the riches of my gi'ace, 
And fo defcending glory, chears thy face : 
"Oay bridal robes a flowering filver ftrows, 
Bright gbld engrailing on the border glows. 

He ^nke ; the fpoufe admiring heard the found, 
Then, meekly bending on the facred ground, 
8fce cricBy Oh prefent to my ravifh'dbreaft, 
^liis iwcet communion is an inward fead, 

O 3 Thert 
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There fits the king, while ail around our heads^ 
His grace, my fpilcenardy pleafing odours flied» 
About my foul, his holy comfort flies $ 
So clofely treafurM in the bofom lies 
The bundled myrrh, fo fweet the fcented gale 
Breathes all £n-gedi *s aromatic vale. 
Now» fays the king, my love, I fee thee ftur. 
Thine eyes, for mildnefs, with the dove^s cmnpi 
No, tl\pu, belovM, art fair, the diurcb replies 
(Since all my beauties but from thee arife ;) 
All fair,- all pleafant, thefe communions fliew 
Thy counfels pleafant, and thy comforts fo. 
And as at marriage feafts they ftrow the flowers. 
With nuptial chaplets hang %U^ fummer bowers. 
And make the rooms of fmelling cedars fine. 
Where the fon4 bridegroom and the bride recline 
I drefs my foul with fuch exceeding care. 
With fuch, witli more, to court thy prefence thei 
Well haft thou pcais'd, he fays; the Sharon ro 
Through flowery fields a pleafing odour throws. 
The valley lilies ravifh'd fenfe regale. 
And with pure whitene fs paint their humble vale 
Such names of fweetnefs are thy lover *s due. 
And thou, my love, be thou a lily too,. 
A lily fet in thorns ; for all I fee. 
All other daughters, are as thorns to thee. 

Then (he; the trees diat pleaHiig apples yield, 
Surpafs the barren trees that cloath the field } 
So you furpafs the fons With worth divine^' 
^ tede^ «Bd Ihiit as well a% fhade^ is thine. 



SOLOMON. 

fat me down, and faw thy branches fpreadj 
nd green prote£Uon flourifh o>r my head} 
faw thy fruit, the fours celeftial food, 
pull*d, I tafted, and I found it good, 
ence in the ijpirit to the blifsful feats, 
^here Love, to feaft, myfterioufly retreats } 
e led me forth $ I faw the banner rear, 
ind love was pencird for the motto there, 
rophets and teachers in your care combine, 
tay mo with apples, comfort me with wine, 
The cordial promifes of joys above, 
or hope deferred has made me fick with love. 
ih \ while my tongue reveals my fond de(iie, 
lis hands fupport me, left my life expire j 
Vt round a child the parentis arms are placed, 
liis holds the head, and that enfolds the waift. 
Here ceasM the church, and leaned her languid head, 
nt down with joy j when thus the lover faid, 
Hold, ye daughters of the realm of peace, 
fleeps, at leaft her thoughts of forrow ceafe. 
r, by the bounding roes, the fkipping fawns, 
* the cool brooks, or o'er the grafly lawns, 
U the tender innocents that rove, 
■hourly charges, in my facred grove, 
I the dear charge from each approach of ill. 
Id not have her wake but when (he will, 
eft the church and fpoufe ; my vcrfes fo 
* to languifh with the flames you (hew, 
mfmg reft ; but not tlie paufe be long, 
thy Solomon purfues the fong. 

O 4. Them 
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Then keep the place in view ; let fwetts norr n 
Than earth produces AH the purpled air j 
Let fomething folemn overfpread the grecBy - 
Which feems to tell U9, Here tbe.X«rd hu bcei 
3ut let the virgin (till in profped (hiQe» 
And other fbrains of her's enliven mine. 
She wakes, (he ri£es : bid the whiTpering bittM 
More £bftly wliifperin thewavingr trees* 
Or fail with fiient awe ^ bid all around » 
Before the church's voice, abate their found ^ 
While thus her (hadowy ftfazna attempt to {he« 
A future advent of the fpoufc below : 

Hark ! my beloved^ s voice ! behold him too I 
Behold Iiim coming in the.diftant view : 
No clambering mountains make my lover ftay» 
(For what are mountains in a lover's way ?^ - 
licaping he come, how like the nimble roe 
He runs the paths his prophets us*d to fhow ! 
And now he looks from yon partition-wall. 
Built till he comes—'tis only- then to fall. 
And now he 's neai-er in the promiie feen. 
Too faint the fight— 'tis with a glafs between j 
From hence I hear him as a lover fpeak, 
Who near a window calls a feir to wake. 

Attend, ye virgins, while the words that tra 
An opening fpring dtlign the day of grace. 
Hark I or. I dream, or ehe I. hear him fay, . 
Arife, my^ love;, my fair-one> come awayj ■ 
For now the tempers of i thy winter end. 
Thick nuM aa more, in hctvf drops dd'ceiid } ^ 
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:t painted flowers their filken leaves unclofe, 
di-eft the face of earth with varied (hows ^ 

le green wood the (inging birds renew, • 

r chirping notes, the filver turtles coo i 

trees that yield the fig already (hoot, 
knit their bloffoms for their early fruity 

a fragrant fcents the- vines re&eih the day,- 

e, my love ; my fair-one, come away, 

imc, my dove, forfake thy cloie retreat, 

doie in fafety hail thouAx^d thy feat, 

earful pigeons in dark clefts abide, 
fafe the^ clefts their tender charges hide, 

' let thy looks with modeftguife appear, 

' let thy voice falute my longing car> 

in thy looks* an humble mind-I fee, 

er foims thy voice, and both are fwcet to me,- 

avc the bloomings of my vineyardi hafte, 

ch foxes (falle deludrng teachers) wafte ; 

ch well their haunts,- and catch the foxes there^ 

grapes are tender, and demand'thy care. 

s fpeaks my love : fufprizing love divine ! 

is am his, he thus for ever mine. ■ 

, till he comes, I find a prefence (lill, 

;re fouls attentive fcrve his holy will ; 

re down in vales* unfpotted lilies grow, - 

te types of^^ innocence, in humble (howV- 

till the fpicy breath of heavenly day, 

all thy fhadows fleet before thy ray j 

I, my beloved, with thy comforts here,.* 

^'i A thy promiicr in thy grace apfhsar. 

Nor 
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Nor let fuch fwiftoeTs in the roes be fliown 
To fave themfelvesy as thou to chear thine owii| 
Turn like the nimble harts that lightly bound. 
Before the ftretches of the fleeteft hound | 
Skim the plain chace of lofty Bether^s head. 
And make the mountain wonder if they tread* 

But long expe^bmce of a blifs delayed 
Breeds anxious doubt, and tempts the (acred maids 
Then mifts anfing ftrait repel the light. 
The coloured garden lies difguis'd with night ) 
A pale-hom*d crefcent leads a glimmering throng. 
And groans of abfence jar within the long. 

Sy night, (he cries j a night which blou the mind, 
I feek the lover, whom I fail to (ind s 
When on my couch composM to thought I lie, 
I fearch, and vainly fearch, with reafon^s eye % 
Riie, fondly rife, thy prefent fearch give o>r. 
And aik if others knew thy lover more. 
Dark as it is, I rife ; the moon that (hines 
Shows by the gleam the city^s outward lines : 
I range the wandering road, the winding ft reet . 
And a(k, but afk m vain, of all I meet, 
Till, toiPd with every difappointing place, 
My fteps the guardians of the temple trace. 
Whom thus my wilh accofts : Ye facred guides. 
Ye prophets, tell me where my love refides ? 
'Twas well I queftion'd, fcarce I pafs'd them by,. 
Ere my rais'd foul perceives my lover nigh i 
And have I found thee, found my Joy divine ? 
How faft I Ul hold thee, till I make thee mine \ 
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My mother waits thee, thither thou repair. 
Long-waiting Ifrael wants thy prefence there. 
The lover fmiles to fee the virgin^ pain j 
The mifts roll off, and quit the flowery plain ; 

Yes, there I come, he fays, thy forrow ceafe ; 
And gnard her, daughters of the realms of peace^ 
By ail the bounding roes and (kipping fawns, 
Near the cool brooks, or o>r the graify lawns i 
By all the tender innocents that rove. 
Your hourly charges, in my facred grove : 
Guard the dear cftarge from each approach of ill, 
I '11- have her fed my comfort* while fhe will. 

Here, hand in hand, with chearful heart they go. 
When wandering Salem fees the foleran fhow. 
Dreams the rich pomp of Solomon again, 
And thus her daughters fing th*^ approaching fcene r 

Who from the defert, where the waving clouds 
High Sinai pierces, comes involved with crowds ? 
For Sion*s hill her fober pace (he bends. 
As grat«ful inccnfe from the dome afcends. 
It feems the fweets, from alt Arabia (hed. 
Curl at her fide, and hover o'er her head. 
For her the king prepares a bed of (late. 
Round the rich bed her guards in order wait, 
Alt myftic Ifrael's fons, 'trs there they quell 
The foes within, the foes without repel. 
The guard his miniftry, their fwords of dght,^ 
His facred laws, her prefent ftate of night. 
He forms a chariot too, to bring her therc^ 
Not the carv'd frame of Solomon Co fair y 

Sweet 



Sweet fmells the chariot as the temple {kood. 
The fragrant cedar lent them both the wood $ 
High wreathe of filverM columns prop the door^ 
Fine gold engraii'd adorns the figiirM- floor. 
Deep-fringing purple hangs the roof above. 
And filk embroidery paints the midft with love* 

Go forth, ye daughters ; S ion's daughters, go*} 
A greater Solomon exalts the (how, 
If crown'd with gold, and by the queen beftow^d^ 
To grace his nuptials, Jacob'^s monarch- rode } 
A crown of glory from the King Divine, 
To grace thefe nuptials, makes the Saviour fhincj 
While the blefs'd pair exprefsM in emblem ride, 
Melnah Solomon, his church the bridej 

Ye kind attendants, who, with wondering eyes, 
Saw the grand entry, what you faid fufEce j 
You fnng the lover with a loud acclaim. 
The lover's fondnefs longs to fing the dame. 
He fpeaks, admiring Nature (lands around. 
And learns new mufic, while it hears the found. 

Behold, my love, how fair thy beauties (how, 
Behold how more, how moft extremely fo ! 
How ftill to me thy conftant eyes incline, 
t fee the turtle's when I gaze on thine j 
Sweet through the lids they fhine with modeft can 
And fweet and modeft is a virgin's air. 
How bright thy locks ! how well their number pa 
The great affcmblies of my lovely faints I 
So bfight the kids, fo numeroufly fed. 
Graze the green top of lofty Gilead's head | 
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^AlII Gilead's head a fleecy vrhitenefs clouds, 
J^nd the rich mafter giorres in the crowds. 

How pure thy teeth ! for equal order made. 
Each anfwering eadi, whilft allthe pablick aid4 , 
Thefe lovely graces. in my chorch I find^ 
This candor» order* and acconied mind : 
Thus when .the .ieafon bids the flieplierd lave 
His iheepnew (horn within the cryftal wave.; 
WafliM they return, in fuch unfnlly'd white. 
Thus march'by pairs, and in the flock unite. 
Howvplea&.ths^ lips adomM with native red! 
-Art vainly. mocks them in the fcarlet thread ! 
But, if they. part, what mufic wafts the air ! 
^ fweet tliy praifes, and fo foft thy prayer. 
If through thy loofenM curls, with honed iham^ 
Thy lovely temples flne complexion flame, 
Whatever crimfon granate blofToms ihow, 
*Twas never theirs fo much to pleafe, and glow. 
3ut what ^s thy neck, tlie polifliM form I fee, 
Whofe ivory ftrength fupports thine eyes to me I 
Tair type of firmnefe, when my faints afpire 
The facred confldence that lifts defire, 
•As David-s turret, on the ftately frame, 
'Upheld its thoufand conquering fliields of fame. 
And what thy breaftsi they flill demand my layS| 
What image wakes to charm me whilft I gaze ! 
Two lovely mountains each exaftly round, 
Two lovely mountains with the lily crownM ; 
While two t\vin roes, and each on either bred, • 
iFecd in the lilies jof the mountain's bead* 

4 ^f^t 
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Let this refemblance fpotlefs virtues (how. 
And in fuch lilies feed my young below. 
Sut nowy-farewelly till night's dark ihades decay^ 
Farewell, my virgin, till the break 4>f day ^ 
vSwift for the hills of ffuoe ojid gums I fly. 
To breathe fuch fweets as fcent a purer flcyi 
Yet, as I leave thee, ftill, above compare. 
My Love, my fpotlefs, itill I fufid thee fair:. 

Here reft, celeftial maid ; for if he go, 
Nor will he part, nor is the promife How, 
"Nor (low my fancy move 5 difpel the (hade, 
'Charm forth the morning, and relieve the maid« 
Arife, fair fun, the church attends to fee 
The fun of righteoufncfs arife in thoej 
Arife, iair fun ; and bi;l the church adore) 
""Tis then he '11 court her, whom he praised befoc 
As thus I fing, it fhines ; there feems a found 
t^f plumes in air, and feet upon the ground x 
I fee their meeting;, fee the flowery fcene. 
And hear the myilic love purfued again. 

Now to the mount, whofe fpice perfumes the d 
'Tis I invite thee 5 come, my fpoufe, away ; 
Come, leave thy Lebanon : is aught we fee 
In all thy Lebanon, compared to me ? 
Nor toward thy Canaan tuni with wifhful fight, 
IFrom Hcrmon's, Sheniar's, and Amana's height 
There dwells the leopard, there aflaults the bear j 
This world has ills, and fuch may find thee then 

My fpoufe, my filler, O thy wondrous art, 
'Which through ray bolbm drew my ravifti'd hear 
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Won by one eye, my raTiih'd heart is gone. 
For all thy feeing guides con fen t as one. 
Drawn by ^ne chain, which round thy body plieSy 
For all thy members one blefsM union ties. 
My fpoufe, my fifter, O the charm to pleafe^ 
When love- repaid returns my bofbm eal'e ! 
Strongly thy love, and ftrongly wines redore. 
But wines muft yield, thy loveenflames mc more. 
Sweetly thine ointments (all thy virtues) Tmell, 
Not altar-fpices pleafe thy king fo well. 
How foft thy do£lrine on thy lips reAdes ! 
From thoTe two combs the dropping honey glides ) 
All pure without, as all within (incere, 
Beneath thy tongue— I find it honey there. 
Ah, while thy graces thus around thee (hine. 
The charms of Lebanon muft yield to thine! 
His fpring, his garden, every fcented tree. 
My fpoufe, my fifter, all I find in thee. 
Thee, for myfelf, I fence, I (hut, I feal; 
Myfteriou« fpring, myfterious garden, hail! 
A fpring, a font, where heavenly waters flow ; 
A grove, a garden, where the Graces grow. 
There rife my fruits, my cyprefs, and my fir. 
My faffron, fpikenard, cinnamon, and myrrh ; 
Perpetual fountains for their ufe abound. 
And ftreams of favour feed the living ground. 

Scarce fpake the Chtift, when thus the church replies 
{And fpread her arms wherc-e'er the fpirit flies) ; 
Ye cooling northern gales, who fpcihly /hake 
My balmy reeds j ye northern gales, awake. 
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And thou the regent of the (Snithem ikyt 
O foft infpiriiigy.o^er my ganka fly I 
Unlock and waft.my 6wc«c«b thatcrary gncc^ 
In all its heavenly life, legale the pfaMe« 
If thus ajiaradiie thy garden. prove, 
^Twere beft preparM te enteitsm my kMtt| 
And, that the. pleafing. fruits may.pleaie^he n 

think my proffer was tby.gift befope. 

At this, the Saviour cries, Behold ine ncart 
My fpoufc, n^y fifter $ O behold me here } 
To gather fruits, I come at thy rsqueft. 
And, pleas'd, -my foul aeceptt the folemn feaft 
-I gather myrrh, with fpice to fcent the treat, 
.My virgin-honey with the combs I eat ; 

1 drink my fweetening milk, my lively wine 
(Thefe words of pleafure mean thy gifts divine 
To (hare my blifs, my good elcft I call. 

The church (my garden) muil include them al 
Now fit and banqaet j now, belovM^ you iee 
What gifts I. love, and prove thefe fruits with 
-O might this fwcet communion ever laft! 
But with the Cun the.ivvrett communion pa ft. 
The Saviour parts, and on Oblivion's breaft 
Benumb'd and^Aumbering lies the church to re 
Pafs the fweet alleys wliile the du(k abides. 
Seek the fair lodge in which the maid reiides ; 
Then, Fancy, fetk the maid at night again. 
The Chrilt will come, but comes, alas, in vain 

I deep, ihe fays, and yet my heart awakes 
(There's ftill* feme feeling while the lover Tpeal 
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"With what fond fervor f»om without he cries, 
Arife, my love ; my undefird, arifc ! 
My dove, my Ititer, cold the c'cws alight, 
And fill mv trcffes with the drops of night j 
Alas, I 'm all unrob'd, I wadiM my feet, 
I tailed flumber, and I find it fA-eet. 

As th«« my words rcfufe, he flips his Innd^ 
Where the clos'd I:itch my cruel door con".ir..ind8 $ 
What, though deny'd, fo pcrfevering kind ! 
Who long denies a perfcvering mind ? 
From my walcM foul my flothful temper flies, 
My bowels yearn ; I rife, my love, I rife j 
1 find the latch thy fingers touch'd before, 
Thy fmelling myrrh comes dropping oflf the door. 
"Now, where *8 my love ?— what ! h:iil thou left the place ? 
O, to my foul repeat thy words of grace ! 
8peak in tlje daric, my love ; I feek thee round, 
And vainly ftek thee, till thou wilt be found. 
What, no return ? I own my folly paft, 
1 lay too liftlefs; fpeak, my love, at lall. 
The guards have found me — are ye guards indeed, 
"^Vho fmite the fad, who make the feeble bleed ? 
l)ividing teachers, thefe j who wrong my name, 
^cnd my long veil, and caft me bare to (hame. 
JBut you, yc daughters of the realm of reft. 
If ever pity mov'd a virgin-breaft. 
Tell my belov'd how languilhing I lie, 
How love has brought me near the point to die. 

And what belov'd is this you would haye fo\md ? 
, Say Salem's daughters, as they flock'd aro\md ? 
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'What wondrous thipg ? what^harm beyon* 
Say, what *8 thy. lover, faireft o>r the fair? 
His face is white and juddy, Ihe replies. 
So mercy, joined tp juftice, ^empers^ies $ 
.His. lofty (lature, where a myiiad fliine^ 
O'ertops, and fpeaks a majefty divine. 
Fair honour crowns his head, the raven-bla< 
>In bulhy curlings, flows adown his back i 
, Sparkling his eyes, with full proportion pla 
White likq the milk, andvMrith armildnefs g 
As the fweet doves, whene'er they fondly p 
..By -running waters in a glittering day. 
Within his breath what pleaiing fweetnefs j 
^Tis fpice exhalM, and.mingled en the rofe. 
' Within hift words what grace with gpodnefs 
; So beds of lilies drop with balmy fweets. 
What rings of eaftern price his fingers hold 
<y(Ad d^cks the. fingers, beryl decks the goU 
His ivoiy (ha|)e adorns a.cqftly veil. 
Work paints the fkirts, ,and gems inricK the 
"^His limbs beneath) his fhining fandals cafe 
'Like marble columns on a golden bafe. 

. Nor boaiis that mountain, where th» ceda 
^Perfumes our realm, fuch numerous fweets 
O,. lovely all! what could my king.require 
To make his prefence morti the world's defii 
And now, ye niaids, if fuch a friend you ki 
*Tis fuch my longings look to find below. 

While thus her friend the fpoufe's anther 
Deck'd'widi the thummimi crowA'd a fscrec 
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The Daughters' hearts the fine defcription drew, 
iA.Q(l thit which raisM their wonder, a(k'd tlieir view; 

Then m^ere, they cry, thou faireft o'er the fair, 
Inhere goes thy lover ? Tell the virgins wiisie. 
'What flowering walks invite his ftepft afide ? 
Ve '11 help tofeek him, let thofe walks be try'd. 

The fpoufe revolving here the grand dcfcent, 
^Twas that he promisM, there, flic cries, he went; 
He keeps a garden where the fpices breatlx. 
Its bowering borders kifs the vale beneath ; > 

""Tis there he gatheis lilies, there he dwells, 
And binds his flowerets to unite their fmcils. 
O, 'tis my lieight of love that I am bis ! 

0, he is mine, and that 's my height of blifsl 
fefcend, my virgins :; well I know the place, 
^e feeds in lilies, that 's a fpotlefs race. 

At dawning day the bridegroom leaves a "bower, 
^nd here he waters, there he props a flower, 
iVhcn the kind damfel, fpring of heavenly flame, 
k^th Salem's daughters to the garden camc« 
Then thus his love the bridgi'oom's words repeat 
The fmelling borders lent them both a feat): 

1, great as Tirzah ! *twas a regal place. 
If fair as Salem 1 'tis the realm of peace ; 
Vhofe afpc6l, awful to the wondering eye, 
ippears like armies when the banners fly 9 

turn, my fitter, O my beauteous bride, 
hy face o'ercomes me, turn that face afide ; 
ow bright thy locks, how well their number paintt 
lie great aflemblics of my lovely faints ! 

Pa %Q 



ai» P A R N E L L'S P O 1 

So bright the kids, fo numeroufly fed. 

Graze the green wealth of lofty Gilead 

How pure thy teeth I for equal order n 

Bach anfwering each, while all the pul 

^s when the feafon bids the Oiepherd '. 

His fhecp new fhorn within the filver ^ 

Wafh'd, they return in fuch unfullyM 

.So march by pairs, and in the flock un 

How fweet thy temj>les ! net pomegrai 

With equal modeft look, to pleafe and 

If Solomon hij life of pleafuiT leads. 

With wives in numbers, and unnumb< 

In other paths, my life of plcafure (ho 

Admits my love, myundefird alone. 

Thy mother, Ifrael, (he the dame who 

Her choice, my dove, my fpotlefs, owr 

The Gentile queens, at thy appearand 

Hail, queen of nations ! hail, the mai< 

And thus they fmg thy praife : what 1 

Springs iike the morning, with a purp 

What rifes like the morn with filv^r li 

What, like the fun, aflifts the world w 

Yet awful ftill, though thus ferenely I 

Like hofts with cnfigns rattling in the 

I grant I left thy fight, I feem'd to go 

But was I abfent when you fancy'd Ic 

Down to my g!trden,||| my planted \ 

Where nuts their ground in underwoc 

Where blown pomegranates, there I \ 

What knitting blo(rQros wlxite the bea 
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View the green buds, recall the wandering (hoots. 
Smell ray gay flowerets, tafte my flavoured fruits i 
Raife the curl'd vine, refreOi the fpicy beds. 
And joy for every grace my garden fheds. 

The Saviour here, and here the church arif<v 
And am I thus refpe^led, thus (he cries ! 
I mount for heaven, tranfported on the winds. 
My flying chariot *s drawn by willing minds. 

As, rapt with comfort, thus the maid withdrew,. 
The waiting daughters wonder \l where (he flew 5 
And O ! return, they cry, for thee we burn, 
O maid of Salem 5 Salem's felf return. 
And what *s in Salem's maid we covet fo? 
Hear,'all-ye nations^-'tis your blifs below; 
That glorious vidon, by tlie patriarch fcen, 
When Iky-bom beauties march'd the fcen ted green j. 
There the met faints and meeting angels came, 
Two lamps of God, Mahanaim was the name. 

Again the maid reviews her facred ground ;• 
Solemn (he fits, the damfels (Ing around. 

0, prince's daughter! how, with (hining fliow. 
Thy golden (hoes prepare thy feet below ! 
How firm thy joints ! what temple-work can be, 
^^ith all its gems and art, preferred to thee ? 
h thee, to feed thy lover's faithful race. 
Still flow the riches of abounding grace ; 
?ure, farge, refrefhing, as the. waters fall 
From the carv"'d' navels of thtt'ciftern-wall. 
In thee the lover finds his race divine. 
You teem ¥dth numbers, they with virtues (htne; 

P 3 So 
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So wheat with lilies, if their heaps unites 
The wheat's unnumbered, and the liiie» white}. 
Like tender roes, thy breaih appear above. 
Two types of innocence, and twins of love. 
Xike iv9iy-turrets feeins thy neck to rear, 
■O, facred emblem, upright, firm, and fair! 
As HeHibon-pools, which, with a iiWer-ftatCy. 
Diftufe their waters at their city-gate. 
For ever fo thy virgin eyes remain. 
So clear with)n> and fo without ferene. 
As through fweet fir the royal turret Oiows, 
Whence Lebanon furveys a realm of foes j. 
So through thy lovely curls appear thy face. 
To watch thy foes, and guard thy faithful race. 
The richeii colours flowery Carmel wears, 
ktd fillets, crofs'd with purple, braid thy hairs j 
Yet, not more ftriiUy thefe thy locks reftrain, 
I'han thou thy king, with (Irong affeftion's chain j 
When from his palace he enjoys thy fight, 
O love, O beauty, formM for all delight • 
St»ait is tliy goodly ftature, fiim, and high. 
As palms afpiring in tlie brighter (ky; 
Thy breafts the tlufter (if thofe breafts we view. 
As late for beauty, now for profit too). 
WooM to thine aims, thofc arms that oft extend. 
In the kind pofture of a waiting friend} 
Each maid of Salem crie|iutl Ul mount the tree. 
Hold the broad branclid^^^lnd depei)d on thee, 
O, more than grapes^ thythiit delights the roaidsi 
Thy ple^ng breath excda the citron ihades t 

n 
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?hy month exceeds rich wine, the words that go 
romthofe fweet lips with inoi*e refreshment flow j 
"heir pdip^erfttl graces flumberiitg fouls awake, 
Ind caufe the dead, that hear thy voice> to fpeak. 

This anthem fung, tke glorious fpoufe arofe, 
Tet thus inftrufU the dau|;hter8 ere ihe goes. • 
Paughty my dami^ls, in the fpoufe ye find - 
>eferving prai^s^- think tiie'lbver kind t 
\) my bclov'd thcfe marriage-robes I owe, 
*m his ^efire, and he would have it fo. 

Scarce fpake the fpptife, but fee the lover near I 
icr humble temper broughf the Prcfcnce here j 
Then, raised by g^race, and ftrongly warm'd by lore, - 
Jo fccond languor lets her Lord remove 5 
»he flies to meet him^ zeal fupplies the wings, 
Vnd thus her'hafte to work, his will flie ilngs : 
^me, my beloved, to the fields repair, . 
^me^rwhere another fpot demands our care ; > 
Hiere'in the village we Ml to reft recline, 
^an as it is, I try t» make it thine. 
iVhen tl» firft ^rays their chearing crimfon (hed^ 
^e '11 rife betimes to fee the vineyard Spread; 
5^ vines 4uxuriant-verdur'd leaves difplay, 
Supporting tendrils curling all the way* 
^c young unpurpled grapes in clutters grow, 
ft^nd fmell pomegranate- bloflbms as they blow j 
There will L give my .loves, employ my care, 
^nd, as ipny labours thrive^^(|^rove me there : 
^arce have we pafs^d my gate, the fcent we. meet, 
^y covering jafmiiMBs now difiufe their fweet ;. 
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My fpicy flowerets, mingled as they fly. 
With doubling odours croud a balmy iky* 
Now all the fruits, which crown the feafoiiy view^ 
Thefe nearer fruits are old> and tho(^ are new | 
And thefe> and all of every loaded tree. 
My love^ I gather, and refei-ve for thee* 
If then thy fpoufe^s labour plea(e thee well. 
Oh ! like my brethren, with thy Sifter dwell | 
No blamelefs maid, whofe fond careiTes meet 
An infant-brother in the public ftreet. 
Clings to its lips with lefs referve than I 
Would Iiang on thine, where'er I found thee nigli i 
No fliame would make me from thy fide removes 
' No danger make me not confefs thy love. 
Strait to my mother's houfe, thine Ifrael (he 
(And thou my monarch wouldft arrive with me); 
'Tis there I \\ lead thee, where I mean to ftay, 
Till thou, by her, inftruft my foul to pray j 
There Ihiiit thou prove my virtues, dnnk my wine, 
Ami feel my joy, to find me wholly thine. 
Oh ! while my foul were fick, through fond dcfire, 
Thine hands Ihould hohl me left my life expire j 
As round a child the parents' arms are plac'd, 
This holds the head, and that enfolds the waift. 

So caft thy cares on mc, the lover cr)''d, 
Lean to 4iy bofom, lean, my lovely bride ; 
And how, ye c^aughtcrs of the realm of blifs, 
Let nothing difcompofe a love like this ; 
But guard ber reft from each approach of ill $ 
1 cuus'd her languor, guard her while (he will 



H«« 
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ufe the linety bvt foon the linet renew^ 
e the pair oeleftial come to view | 
them once, my ravifli'd fimcy, more, 
thy fongs of Solomon arc o>r i ' 
"een bank purfue their orb of light, 
hines oa^ but fliines not half fo bright* 
*s maids, in white, attend the King, 
It the fpoufes —hark, to what they fing. 
^m the defert, where the wandering cloud* 
ki pierces, comes involvM with crowds t 
the fpoufe ! Oh ! favourM o'er the reft ! 
Ics reclined by fuch a lover's breaft. 
Tuie, rejoicing, heard the kind fahite, 
addrefs'd him— all the reft were mute. 
lie law, our goodly parent tree, 
ly much-bclov'd, in fearch of thee | 
like one in pangs of travail, ftrove ; 
3nc may wonder, if I gain thy love, 
heir pifturcs to tlie wax impart, 
pifture ftamp thy gentle heart ; 
he fignets on our hands remain, 
thine, and ne'er to part again 5 
is ftrong as Death, whene'er they ftrike, 
serious, vainly checked alike 5 
I to loof?, love, mixM with jealous dread J 
he marble tomb refigns the dead, 
irrows fiery-pointed fail, 
ntenfe, and thine the moft of all ; 
the points no chilling floods are founds 
uld afili^ions roll like floods ai'ound. 

Were 
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Were vfv^ t>f - nations oii^rM; all would 
Too finall a danger, or a price for love. 
If then with love this world of worth agn 
With foft regard our little iifter fee j 
How far unapt, as yet, like maids that ow 
No breafts at all, or breafts but hardly gro^ 
Ikr part of Proielyte is fcarce a part, 
, Too much a Gentile at her erring heart | 
Har day draws nearer ; what have we to do 
Left (he be aik*dy and prove unworthy too 
Defpair not, fpoufe, he cries ; we '11 And tj 
Her good beginnings a(k the greatei* pains. 
Let her but ftand, (he thrives ; a wall too 1 
Is not rejefted for the ftanding fo j . 
What falls is only loft, v/e '11 build her hij 
Tilt the rich palace glitters in the fky. 
TJic door that's weak (what need we fpare 
If 'tis a door, we need not think it loft j. 
The leaves (he brings us, if thofe leaves be 
W€ '11 clofe in cedar's uncorruptiag wood. 
Wrapt with the news, the fpoufe convert: 
And> oh! companions to the maids, (he cri 
What joys are ours, to hail the nuptial da) 
Which calls our fifter ! — Hark, I hear her i 
Yes, I 'm a wall ; lo ! ihe that boafted nor 
Now boafts of breads unmeafurably giown 
Large towery buildings, where fecurely reft 
A thoufand thoufand of my lover's guefts ; 
The vaft increafe afibrds his heart delight. 
And i find hyow in his heavenly fight. 
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The lover here, to make bee rapture laft, 
. Thus adds afTurance to the promife paiL 

A fpaclous vine-yard, in Baal-Hamon vale» 
The vintage fet, by Solomon, to fale. 
His keepers took } and every keeper paid 
A dioufand purfes for the gains he made. 
And I Ve a vintage too $ his vintage bleeds 
A large increafe^ but my return exceeds. 
Let Solomon receive his keeper's pay. 
He gains his thoufand, their two hunditrd they } 
Mine is mine own, 'tis in my prefence ftill. 
And fliall increafe the more, the more die will. 
I My love, my vineyard^ oh the future Oioots 
[ Which fill my garden-rows with facrcd fruits ! 
I I faw the liflening maids attend thy voice, 
I And in their liftening faw their eyes rejoice 5 
^ A due fuccefs thy words of comfort met. 
Now turn to me— 'tis I would hear thee yet. 
Say, dove, aiid fpotlefs, for I muft away, 
Say, fpoufe, and fifter, all you wifh to fay. 
He fpake ; the place was bright with lambent (ire^ 
(But what is brightnefs, if the Chrift retire ?) 
Gold-bordering purple mark'd his road in air, ^ 
And kneeling all, the fpoufe addrefs'd the prayer s 

Wire of nations ! if thou muft be gone, 
Accept our wifhes, all compriz'd in <Aiq ; 
^e wait thine advent ! Oh, we long to fee 
^> and my fifter, both as one, in thee. 
Then leave thy heaven, and come and dwell below; 
^^y faid I leave ?— *tis heaven whcrc-e'er you go. 

Hafte, 
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Haficy ray belovMy thy promise halle to crown. 
The form thou *It honour waits thy coming down ^ 
Nor let fbch fwi^biefs in the roes he fhown 
To fave themfelves, as thine to fave tliine own. 
Haftcy like the nimbleft harts, that IFghtly bound 
Before the ftretches of the fwifteft hound j 
With reachTng feet devour a level way, 
Acrofs their backs their branching antlers lay. 
In the cool dews their bending body ply. 
And Bmih the fpicy mountains as they fly. 

J O N A H. 

THUS fung the king^fbme angel reach a bough 
From £den''s tree to crown the wifeft brow. 
And now, thou faireft garden ever made. 
Broad banks of fpices, blofTomM walks of (hade, 
O Lebanon ! where much I love to dwell, 
Since I muft leave thee, Lebanon, farewell i 

Swift from my (bul the fair idea flies, 
A wilder fight the changing fcene fupplies } 
Wide feas come rolling to my future page. 
And ftorms ftand ready, when I call, to rage. 
Then go where Joppa crowns the winding ftiore. 
The prophet Jonah juft arrives before ; 
He fees a fliip unmoonng, foft the gales. 
He pays, and enters, and the veflel fails. 

Ah, wouldft thou fly thy God ? ra(h man, forbctf* 
What land fo diiUut but thy God is there I 

Weak 



JONAH. Mt 

Weak reafon, ceafc thy voice— They run the deep» 
And the tir*d Prophet laya bis limbs to deep. 
Here God fpeaks louder, fends a ilorm to Tea, 
T4ie clouds remove to give the vengeance way 5 
Strong blafts corae whiftling, by degrees they roar. 
And (hove big furges tumbling on to ihore ; 
The veffcl bounds, then rolls, and every blaft 
Works hard to tear her by the groaning mafl$ 
The lailors, doubling all their (houts and care's. 
Furl the white canvas, and <:aft forth the wares 5 
Each feek the God their native regions own. 
In vain they feek them, for thofe Gods were none« 
Yet Jonah fiept the while, who folely knew. 
In all that nun^er, where to find the true. 
To-whom the pilot. Sleeper, rife and pray. 
Our Gods are deaf ^ may thine do more than they ( 

But thus they reft, perhaps we waft a foe 
To heaven itfeJf, and that 's our caufc of woe; 
Lef s feek by lots, if heaven be pleasM to tell j 
And what tliey fought by lots, on Jonah fell : 
Then, whence he came, and who, and what, and why 
Thus rag'd the tempeft, all confusedly cry; 
Each pr^fs'd in hafte to get his queftion heard* 
When Jonah ftops them with a grave regard. 

An Hebrew man, you fee, who G<Td revere. 
He made this world, and makes this world his care; 
His the whirlM iky, thefe waves that lift their head. 
And his yon land, on which you long to tread. 
He charg'd jne late, to Nineveh repair. 
And to their face denounce his ient^nce t^ere t 
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Gof fiiid the vifion. Prophet, preach to all. 
Yet forty days, and Nineveh fliall fall. 
But well I knew him gracious to forgivct 
And much my seal abhoifM the bad (bould livei 
And if they tnm, they Hyc j then what were I 
But fome falfe Prophet, when they fail to die ? 
Or what, I fancied, had the Gentiles too 
With Hebrew prophets, and their God, to do > 
Drawii by the wilful thoughts, myibil I run^ 
I. fled his prefence, and the work 's undone* 

The ftorm increafes as the Prophet fpeaks. 
Or the .toft (hip a foaming billow breaks i 
She rifcs pendant on the lifted waves. 
And thence defcries a thoufand watery graves ; 
Then, downward niihing, watery mountains hide 
Her hulk beneath, in deaths on every fide. 
jO, cry the failors all, thy faft was ill. 
Yet, if a Prophet, fpeak thy mafter's will ; 
What part is ours with thee ? can aught remali 
To bring the bleilings of a calm again > 

Then Jonah : Mine's the death will beft atone 
(And God Is pleasM that I pronounce ray own) ; 
Arife, and caft me forth, the wind will ceafe. 
The fea fubfiding wear the looks of peace. 
And you ftcurely fteer. For v^rell I fee 
Myfelf the^criminal, the ftorm for me. 

Yet pity moves for one that owns a blame^ 
And awe refulting from a Prophet's name $ 
Love pleads, he kindly meant for them to die; 
Fear pleiKli^againft hm, left they power defy : 
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I to aid the flight abeU the fin^ 
:hiak to land him where they took hin »• . 
s» to quit the caufe, might end the woc» 
[rod appeaSngy let the vefTel go. 
8 they fix their oars, and (bike ite maini 
3d withftands them, and they ftrike in vain.^ 
ftorm increafes more with want of light, 
ackening clouds involve the ihip in night; 
battering rains flythrough the driving (kictf 
hunder bellows, darted lightning flies | 
idful pi^ure night-bom horror drew, 
is, or thcir's, or both tlieir fates, they viev« 
n thus to God they £ry t Almighty power, 
I we ne'er knew till fivis defpairing hour, 
this devQted blood tliy fervants free, 
he *8 innocent, if fo to.thee j 
the pafl we fee thy wond'rous hand» 
liat he perifh, think it thy command. 
s prayer performed, they caft the Prophet o'er f 
!;e receives him, and he mounts no more ; 
ftill '8 the thunder, ceafe the flames of blue, 
lins abated, and the winds withdrew ^ 
touds ride off, and, as they march away, 
igh every breaking (hoots a chearful day j 
:a, which rag'd fo loud, accepts the prize> 
lie it rolls, then all the tempeft dies i 
adual (inking, flat the furface growa, 
afe the ve(rel with the failors goes. 
^ion thus, that bounds the fences o'er, 
nake» the mouatain-ecboei kasQ t9 r9V| 
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If on the lawn a branching deer he rend. 
Then falls his hunger, all his roarings end) 
Murmuring a while, to reft his limbs he lays. 
And the freed lawn enjoys its herd at eafe. 

BlelsM witM'^he fudden calm, the Tailors owi) 
That wretched Jonah worfhip'd right alone 5 
Then make their vows, the viftim ftieep.prepar 
Bemoan the Prophet, and the God revere. 

Now, though you fear to lofe the power to hi 
Now, though you tremble, Fancy, dive beneai 
What worlds of wonders in the deep are fcen ! 
But this the greateft — Jonah lives within ! 
The man who fondly fled the Maker's view, 
Strange as the crime, has found a dungeon too 
God fent a monfter of the frothing fea. 
Fit, by the bulk, to gorge the living prey. 
And lodge him ftill alive ; this hulk receives 
The falling Prophet, as he dafh'd the waves. 
There, newly wak'^d from fancied death, he lie 
And oft again in apprehcnfion dies : 
While three long days and nights, deprivM of 
He turn'd and tofsM him up and down the dee] 
He thinks the judgment of the ftrangeft kind, 
And much he wonders what the Lord defign'd 
Yet, iince he lives, the gift of life he weighs. 
That 's time for prayer, and thus a ground for 
From the dark entrails of the whale to thee, 
(This new contri\'ance of a hell to me) 
To thee, my God, I cry'd 5 my full diftrefs 
. Pierc'd thy kind ear, and brought my foul red 
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€aft to t^ de^p I fell, by thy command, 
Caft in the midft, beyond the reach of land ; 
Then to the midft broiight down, the Teas abide 
Beneath my feet, the feas on every fide 5 
In ftonns the billow, and in calms the wave. 
Are moving coverings to my wandering grave. 
FflTcM by defpair, I cry'd. How to my coft 
I fled thy prefence. Oh, for ever loft ! 
But hope revives ray Ibui, and makes me fay. 
Yet tow'rds thy tem|)le ihail I turn and pray 5 
Or, if I know not here where Salem lies, 
Thy temple 's heaven, and faith has inward eyes. 
Alas ! the waters, which my whale furround. 
Have through ray forrowing foul a paffage found 5 
And now the dungeon moves, new depths I try. 
New thoughts of danger all his paths fupply. 
The laft of deeps affords the laft of dread. 
And wraps its funeral weeds around my head : 
How o'er the fand his rollings feem to go, 
^^rc the big mountains root their bafe below 5 
And now to rocks and clefts their courfe they take, 
Earth's endlefs bars, toa ftrong for me to break j 
Yet, from th' abyfs, my God ! thy grace divine 
^»th caird him upwaid, and my life is mine. 
' Still, as I tofs'd, I fcarce retained my breath, 
^y foul was fick within, and faint to death. 
'Twas then I thought of thee, for pity pray'd, 
And to thy temple flew the prayers I made. 
The men, whom lying vanity enfnares, 
^orfakc thy mercy, that which might be thcii*s. 

Q^ Bvvt 
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But I will pay— my God ! my King ! r» 
The folemn yows my full afFe6lion gave. 
When 'in thy temple, for a pfalm, I fing 
Salvation only from my God, my king; 

Thus ends the Prophet y firft from Cai 

To let the Gentiles know tliey muft rcpei 

God hears,/and fpeaks j the Whak^ at Gt 

Heaves to the light, and cafts him forth- 1 

With long fatigue, , with unexpected ea 

OpprefsMra while, he lies afide the feas'; 

'His eyes, though, glad, in ftrange aftdnii] 

Stare at. the goldeiv front of chearful day 

Then, flowly rais'd, he fees the wonder | 

^nd.what he pray'd^ he wrote, to (ing a 

The fong recorded brings his vow to nr 

He muft be thankful, for the Lord was k 

Strait to the work he./hunn'd he fiies in ] 

(That Teems bis vow, or feems a part at 

Preaching he comes, and thus denounced 

Yet forty days, and Nineveh fhall fall j 

Feat feiz'd tlie Gentlos, Nineveh believes 

All f-ift with penitence, and God forgiv( 

Nor, yet of ufe the Prophet's ijuffering 

Hell's deep black bofom more than ihew 

But fome refemblance brings a typa to vi 

The place was dark, the time proportior 

A race, the Saviour cries, a fiiiful i*ace. 

Tempts for a fign the powers of heavenl 

And let them take the fign : as Jonah la 

Tbtet days a&d nights within tlie A&k of 
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[ the Son of Man defcend below, 

opening entrails ihall retain him fo. 
fouly now feek the fong, and find me there 
leaven has ihewn thee to repel defpair j 
lere from Hell flie breaks the crumbling groundi 
irs ftand upright, and they flare around ; 
rrid front deep-trenching wrinkles trace, 
uurpening looks deform her livid face-}. 
e the brows, and at the bend below, 
ire and blood two wanderincf eye-balls glow j 
ire her arms with numerous aids to kill, 
rod (he fancies but the judge of ill. 
ir-ey'd Hope ! tliou fee'ft the paflion-nigh, 
ter of Promife, Oh forbear to fly ! 
nee holds thee,> Fear would have^thee gjo, 
hy blue wings, and fland thy deadly foe j 
jdge of 111 is flill the Lord of Grace, 
:h behold him in the Prophet's cafe, 
> be drown'd, devoured within the fea, 
:o the deep, and yet reflor'd to day. 

love the Lord, my foul, whofe parent care 
es the world he punifhes to fpare. 
vy grief my downcafl heart opprefs, 
>dy danger, or my ftate diftrefs, 
k)w fubmifllon in thy temper bow, 
(onah pray, like Jonah make thy vow j 
. hopes of comfort kifs the chaflening rod^ 
fhunning mad defpair, repofe in God $ 
, whatfoe'er the Prophet's vow defign, 
itancc, Thanks, and Charity, be mine.. 

Q^z 11 E Z Ei 
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F R O ^i the bleak beach, and broad expanfe oFf 
To lofty Salem, Thought, direft thy way i 
Mouat thy light chariot, move along the plains. 
And end thy flight when Hezekiah reign». 
, How fwiftly Thought has pafs'd from land to hi 
And quite out- run Timers meafuring-glafs of (and! 
Great Salem''8 walls appear, and I refort 
To view the ftate of Hezekiah*s court. 

Well may that king a pious verfe infjpire. 
Who cleansM the temple, who revivM the choir, 
Pleas'd with the lervice David fix'd before. 
That heavenly mufic might on earth adore. 
Deep-rob*d in wliite, he made the Levites ftand 
With cymbals, harps, and pfalteries in their hand 
He gave the priefts tlieir trumpets, prompt to raifc 
The tuneful Ibul, by force of found, to praife. 
A (kilful mafter for the fong he chofe, 
The fongs were David's tliefe, and Afaph's thoft 
Then burns their offering, all around rejoice. 
Each tunes his inlhument to join the voice j 
Tht: trumpets founded, and the fingers fung, 
The people worfliipM, and the temple rung. 
Each, while the vi6lim burns, prefcnts his hc3 
Then the pricil Mfffes, and the people part. 

li:iill f:icrtcl Miifjc I fmcc you know to drr 
The foul to hcavtn, the fpirit to the law, 

X 
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le td prove thy force, thy warbling ftring 

tune fny fiml ttf write what others &Rg^ 

t is this Salem? t)iis the promisM blifs, 

i fighs and grqans ? ^hat ipeans the realm^y thitf 

: folenm iomw dwells in every ftreetf 

: fear confonnj* the dowacaft looks I meet ? 

the king ! whole ipLations fink with woe, 
I rightepns kings are fummonM hence to goei 
:t9g lies iick $ and thvs, to fpeak his doora» 
^rophety grave Ifaiah» Ibdks the room : 
^rincct thyfervant^ (entfrom Qod« believe $ 
1 in order^ for thou canft not live, 
tn he Cajkdit and Aghing 1^ the place ; 
prints of horrpr fvrrow'd every facej 
ln:th<-*ir:roinds jippiear eteinal glooms, 

gapipg marbjes of th^ir monarchs' tombs | 
ig belov'd ^eceas'd, his offspring none, 
v^ars deftru^ye, i^re they iix the thione, 
,to the wall he turnM, with dark defpair^ 
a$ towards the temple, or for private prayer,) 
thus to God the pious monarch fpoke, 
b^rn^d the groves, the brazen ferpent broke t 
mber, I^ord, with what a heart for right, 

care for truth, I walk'd within thy fight, 
vas thus with terror, prayers, and tears, he tofs''d, 
I the mid-court tiic grave Ifaiah crofeM, 
n, in the cedar columns of the fquare, 
\ a fweet Angel, hung in glittering air. 

with a trance, he ftop'd, before his eye 
» a raised arch of villonary Iky^ 
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Where, as a minute pafs'd, the greater light 
Purpling appear*d, and fouthM and fet in night 
A moon fuccceding leads the ftany train. 
She glides, and iinks her filver horns again : 
A fecond fancied morning drives the (hades, 
Clos'd by the dark, the fecond' evening fades 5 
The third bright dawn awakes, arid-ftrait he fc 
The temple rife, the monarch on his knees. 
PleasM with the fcene, his inward thoughts rej( 
When thus the Guardian Angel formM a voice 
Now towards the captain of my people go. 
And, Seer, relate him what thy vifions fhow; 
The Lord has heard his words, and £ten his te 
And through fifteen -extends his future years. 

Here, to the room prepared with difmal blac 
The Prophet turning, brought the comfort ba< 
Oh, monarch, hail, hecry'dj thywordsarel 
Thy virtuous a6lions meet a kind regard; 
God gives thee fifteen years, when thrice a da; 
Shews the round fun, within rfie temple pray. 
When thrice the day ! furpriz'd, the monarc 
When thrice the fun ! what power have I to d 
But, if thy comfort 's human or divine, 
'Tis (hort to prove it — give thy prince a fign. 

Behold, the Prophet cry'd, (and -ftretchM hi 
Againft yon lattice, where the dial liands j 
Now (hall the fun a backward journey go 
Through ten drawn lines, or leap to ten belo\ 
'Tis eafier pofting Nature's airy track. 
Replies the mon»irch : let the fun go back. 

J 
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Attentive here he gazM, the Prophet pray'd, 
..Back went the fun, and back purfiled the (hade. 
' CheaR'd by the fign, and by the Prophet heaPd, 
What facred thanks his gratitude revealM I 
As fickly fwallows, when a fumnier ends. 
Who mifsM the pafTage with their flying friends. 
Take to a wall, there lean the langiiid head. 
While all who find them think the flccpers dead % . 

If yet their warmth new days of fummcr bring* 
They wake, and joyful flutter up to fing : 
So farM the monarch, fick to death he lay. 
His eourt defpair'd, and watch'd the laft decay 5 
At length, new favour fliines, new life he gains, 
-And raisM he fings ; 'tis thus the fong remains* 
I faid, my God, when in the loathM difcafc 
Thy Prophet's words cut off my future days. 
Now to'the grave, with mournful hafte, I go. 
Now death unbars his fable gates below. 
How might my years by courfe of nature laft t 
But thou pronounc'd it, and the profpeft pafs'd« 
I (aid. My God, thy fervant now no more 
Shall in thy temple's facred courts adore j 
No more on earth with living man converfc. 
Shrunk in a cold uncomfortable hearfe. 
^ly life, like tents which wandering fliepherds raifc^ 
Proves a.fhort dwelling, and removes at eafe. 
My fins purfue me; fee the deadly band ! 
My God, who fees them, cuts me from the land ; 
^\s when a weaver finds his labour fped, 
hyAi't from the beam he parts the fattening thread. 

0^4 \Vv(K 
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With pining ficknefs all from night to day^. 
From day to night, he makes my ftrength decay i 
Reckoning the time, I roll with reftleis giXMiaSt 
Tili> with a lion's force, he cruih my bonbs'j 
New morning dawns, but, like the morning piftj 
*Tis day, *tis night, and (lill my forrows laft. 
Now, fcreaming like the crane, ray words I ipoke» 
Now, like the fwallow, chattering quicks knd hnkfi.l 
Now, like the doleful dove, when on the plains 
Her mourning tone affe^ls the liftening fwains. 
To heaven, for aid, my wearying eyes I throw. 
At length they 're wcary'd quite, and fmk with woe. 
From Death's arreft, for fomc delays, I fue j 
Tliou, Lorcl, who judgM me, thou reprieve me, tooh 

Rapture of joy ! what can thy (ervant fay ? 
Ho lent his Prophet to prolong my day ; 
Through my glad limbs I feci the wonder i*un. 
Thus faid the Lord, and this Himfelf has done. 
Soft {hall I walk, and, well fccur'd from, fears, 
I'ofTcfs the comforts of my future years. 
Keep foft, my heart, keep humble, while they rollf 
Nor e'er forget my blttcrnefs of foul. 
" Tis by tlie means thy facred words Aipply, 
That mankind live, but in pcciiliiir Ij 
A fecond grant thy mercy pl^.;l^'d to give. 
And my raisM fpirits ci.ully feem to live. 
Behold the time ! when peace adorn 'd my rciq^n, 
' Twas then I felt my ftroke of humbling pabi j 
UoiTuption dug her pit, I fcar'd to fink, 
God lov'd my foul, and fnatch'd xijcfrom the brink. 

.He 
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He tiiriiM ray follies from his gracious eye. 
As men who pafs accoutits, ahd caft them by. 

What mouth has death, which can thy praife prodaim'f 
What tongue the grave, to fpeak thy glorious. name? 

•Or will the fenfelcfs dead exult with nnrth, 

,Mov'd to their hope by promifes on earth f 
The living, Lord, the. living only praife. 
The linng only fit to fing thy lays : 
Thefe feel thy favours, theft thy temple fer; 
Thefe ifeiife the fong, as I this day to thcc. 

. Nor will thy trntli the prcfcnt only reach, 
This the good fathers /hall thfir offspring teach. j 
Report the blcffings which adorn my page, 

.Andliand tlteri- own, with mine, from age to age. 
So, when the Makei- henrd his creatm-e crave, 

^So kindly role his rezdy Will to fave. 
Then march we folemn tow'rds the temple-door. 
While all our joyful nmifick founds bf fore ; 
There, on this day, through all my life appear, 

'When this comes round in each returning year ; 
There ftrike the- firings, our voices jointly raife, 
-And let his dwellings hear my fongs of praife. 

Thus wrote tlie monarch, and I '11 think the lay 
l^efign'd for publick, when he went to pray j 
J '11 think the perfeft compofition runs, 
PeiformM by Heman's or Jeduthun's fons. 

Then, fmce the time arrives the Seer foretold, 
-And the third morning rolls an orb of goI<J, . 
With thankful zeal, recovered Prince, prepare 
To lead thy nation to the dome of prayer. 
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My fancy, takes her chariot once agaiip» 
; Moves the rich wheels, and mingles in thy traixy 
}She fees the fingers reach Moriah's Jiill, 
The minftrels follow, then the^ porches £1} 5 
. She wakes the numerous inftruments of art. 
That each perform its own adapted part $ 
Seeks airs exprcflive of thy .grateful drains, 
. And, liftening, hears the varyM tune (he feigns. 

, From a^rave pitch, to fpeak the jnonarch*$ woe, 
iThe notes flow down, and deeply foUnd.below j 
/All long- continuing, wliile deprivM of eafe 
frHe rolls for tedious nights and heavy days. 
, Here intermix 'd with difcord, when the crane 
, Screams in the.JiQtes, through (harper fenfe of pain i 
' There, run with defcant on, and taught to (hake, 
When pangs repeated force the voice to break j 
Now like the dove they murmur, till in fighs 
They fall, and langui(h with the failing .eyes ; 
Then flowly (lackeningy to furpriae-Uie mc^c, 
. From a. dead paufe his exclamations foar, 
To meet bri(k health the notes afcending fl^ 
Live with"the -living, and exult on high : 
Yet.ftill diftinft in paits the mufick plays. 
Till prince and people both are callM to praiie; 
Then all, uniting, ftrongly ftilke the ftring, 
vPut forth their utmoft breath, and loudly ling; 
The wjde-fpread chorus fills the facred ground, 
.And holy tranfport fcales the clouds with found. 

Or thus, or livelier, if ihcir hand and voice 
Join'd the ggpd anthem, might die. realm rejoice. 

V 
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This ftory known, the leam'd Chaldeans came^ 
Drawn by the fign obferv'd, or mov'd by famej 
Thefe a Ik the faft for Hezekiah done. 
And much they wonder at their God the fun. 
That thrice he drove, through one extent of day. 
His gold-fliod horfes invetherial .way,: 
Then vainly ground their guefs on nature's Iaws.| 
The (bunded knowledge «wns a greater caufe. 

Faith knows the fai6l tranfcends, and bids me finil 
What help for pra61ice here incites the mind ; 
Strait to the fong, the thankful fong, I move | 
May fuch the- voice of every creature prove I 
If every creature meets its (hare of \voe> 
And for kind refcues. eveiy creature owe. 
In publick fo tliy Maker's praife proclaim, 
>Ior what you begg'dwith tears, conceal with fliarac^ 

'Tis tl^ere the minlftry thy name repeat. 
And tell what mercies were vouchfaf 'd of late; 
Then joins the church, and begs, through all our day&»' 
Not only with our lips, but lives, to praife. 

'Tis there our Sovereigns, for a fignal day 
The fcaft proclaimed, their fignal thanks repay. 
O'er the long ftreets-wc fee the, chariots wheel, 
And,,following, think of Hezekiah ftiJl. 
In the blefsM dome we meet the white^robVl choir^ 
In whpfe fweet notes our ravifli'd fouls afpirej 
Side aniwering fide, we hear, and bear a part, 
All warm'd with language from the grateful heart} 
Or raifc the fong, wjjere, meeting keys rejoice, 
And teach the bafeto wed the treble voice j 
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Arfs foftening cdtoos in tke mufick finradf 
Andy anTwering nature's, from the roof jrebound. 

Here clofe my y&rCt, the fenricc aiks no more, 
Blefs thy j^ood God, and give the tran/ppn o'er* 
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NOW leave the porch, to Tifion now nstreat. 
Where the next rapture glows with'varying heat; 
Now change the time, and change the tempk-fccn^ 
The following Seer forewarns a future reign. 
To fome i-etirement, where the Proj>het8' ibn« 
Indulge their holy flight, my fancy run^f } 
Some facrcd college, built for praife and prayer. 
And heavenly <lream, (lie feeks Habakkuk. there. 
.Perhaps 'tis there he moans the nation's (in, 
Mearb the word come, or feels the fit within ; 
Or fees the vifion, framM with angeU* hands, 
Ands dread the judgments of revolted lands. j 
Or holds a converfc, if the Lord appear. 
And, like Elijah, wraps his face for fear. 
This deep recefs portends an aft of weight, 
A mefiage labouring with the work of fate. 

Methinks the Ikics have loft their lovely blue, 
A ftoi-m rides fiery, thick the clouds enfue. 
Fairn to the ground, witli proftrate face I h'c : 
Oh ! 'twere the fame in this to gaze and die I 
But hark the Prophet's voice ; My prayers com 
Of labour fpent, of preaching urg'd in vain. 
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And^uil:, my God» thy Torrowing fervant ftill 
Quit my lone joyB, to walk this world of ill ? 
Where fpoiling rage&> ftrife and wi'ong command. 
And the (lacked laws no longer curb the land ? 

At this a ftrange and rtiore than human found 
Thus breaks die cloudy and daunts the trembling ground* 
Behold, yt Gentiles 5 wondering all behold. 
What fcarce ye credit, diot^h the work be told j 
For, lo, the f>roud Chaldean troops I raife. 
To march the breadth, and all the region feize ; 
Fierce as the prowttwg wolves, at dofe of day. 
And fwift as eagles iJn purfuit of prey. 
As eallem winds to i>laft the feafon blow. 
For blood and rapine €ies the dreadful foe; 
Leads the fad captives, countlefs as the fand, 
Derides the princes, and deftroys the land. 
Yet thefe,^ triumphant grown, oflfend me more. 
And only thank the gods they chofe before. 

Art tliou not holieft, here the prophet cries j . 
Supreme, Eternal, of the purefteyes ? 
And (hall thofc-eyes the wicked realms regard, 
Their Crimes be great, yet viftory their reward ? 
Shall tlicfe ftiil ravage, more and more to reign. 
Draw the full net, and caft to fill again ? 
As watch-men filent fit, I wait to fee 
How folves my doubt, what fpeaks the Lord to me. 

Then go, the Lord replies, fufpend thy fears. 
And wiite the vifiou for a term of. years : 
Thy foes will feel their turn when thofe are paft> 
Wait, though it tarry j fure it comes at lail. 

'Tis 
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•Tis for their rapine, lulls, and thirft of blood. 
And all their unprotefUng gods of wood> 
The Lord is prefent on his facred hill, 
Ceafe thy weak doubts, and let the world be ftill. 

Here terror leates me j with exalted head. 
Inbreathe fine air^ and find tKevifion fled; 
The Seer withdrawn, infpir'd, and urgM to write,- 
By the warm influence of the facred fight. 

His writing finiih'd, Prophet-like arrayed,. 
He brings the burden on the region laid i 
His hands a tablet and a volume bear. 
The tablet threatenings, and the volume prayer } 
Both for the temple, where, to ihun decay, 
Enroird the works of infpiration lay. 
And awful, oft he ftops, or marches flow. 
While the dullM nation hears him preach their woe. 

Arrived at length, with grave concern for all. 
He fix'd his tablfc on the facred wall, 
•Twas large infcrib'd, that thofe who n»n might read 
*^ Habakkuk*s burden, by the Lord decreed ; 
•* For Judah's fins her empire is no more, 
** Tht fierce Chaldeans bathe her realm in gore.'* 

Next to the prieft his volume he refign^d, 
*Twas prayer, with praifcs mixM, to raifc the mind } 
•Twas fafts recounted, which their fathers knew, 
'Twas power in wonders manifed to view 5 
'Twas comfort, raisM on love already paft. 
And hope, that former love returns at laft. 

The pricfts within the prophecy conveyed. 
The fingcFs* tunes tp join his antlicm made* 

He: 
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:> and attend tlie words : and, holy Thou 
t helped the Prophet, help the Poet now. 
, LonI, who ruPft the world, with mortal ear 
i heard thy judgments, -and I (hake for fear, 
-rord, by; whom their mirabcr'd years we find, 
1 in the midft receive the drooping nund ; . 
I in the midft thou -canft— then make it known^v 
' love, thy will, thy power^ to fave thine own.^ 
lembter mercy, though thine anger burn> 
I foon to Salem bid thy flock return*. 
Lord, who gav'ft it with an outfbretch'd hand, 
well remember how thou gav'ft the land, 
od camt fromTeman, ibuthward fprung the flame^ 
m Paron-mountthe one that ''s/Holy Game ^. • 
jlittering glory made the defert blaze,< 
h heavea was covered, earth was fUlM witk-praife*- 
zUng the brightnefs, not the- fun fo bright, 
/as here the pure fubftantial Fount of Light ;« 
t from his hand and fide- in golden ftreams, . 
ne forward effluent homy-pointed beams i 
us (hone his coming, as fublimely fair 
bounded.nature has been framM to bear;^ 
: all his further marks of grandeur hid^ 
• wliat he could was known, but what he d'ldi' 
e plagues before him ran at his command, - 
wafte the nations in the promised land, 
'corching flame went forth where'er he trodj . 
d burning fevers were the coals of God. 
'd on the mount he flood, his meafuring rced-^ 
irks the rich realms for Jacob's iced decreed ;- 

m 
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He looks with a3tgtr,.Mid the nations fiy 
From the fierce fparkiuigs of his dreadfbl eye; 
He tun»9 the mountai« fiiakes its awful brow \ 
Awful he turns, and hills eternal foow. 
How glory there, how terror Jiere, difpiaya 
His great unknown, yet everlafting wa^s I 

I iee the fable tents along the ftrand 
Where Cuihan wandered, defolately ftand ; 
And Midian^s high pavilions (hake with dread» 
While the tam'd feas thy refcued nation tread* 
What burft the -path ? what made the Lord engage? 
Could waters anger, feas incite thy rage, 
.That thus thine horfes force the foaming tide. 
And all the chariots of lalvation ride ? 
Thy bow was bare for what thy mercy fworc ; 
Thoie oaths, that proniife, Ifrael had before. 

The rock that felt thee cleay-d, the rivers flow, 
♦The wondering dei'ert lends them beds below. 
Thy might the moiintai-n's heaving fliocks confcfs'i 
High fnatter'd Horeb ti-emblcd o'er the reft. 
<heat Jordan pafs'd its nether waters by. 
Its upper waters rais'd the voice on high : 
Safe in the deep we went, the liquid wall 
Curling arofe, nnd had no leave to fall. 
The fun effulgent, and tl.c moon ferenc, 
Stopt by thy will, their licr.vcr.lv courfe refrain : 
The voice was maifs, yet both the voice obey. 
Till waio ccmpleud dole the lengthened day. 
Thy flittering fpears, thy rattling darts prevail, 
Thv fpears of lightning, and tl^y darts of hail. 
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thou that march'd againft their heathen band» 
n thy vifage, and thy flail in hand j 

thou that went before to wound their head* 

iptain followed where the Saviour ledi 

from their earth, they feel the defperatc wound, 

ower unfounded fails for want of ground. 

irillagc-war thy tribes, where'er they go, 

*s the remnant of the fcatter'd ice j 

ad they i-u(h'd, as whirling wind defcends, 

eem'd for friendlefs thofe the Lord befricndt. 

-ampling horfe from fea to fea fubdue, 

ounding ocean left no more to do* 

vhen I heard what thou vouchfaf 'ft to win, 

works of wonder muft be loft for Qn ; 

Cd tlu'ough fear, the voice forfook my tongue, 

my lips, with quivering accent hung i 

annefs entering to my marrow came, 

very loofening nerve unftrung my frame. 

hall I reft, in what prote6ling /hade, 

the day comes, and hotlile troops invade f 
)ugh neither bloflbms on the fig appear, 
nes with clufters deck the purpling year j 
xh all our labours olive-trees belie, 
^h fields the fubdance of the bread deny } 
;h flocks arc fevcr'd from the filcnt fold, 
heraisM ftalls no lowing cattle holdj 
.all my foul be glad, in God rejoice, 
» iry Saviour will I lift my voice j 
) my Saviour ftill my temper fmgs, 

David fct to inHruments of firings.: 
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The Lotd 't my ftrtngth, like binds l)e makes m) 
Yon mount *8 my refuge, I as ikfely fleet; 
Or (tf the ibng *s apply'd) he makes me ftill 
£xpe£l retunung to Moriah^s hiU. 

In all this hymn what daring grandeur fliines« 
What darting glory rays among the lines s 
What mountains, earthquakes, clouds, and finoki 

feen. 
What ambient fires conceal the Lord within j 
What working wonders give the promised place* 
And load the conduct of a ftubbom race! 
In all the work a lively fancy flows, 
0*er all the work fincere aileron glows : 
While truth's firm rein the courTe of fancy guiiles* 
And o*er afte^lion zeal divine preiides. 

Borne on the prophet's wings, methinks I fly 
Amongft eternal Attributes on high : 
And here I touch at Love fupremely fair. 
And now at Power, anon at Mercy there ; 
So, like a warbling bird, ray tunes I raife. 
On thole green boughs the Ti-ec of Life difplays) 
Whofe twelve fair fruits, each month by turns rccti» 
And, for the nations' healing, ope their leaves. 
Then be the nations heard, for this I fuig, 
Defccnding foftly from the prophet's wing. 

Thou, world, attend the cafe of Ifrael ; fee 
•Twill thus at large refer to God and thee. 
It Love be (hewn thee, turn thine eyes above> 
And pay the duties relative to Love j 
If Power be (hewn, and wonderfplly ib, 
.\^onder and thank, adore, and bow below, 

•X 
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If Power that led thee now, no longer lead. 
But brow-bent Juftice draws the- flaming blad«« 
■WhenXove is fcom^dt when fin the fword provoke^ 
Let tears and prayers avert, or heal the ftrokes ; 
Sf Juftice ieaves to wound, «nd thou to groan, 
beneath new lords, in countries not thine own. 
Know thk for Mercy's a6l, and let your lays, 
(grateful in all, recount the caufe of praife : 
*^hen Love return«, and while no fins divide 
The firan alliance, power will fhield thy fidt« 
See the. grand round of Providence's care, 
S8tt realms aflifted here, and punifhM there 5 
|D*er the juft circle caft thy wondering eyes, 
plWk while you gaze, and ftudy to be wife. 

«YMN FOR MORNING. 

OE E the ftar that leads the day, 
> ^ Rifmg, (hoots a golden, ray, 
i To make the ihadcs of darkneft go 
I From heaven above and earth below-^ 
I -And warn us eariy with the iight, 
I To leave the beds of filent night 5 
' ^rom an heart fmcere and found, 

Prom it« very deepeft ground j 

"^end devotion up -on high, 

^ing'd with heat to reach the iky, 

^cc the time for deep has run, 

-^iie before, or with the Am-: 

R * , Life 
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Lift thy hands, and humbly pray. 
The fountain of eternal day j 

• That, as the light ferenely faii^ 
Illuftrates all the trafls of air ; 
The 8acre4 Spirit fo may reft. 

With quickening Tjeams, upon thy brcal 
And kindly clean it atll within. 
From darker blemifhes of fm ; 
And (hine with graxre until we view 
The realm it gilds with glory too. 
See the day that dawns in air. 
Brings along its toil and care : 
From the lap of night it fprings. 
With heaps of bufmefs on its wkigs^ 

• Prepare to meet them in a mind, 
That bows fubmilFively refign'd ; 
That would to works appointed fall. 
That knows that God has ordered all. 
And whether, with a lamll repaft. 
We break the fober morning faft ; 

Or in our thoughts and houies hy 
The future methods of the day j 
Or early walk abroad to meet 
Our bufinefs, with in<luftrlou8 feet : 
Whatever we think, whate'cr we do. 
His glory ftill be kept in view. 
O, giver of eternal bills. 
Heavenly Father, grant mc this ; 
Grant it all, as well as me, 
JVU whole hearts arc fix'd on thee j 
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Vho revere thy Son above, 
^ho thy Sacred Spirit love. 



HYMN FOR NOON. * 



rH £ fun is fwiftly mounted high. 
It glitters in the fouthern (ky i 
:s beams with force and glory beat, 
Lnd fruitful earth is fill'd with heat, 
athcr, alfo with thy fire 
V^arm the cold, the dead deflrc, 
k.nd make the facred love of thee, 
Vithin my foul, a fun to me. 
,et it (hine fo fairly bright, 
"hat nothing elfc be took for light 5 
That worldly charms be feen to fade, 
lnd in its luftre find a fliade. 
4Kt it ftrongly ihine within, 
fo fcatter all the clouds of fin, 
That drive whengufts of paffion rife, 
Vnd intercept it from our eyes, 
^et its glory more than vie 
Vith the fun that light* the (ky r 
^et it fwiftly mount in ah", 
vlount with that, and leave it therej 
Vnd foar, with more afpiring flight. 
To realms of everlafting Light. 
Thus, while here I'm forced to be, 
[ daily wilh to U?e with theej 

R 3 And 
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And feel that union which thy lore 
WU1> after death, complete above, 
Fxnm my foul I. fend my prayer» 
Great Creator, bow thine ear { 
Thou, for whofe propitious fway 
Thp world was taught to fee the day ^ 
Who fpake the word, and earth i>egun^. 
And ihew^d its beauties in the fun j 
With pleafurc I thy creatures view. 
And would, with .good aife6Hon too; . 
Good a(Fe£lion fweetly free, 
Loofe from them,. and more to thee j 
O, teach me, due returns to give. 
And to thy glory let m^livr; 
And then qiy days (hall ihin^. the more^ . 
Or pafs more blefled than before. 

HYMN FOR EVENIN 

'Tp H E beam-repelliog mifis arife, 

•^ And evening fpreads obfcurer ikies i 
The twilight will the night forerun. 
And night itfelf be foon begun. 
Upon thy knees devoutly bow. 
And pray the Lord of glory nc>w> 
To fill thy breaft, or deadly f;n 
May caufe a blinder night v/lthin. 
And whether pleafing vapours rife. 
Which gently dim tlie clofing eyes^ 
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Which makes the weary members blefs'di 

With fweet refrefliment in their reft 2 

Or whether fpirits in the brain 

Difpel their foft embrace again ; 

And on my watchful bed I ftay, 

Forfook by fleep, and waiting day ; 
Be God for ever in my view. 
And never he foriake me too i 
But ftill as day concludes in night. 
To break again with new-bom light j 
His wondrous bounty let me find. 
With ftill a m6re enlightened mind ; 
When gi-ace and love in one agree, 
Grace ^om God, and love from me| 
Grace that will from heaven, infpire. 
Love that fcals it in defire : 
Grace and love that mingle beams. 
And fill me with encreafing flames. 
Thou that haft thy palace far 
Above the moon and every ftar. 
Thou that fittcft on a throne 
To which the night was never known, 
Regai'd my voice and make me blefsM, 
By kindly granting its requeft. 
If thoughts on thee my foul employ. 
My darknefs will afford me joy, 
Till thou /halt call, and I (hall foar. 
And part with darknefs evermore. 

R4 THE 
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THE SOUL IN SORROW. 

^T T i TH kind compafCbn Hear my cry,. 
^^ O, Jcfu, Lord of Life, on high ! 
As when theiammcr's feafons beat. 
With iborching flame and parching heat iz 
The trees are burnt, the flowers fade. 
And thirfty gap? in earth are made. 
My thoughts of comfort lanrTiifh fo. 
And fo ray foul is broke by woe. 
Then on thy fervant's drooping head" 
Thy dews of l^Ieiling fweetly flicd ; 
Let thofe a quick reffcflimcnt give. 
And raife my mind, and bid me live. 
My fears of danger, while I breathe. 
My dread of endlefs hell beneath : 
My fenfc.of'forrow for my fin, 
To fpringing comfort, change within; 
Change all my fad complaints for cafe, 
To chearful notes of endlefs praifcj 
Kor let a tear mine eyes employ. 
But fucH as owe their birth to joy : 
Joy tranfporting, fweet, and flrong. 
Fit to fill and raife my fong j 
Joy that {hall refounded' be, 
While days and nights fuccced for me : 
Be not as a Judge fevere, 
For fo thy prefcncc whc may bear ? 
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On all my words and a6lioiit look, 

(I know they *re written in thy book j)' 

But then vegard my mournful cry. 

And look with Mercy> gsacioua eye { 

What needs, my blood> ilnce thine will do^ 

To pay the debt to Jufticc due ? 

O, tender Mercy's art divine! 

Thy forrow proves the cure of mine t 

Thy dropping wounds^ thy woeful Gmzrt,. 

Allay the bleeding of my heart: 

Thy death> in dekth's extreme of pain,. 

Reilores my foul to lifeagain. 

Guide me then, for here I bum. 

To make my Saviour fome return. 

I '11 rife (if that will pleafe him, ftlll,. 

And fure I Ve heard him own it willji 

I ^11 trace his fteps^ and bear my crofs, 

Defpifmg every grief and lofs 5. 

Since he, defpifmg pain and fliame, 

Fkft took up his, and did the fame. 



THE HAPPY MAN- 

TT O W blefsM the man, how fully fo, 

-*■ •■■ As far as man is blefs'd below, 

Who, taking up his crofs, eflays 

To follow Jefus all his days j 

With refolution to obey. 

And ftcps enhrging in liis way. 

The 



The F'ather of the faiotsabove' 
Adopts ifim with « father^s love, • 
And makes his boibm throughly fiutte' 
With wondrous ftom of grace dhrme |i 
Sweet grace divine^ the pledge of ]cj^ > 
^ That will his fool above employ $ 
Full joy, that, when his time is done» 
Becomes his portion as a fon. 
Ah me! the fwect infas*d defires. 
The fervid wifhes» holy fires^ 
Which diusa melted heart refiney' 
Such are his, and fuch be mine. 
From hence deQ>ifing all beiides 
That earth reVeals, or ocean hides $ 
All that men in either prize, 
On God alone he fets his eyes. 
From hence his hope is on the wings. 
His health renews, his fafety fprings. 
His glory blazes up below, 
And all the ftreams of comfort flow. 
He calls his Saviour King above. 
Lord of mercy, Lord of love j 
And finds a kingly care defend. 
And mercy fmile, and love defcend. 
To chear, to guide him in the ways 
Of this vain world's deceitful maze j 
And though the wicked earth difplay. 
Its terrors in their fierce array ; 
Or gape fo wide that horror Ihows 
Its hell replete with cnUrs woes j 
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Such fbccour keeps him clear of ill. 
Still firm to goodj and dauntleft iUlU 
S09 fixM by Providence's handsj 
A rock amidft an ocean ftands | 
So bears without a trembling dreadi^ 
The tempeft beating round its head | 
And with its fide repels the wavcy 
Whofe hollow feems a coming grave : 
The ikies> the deeps, are heard to roar j 
The rock ftands fettled as before. 
I, ail with whom he has to do. 
Admire the life which bleflbs you> 
TJiat feeds a foe, that aids a friend^ 
Without a bye defigning end j 
Its knowing real intereft lies 
On the bright fide of yonder fkies, 
Wliere, having made a title fair, 
It^mounts, and leaves the world to care^ 
While he ^hat feeks forpleafing days. 
In earthly joys -and evil ways^ 
Is but the fool of toil or fame, 
(Though happy be the fpacious name) 
And made by wealth, which makes him gFtat,. 
A more CQx^picwuia wsetch of ^te» 



THE 
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THE WAY TO HAPPINESS 

TT O W long, ye mifcrable blind, 
•'• -* Shall idle dreams engage x-our mind f 
How long the pafTions make their iHght 
At empty (hadows of delight. ^ 

No more in paths of error ftray. 
The Lord thy Jefus is the way, 
The fpring of happincfs, and where* 
Should men feek happinefs but there ? 
Then run to meet him at your need. 
Run with boldnefs, run with- fpeed> 
For he forfook his own abode 
To meet thee more than half the road. 
He laid afide his radiant crown, 
And love for mankind brought him down- 
To tMrd and hunger, pain and woe. 
To wouads, to death itfelf below j 
And he, that fuffer'd thefe alone 
For all the world, defpifes none. 
To bid the foul, that 's fick, be clean, 
,To bring the loft to life again ; 
To comfort thofe that grieve for ill. 
Is his peculiai- goodnefs ftill. 
And, as the thoughts of parents run 
Upon a dear and only fon. 
So kind a love his mercies ihow, 
Sg kind and more exticmelv ib« 
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Thrice happy men ! (or find a phrafe 
That (peaks yourblifs with greater praife) 
Who moft obedient to thy call, 
.Leaving pleafures, leaving all, 
With hftart, with fonl, with ftrength incline^ 
»0 fweeteft Jefu ! to be thine. 

Who kaow thy will, obfervc thy ways, 
J^nd in thy fcrvice fpend their days : 
£v'n deadi, that feems to fet them free. 

But brings them clofer ftill to thee. 

THE c6nVEKT'S love. 

BLESSED light of faints on high, 
Who fill the manfions of the iky j 
•Sure defence, whofe mercy ftill 
Preferves thy fubje6l$ here from illj 
Oh, my Jefus ! make me know 
.How to pay the thanks I owe. 

As the fond (heep that idly ftrays. 
With wanton play, through winding ways;. 
Which never hits the road of home, 
•O'er wilds of danger leanis to roam. 
Till, wearied out with idle fear. 
And pafling there, and turning, here. 
He will, for reft, to covert run. 
And meet the wolf he wiftiM to fhun. 
Thus wretched J, through wanton will, 
.Run blind and headlong on in ill ; 
"•Twas thus from fin to fm I flew, 
, .VVttd thus I might have perifti'd too^ 
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rBut mercy dropt the likenefs here, 
.And fliewM, and iavM me from my fear* 
Wliile o'er the darkneis of my mind 
The facred fpirit purely flun'dy 
.And marked aod brightenM all the way 
Which leads to everlafting day j 
And broke the thinning clouds of Q^^ 
And fixM the light of love within. 

From hence my raviih''d foul arpires9 
And,jdates.the rife of its defires* 
•From hence to thee, my God ! I turn. 
And fervent wiihes fay I bum } 
;I burn, thy glorious face to fee. 
And live in endlefs joy with thee. 

There -s no fuch ardent kind of fiame 
Between the lover and the dame ; 
Nor fuch afFc£lioji parents bear 
To their young xind only heir. 
Though, joinM together, both confprrQ, 
And boail a doubled force of fire. 
My tender heart, within its feat, 
Diflblves before the fcorching heat ; 
As foftening wax is taught to run 
Before the warmnefs of the fun. 

Oh, my flame, my pleafmg pain, 
3urn and purify my ftain. 
Warm me, bum me, day by day. 
Till you purge my earth away ; 
Till at the laft I throughly (hinc, 
.And turn a tocch of love divine. 
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A D^ESIRE TO PRAISE. 

PROPITIOUSSontf Ood, tothe«. 
With all my ieui, I bend my Juaee ^ 
My wiHi I fend, my want impart, 
And dedicate mymind and ^tart i 
For, as an abfent parentis font 
Whofe fecond year is only run, 
When no. protefling* friend is neary 
Void of wit, and void of fear, 
With things that hurt him fondly playi. 
Or here he- falls, or there he ftrays ) 
So ihould my fours eternal guide, 
The facred fpirit be denyM, 
Thy fervant foon the loft would know. 
And fink in fin, or run to woe. 

O, fpirit bountifully kin(), 
Warm, pofrtfs, and fill my mind $ 
Difperfe my fins with light divine, 
And raife the Barnes of love with thine^i 
Before thy plcafui*es rightly prit*d. 
Let wealth and honour be xlefpift*d ] 
And let the Father^s glory be 
More dear than life itfeif to me. 

Sing of Jefus'l Virgins, (ing 
Him, your everlafting King ! 
Sing of Jefus I chearful youth, 
Hiroi the God of Iwe and trutlt I 

.Write, 
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Write^ and raife a fong divine, 
Orxome andHiear, and borrow mine. 
Son eternal, word fupremcy 
Who made the univerfal frames 
Keaveq, and all its ihining fkonm^ 
Earth, and all it holds below : 
-Bow with m«rcy, bow thine ear. 
While we fmg thy praifes here j 
:SoB Eternal, ever-blefs'd, 
Rcfting on the Father's breaft, 
Whofe tender love for all provide^ 
Whof^^wer over all preiides-; 
JBow with pity, bow thine car j 
While we fmg thy praifes, hear.! 

Thou, by pity's foft extreme, 
Mov'dj.and won, and fct on flame, 
AflumM the form of man, and .fell 
In pains, to refcue man from hell j 
How bright thine humble glories rife. 
And match the luftre of the (kies, 
Fromxieath and hell's deje6led ftate 
Arlfing, thou refum'd thy feat, 
And goldep thrones of blifs prepared 
Above, to be thy faints' reward. 

Hov/ bright, thy glorious honours rife 
And with jiew luftre grace the ikies ! 
For thee, the fweet feraphic choir 
Kaife the voice, and tune the lyre. 
And praifes with harmonious found 
.^hrougii all the higheft heaven rtboi 

.4 



A ©ESIRE TO PRAISE. 25^ 

O make our notes with theirs agree, 
■And blefs the fouls that fmg of thee 1 
To thee the churches here rejoice. 
The foleron organs aid the voice: 
To facrcU roofs the found we raife, 
The facred roofs refound thy praife: 
And while our notes in one agree, 
O I blefs the chureh that fings to thee ! 



ON HAPPINESS IN THIS LIFE. 

^npHE morning opens, vcry.fi^flilygay^ 
-'* AndJife itfelf is in. the month of May, 
With green my fancy paints an arbour o'er, 
A.nd flowerets with a thoufand colours-jnore ; 
Then falls to ^weaving that;, and fpreading thefe, 
And foftly ihakes them with an eafy breez«. 
With golden fruit adorns the bending fliade, 
Or trails a filver water o'er its bed. 
Glide, gentle^vater, ftill- more gently by. 
While in this fummer-bower of blifs I lye. 
And fweetly fmg of fenfc- delighting flames. 
Arid nymphs 'and ibephcrds^ foft invented names; 
Or view the'branches which around me twine. 
And piaffe their fruit, diffufing fprightly wine ; 
Or find new pleafu-^es iu the world to praife. 
And ftill with this return addrn my lays j 
'* Range round your gardens of eternal fpring, 
** Go>.range myfcnfes, while I fweetly fing :" 

S III 
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In vain, in vain* tlas ! (educed by ill^ 
And afted wildly by the force of ^Ul I 
I tell my foul, it will be conftaot M»yi^ 
And charm a feafon never made to.ftay i 
My beauteous arbour will not ftiuad ^ ftorqUa- 
The world btit>|)romireSy andcao^t perfiumi i 
Then fade, ye leaves | and wither«^all.ye flo«esi! 
1 ^11 doat no longer in enchanted bowers % 
But fiuily mourn, in melancholy fong. 
The vain conceits that held my foul fi» long. 
The lufts that tempt us with delufive ihpw» 
And fin brought forth for everlafting woe. 
Thus ihall the notes to Sorrow^ obje£k rife^ 
While frequent refts procure a place for (igfat s 
And, as I moan upon the naked plain. 
Be this the burthen clofing every (brain s 
Keturn, my fenfes ; range no move abroad | 
He Ml only find his blifs who feeks for God. 



E X T A C Y. 

'Tp HE fleeting joys, which all affords below, 
•** Work the fond heart with unperforming fii 
The wifh that makes our happier life compleat, 
Nor grafps the wealth nor honours of the great \ 
Nor loofcly fails on Pleafurc^s cafy flream. 
Nor gathers wreaths from all the groves of fame 
Weak man, whofe charms to thefe alone confincj 
Attend my prayer, aiid learn to make it thine. 
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Prom dly ridi throne, where circling trains of light 
Make day that *• endlefs, infinitely bright $ 
Thence, heavenly Father ! thence with mercy dart 
One beam of brigbtnefs to my longing heart. 
JDawn through the mind, drive Error^s clouds away. 
And ftill the rage in PafRon^s troubled Tea ; 
That the poor baniihM foul, ferenc and free, 
May riie from earthy fo vifit heaven and thee : 

Come:, Peace divine I died gently from ab6ve, 
Inlpire my willing bolbm, wondrous Love 5 
Thy purpled pinions to my dioulders t)'e. 
And "^int the paffage where I want to fly. 

But whither, whither noW ! what powerful fire 
With this blefs'd influence equals my defirc ? 
I rife (or Love, the kind deludcr^ Jneigns, 
And a6h irf farf^Tuch enchanted fceiies) j 
Earth leflening^ flic!^, the p^tiil^ (kids retreat. 
The fleecy clouds rty wiping' feathers beat ; 
And now the fun and now the ftars are gone, 
Yet ftill methinks the fpirit bears me pn^ 
Wlierc Irafts of rfther purer blue di(play, 
And edge the golden realm of native day. 

Oh, ftrangc' enjoyment of ablifs unfeeh ! 
Oh, raviftimtint ! Oh, facitid rage within ! 
Tumultuous pleaftjre, xaisM on peace of mind, 
Sincere, exccilive,froni the w6rld refinM! 
I fee the light that vrfls the throne on high, 
A light unpieTc'd by man's impurcr eye 5 
i hear the words, that ifluing thence proclaim, 
'< Let God's attendants praifc his awful name'." 
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Then heads unnumberM bend before the (hriiic» 

Myfterious feat of Majefty divine ! 

And hands unnumberM ftrike the filver ftring. 

And tongues unnumbered Hallelujah (ing. 

See^ .where the ihinii^g Seraphinis.appear» 

And fink their decent eyes with holy -fear. 

See flights of angels all their feathers raiie. 

And ran^e theiirbs, and, as theyjrange, theypraiicj 

Bthold tbe great Apoftles ! fweetly met. 

And high on pearls of azure sther fet. 

3ehold the Prophets, full of heavenly fire. 

With wandering finger wake the trembling lyrcj 

Andiiear the Martyrs' tune, and all around 

The church triumphant makes the negion found. 

With harps of gold, with bows of ever-green^ 

With robes of white, the pious throngs arc feen | 

Exalted anthems all their hours employ. 

And all is mufick, and excefs of joy. 

Charmld with the fight, I long to bear a part ; 
The plcafure flutters at my ravifh'd heart. 
Sweet faints and angels of the heavenly choir, 
If love has warm\l you with celeftial fire, 
Afiift my words, and, as they move along. 
With Hallelujahs crown the burthen'd fong« 

Father of all above, and all below, 
■O great, and far beyond exprcfiion fo j 
No bounds thy knowledge, none thy power confine, 
For power and knowledge in their fource are thine ; 
Around thee glory fpreads her golden wing : 
Singi glittering angels. Hallelujah fing. 

So 
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Son of the Father, firft- begotten Son, 
^re the ihort meafuring line of time begun, , 

rht^orld has fccn thy works, and joy'd to fee 
The bright efl&Igence mamfeft,in thee. 
The world muft own thee Love's unfathomM fpring ; 
>u%> glittering angtlsy HalMujah fing. 
i'nceeding Spirit, equally divine, 
in whom the Godhead'^ full perfe^ions ihine, 
iVith various graces, comforts unejqprefs-'d, ' 
iVith holy tranfports you refine the breaft j 
^nd earth is heavenly where your gifts you bring,. 
>ing, glittering angels. Hallelujah fmg. 

But where 's ray rapture, where my wondrous heat>^ 
What interruption, makes my blifs. retreat ? 
This world 's got in, the thoughts- of t' other 's croft, 
And thegay pi6lure.'sin my fancy loft. 
With what an eager zeal the confcious foul. 
Would claim its feat,. and,,foaring,.pafs the pole !' 
But our attempts thefe chains of> earth reftrain,. 
Deride our toil, and drag us- down again; 
So from the ground afpiring meteors go^ 
And, rank'd with planets, light the world below} 
But their own bodies fmk them in the iky. 
When the warmth 's gone that taught them how ta fly. 
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ON DIViNE LOV 

BT IfBDlTATIMG OW 

THE WOUNDS OP CHRIS 

TY OLY Jcfiis! God of Love f 
* •* Look with pity from above 
Shed the precious purple tide 
From thine hands, Ay feet^ iby fide j 
Let thy (beams of comfbrTroUy 
Let them pleafe and fill my foul. 
Let mc thus for ever be 
Full of gladnefsy full of thee. 
This, for which my wiflies pine. 
Is the cup of love divine ; 
Sweet afSe£tions flow from hence. 
Sweet, above the joys of fenfe $ 
Bkiled philtre ! how we find 
Its facred worfhips ! how the mind. 
Of all the world forgetful grown. 
Can defpiie an earthly throne ; 
Raife its thoughts to realms above. 
Think of God, and fing of love. 
Love celcftial, wondrous heat, 
O, beyond exprelRon great ! 
What refiftlefs charms were thine. 
In thy good, thy befl defign ! 



ON DIVINE LOVE, 163 

Wkca God was hated» Sin obey'd^ 
And mm undone widMAit thy aid, 
Fnm dM ftati of ttidleft ]^e 
They brouglft t!ht Soil, the Lord of Grace $ 
They taught Mm to k^eive a biHby 
TdoMkhfn §dh> to live on earthy 
And atHftr^ lifted Mm on high. 
And tafAgfat bim on the ctofs to die. 

Love tt}tM^\, alrdtsnt Hre, 
O, extreme of fWfcet defire ! 
Spread thy bri^itly t-aging Aame 
Through and oVtr ill nfiy fVame 5 
Ltf it #arm me, kt it bum. 
Let my corpfe to alhes turn | 
Andi might thy flame thus aft with me 
To fct the foui from tjody frte, 
I next would ufe thy wings ^ and fly 
To meet my Jefiis in the fty. 

3N QUEfiK ANNE'S PEAC^. 
(Written in December, 17x2*.) 

^ OTHER of tienty, daughter of the fkies, 
^-^ Sweet Peace, the troubled world's defire, aiifcj 
round thy Poet weave thy fummer (hades, 
ithin my fancy fpread thy flowery meads 5 

S 4 Amongft 

• This Poem received fcveral Corre£lions, in con- 
]uence of hints from Lord Bolingbroke and Dr. 
rift. See the Deah'^ « Journal to Stella," Dec. 
» iyizi Jan« 31, atidFeb. 22; jjia-JS* ^* 
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Amongft thy train foft Eafe and Ploifure brug^ 
And tlnis indulgent footh me whiift I fing. 

Gi*eat Anna ciaims the fong } no Inighter mmu 
Adorns the lift of never-dying fiame | 
No fairer foul was ever formed above j 
None e^er was more the grateful nation^s loft^ 
Nor lovM the nation more. I fly with fpeed 
To fing fuch lines as Bolingbroke may read«. 
On war difpers'd, on faiStion trampled dawii» 
On all the peaceful glories of the crown. 
And, if I fail in too confined a flight. 
May the kind world upon my labours write,. 
« So fell the lines which ftrove for endlefs faBM, 
*' Yet fell, attempting on the nobleft theme/* 

Now twelve i-evolving years has Britain flood* 
With lofs of wealthy and vaft expence of blood, 
Europa^s guardian ; ftill her gallant arms 
Secured Europa from impending harms. 
Fair honour, full fuccefs, and juft applaule, 
Purfued her marches, and adomM her citufe j 
Whiift Gaul, afpiring to ereft a throne 
O'er other empires, trembled for her own f 
BemoanM her cities won, her armies flain. 
And funk the thought of univerfal reign. 

When thus reduc'd the world's invaders lie, 
The fears which lack'd the nations juftly die; 
Power finds its balance, giddy motions ceafc 
In botli the fcales, and each inclines to peace. 
This fair occafion Providence prepares, 
To anfwer pious Anna's hourly prayers^ 
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wiien all her labours at their hanreft fliowa 
Shallj in her fubjefts* joy, complete her owb. 
Then biealung filcnce i *Tis enough, fbt ciief^ 
That war has ragM to make the nations wift. 
Heaven profpers armies whilft they fight to finret 
And thirft of further fame deftroys the brave | 
The vanquiih^d Gauls are humbly pleased to liffl^ 
And but efcapM the chains they meant to give. 
Now let the powers be ftill'd, and each pofleTsM 
Of what (ecures the common fafety beft. 

So fpake the Queen i then, filPd with warmth di 
She caird her Oxford to the grand deiign} 
Her Oxford) prudent in affairs of ftate. 
Profoundly thoughtful, manifeftly great 
In every turn, whofc fteddy temper fteers 
Above the reach of gold, or (hock of fears ) 
Whom no blind chance, but merit underftood. 
By frequent trials, power of doing good } 
And will to execute, advanced on high. 
Oh, foul created to deferve the iky ! 
And make the nation, crownM with glory, fee 
How much it raised itfelf by raifing thee ! 
Now let the fchemes which labour in tliy breaft. 
The long Alliance, bleil with lading reft : 
Weigh all pretences with impartial laws. 
And fix the feparate interefts of the caufe. 

Thefe toils the graceful Bolingbroke attends* 
A genius faihion'd for the greatuft ends j 
Whofe (bong perception takes the iwifteft f&^U 
And yet its fwiftnd» ne'er •bfcures its fi|^t 
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''hen fcbemef atse &(M| and «ach iflignM a party 
>ne ferves his comntiy with a npbler heart i 
.ft thovgbM of bppQiir fdl his «iad €oi»trol» 
ad c^cpe^fti^ wiDga bis Uvelgr foul. 
1 fuch a Patnot to cpnfar ^ trnft, 
le Monarch knows it fafe, as well as juft. 
Then next proceeding in her Agents' choice^ 
nd erer pleaa'd that worth obtains the voice, 
e, from the voice pf high-diftinguiihM famcst 
idi pious Briftoly gallant Straiferd names s 
le formed to fta^id a Church's firm fupport,. 
■»c odicr ^tted to adorn a Court : 
»th yer9*d in hiiilBe(i»» both of fine addrefs, # 
'- which fxperience kads to great fuccefs : 
nd both to diftant lands the Monarch fends, 
dd, to their cpndudl, Europe's peace commend &« 
Now (hipa un9iP^*d| to waft her Agents o'er» 
read all thpir iaii» and quit the fiyii\g ihore ; 
le foreign Agents reach th' appointed place» 
)e CongfsTs opens> and it will be peaee. 
ethinks the ^or, like ftormy winter, fiies^ 
hen fsw«r months unveil the ^uiih ikit s } 
ft>w^ry ^fforld the Awfeteft ftaibn fpreads» 
id dov«s» with branches, flutter round their heads. 
Half-pieopled Gaul, whom numerous ills deftroy» 
ith wiihful heaet, attends the promised joy. 
r this prepares the li^uke — ah» fadly fiain, 
^ gifni tQ name him whom we moiim in Tain i 
warmth of vecfit npaiss At vital iUune, 
- veric can only gram a lifc ia fam&i 

Yet 



Whofe fer-proje6Ung thoughts, maturely 
Like glafTes, draw their diftant objefts n< 
Good parts, by gentle breeding much rd 
And ilores of learning, grace his ample : 
A cautious virtue regulates his ways. 
And honour gilds them with a thoufand 
To ferve his nation^ at his Queen^s coroi 
He parts, commiffion'd fior the Gallick 1 
With pleafure Gaul beholds him on Her 
And learns to love a name (he fear'd bd 
Once more aloft, there meet for new < 
The Guardian Angels of Europa^s ftate 
And -mutual concord fhines in every fac 
And every bofom glows with hopes of p 
While Britain^s fteps, in one confent, tt 
Then gravely mourn their other realms 
Their doubtful claims, through Teas of 
Their fears that Gallia fel^l but half fubi 
And all the reafonings which attempt tc 
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I ftem Oppreflbrs range the bloody field, 

uft to conquer, and unfafe to yield : 

i fave the nations ; but no more purAie, 

n thy turn become OppreiTor too," 

ebel angels for Ambition fell, 

ar in Hea^n product a 'Fiend in Hell. 

Htk a foft concern for man's repofe, 

der Guardians join to moan our woes } 

vful rile, eombin'd with all their might, 

what Fury, 'fcap'd the den of night, 

afii)g labours of their love \«id;flands, 

«ads a wild diftra£iion o'er the lands. 

littering pinions, found in yielding air, 

itchful Providence approves the care. 

dria's foil, where camps have mark'd the plain, 

:nd, impetuous Difcord, fix*d her reign ; 

der royal feat. With full refort 

apes of Horror throng'd her bufy court $ 

lifchief, Ambufh dofe concealing Ire, 

'hrcatenings, Ruin arm'd with fword and fire; 

ng Fiercenefs, Anger wanting breath, 

ddening Rage, and vai'ious forms of death ; 

.ps of darknefs, whom with gore (he feeds, 

var beyond its point of good proceeds. 

ick armour, call'd with alter'd name 

Dve of Empire, to the field (he came ; 

ill fupporting Feud, ihe drives to hide 

. that name, and only change the fide : 

fhe whirl'd the rapid wheels around, 

mangled limbs in heaps pollute the j;n>und 
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And all on bat-Kke wings (if P»ne be 
l^rom Chmflian lanik to Northern cUnu 
But riling murmurs from SritliiflliaV 
AVith fpeed^recall her'wstchfiil Guaudis 
He fpread's his pinions, and, approBchii 
Thefe hints, in ifcatter^d Wordr^ aflkulf ] 
The People's power— Tlic^Grtmd=Alljt 
The Peace is feparatt^-Out RdigSott'^s 
Led by<the blatant voicr alon^^ die ikitf 
He comer, where Faftitm ovtrcitlerdtt 
A talking Fiend, wHonl ihaky IcickB dlf 
And numerous mouths dfefb'rtt hcY duil 
Whence Lies are utter'd^ Whl!J^ foftl 
Sly D6ubt» amue; or Imiend6^}««und»; 
Within her arms are he:ips of Pamphlets 
And thefe blafpheme the 6a[v!our, tliofe 
AlTociate Vices i thus with tongue* and I 
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itain doiing o'er the Fury liet» 
her ptilage» where (be means to xlCe ; 
I (he ftrlvety. or flufu her (ids for eafe,. 
n rocks aipidft her circling Teas. 
Ace, returning after tedious >voe8, 
he comforts of a calm repofe ^ 
the warriors (heath their fanguin'd arm, 
trumpets ceafe to found alarms : 
e to thunder in the tortucM air, 
ning colours furl around the fpear ; 
, contending realm no longer jar, 
B*d with reft, unhamefs all the war. 
les^ the Bleffing comes } where>r (he mofos 
iging Beauty- all iht land improves s 
ps of fragrant flowers tike- field adom^ 
St the birdt (alote the co^ momj. 
dy green refre(hes all the leaves, 
le bncze die com mon thickly waves. 
s, the Bleffing coaeies in eafy fiate, 
IS of brightnefs.all around her wait : 
iug Safety, with her boibm bare, 
iralks, and chearf ul Plenty there j 
draus Sciences with.eag}es' (ight ; 
l)eral. Arts, which make the world polite j 
I Traffick, joining hand inJumd, 
.e(i Indufiry, approach the land. 
:ome, long-deiir'd, and lately found ! 
by feat upon the Britiih ground j 
ng train around the nation. fend, 
' degrces^ the loading taxes end s 

While 
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While Caution calm, yet ftill prepar'd for amw, 
And foreign Treaties, guardfrom foreign' hannf ; 
While equal Juftice, hearing- every caufe, 
■Makes every fubjeA jom to love thclaws. 

Where Britain's Patriots in Council mt^tf 
'Let public fafety reft at Anna's feet: 
Xet Ostford's fchemes the path to Plenty (how. 
And through the realm increafing Plenty go. 
Let Arts and Sciences in glory rife. 
And pleasM the world has leifurc to be wiie s 
Around their- Oxford and their St. John ftand, 
Like^plants that flouriih by the Madeiras hand-t 
Afi^Iafe in hope- the fons of Learning wait. 
Where Leaming^s feif has fix'd* her^fair retreat. 
Let Traffick, cherifh'd by the Senate's care. 
On all tlic feas employ the wafting air : 
And Induftry, with circulating wing. 
Through all the land the goods of Traffick bring. 
The blefllngs fo difposM will long abide. 
Since Anna reigns, and Harley's thoughts prcfidf; 
Great Ormondes arms the fworti of caution wicW, 
And hold Britannia's bioad-protcfting- Ihleld ; 
Bright Bolingbroke and worthy Dartmouth litat, 
By fair difpatch, with cverj- foreign State; 
And Harcourt's knowleifge, equitably fhown, 
Makes JuiHcc call his firm decrees her own. 
Thus all that Poets fancied Heaven of olJ, 
Mriy for the Nation's prcfcnt emblem hold: 
There Jove imperial fway'J ; Minerva wife. 
And Phabus eloquent, adornM the ikies j 
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On arts Cflknms fix*d his fuU delight, 

Alars rein*d the war> and Themis judgM the right c 

All mortalsy once beneficently great, 

(As Fame reports) and raisM in heavenly ftatej 

Yet, iharing labours, ftlil they ihunn*d repofe, 

To fhedthe bleffings down by which they rofe. 

lUuftrious Queen, howtieaven hath heard thy prayers ! 

What i^ores of happixifii's attend thy cares ! 

A Church in lafety fixM, a State in reft, 

A faithful Miniftry, a People blefs'd ; 

And Kihgs» iiibmifTive at thy ^t-ftool thrown* 

ITbat others Rights reftore, or beg tiieir own. 

JMow r^'d ^ith tbanli^ul mind $ and roUiag ^iasy. 

In grand proceilion to the temple go, 

"By fnow- white horles drawji j while founding Fame 

iPxQclaims thy conung, Praife exalts thy name g 

Fair Honour, drei'sM in relies, adorns thy ftate. 

And on thy train tbe crowded nations wait ; 

"Who, prcfling, view with what a tempered grace 

The looks of Majefty compofe thy face i 

And mingling -fweetneis ihines, or how thy drefs. 

And how thy pomp, an inward joy confefs j 

'^^cn, £ird with plealui-es to thy glory due, 

^ith (houts, tlie chariot moving on, purfuc. 

As when the Phoenix from Arabia flown 
^^ any Phoenix were by Anna known) 
lis fpice at Phoebus* Ihrine prepar'd to by, 
^Uere*er their Monarch cut his airy way 5 
"e gathering birds around the wonder flew, 
'^^d much admirM his ihape, and much his hue | 

T TVve: 
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The tuft of gold that glowM above his head, 
HvsTpaciotis train with golden feathers fpread:] 
His gilded bofom, fpeckM with purple pride. 
And -both his wings in glofly purple dyM : 
He ftlli purfues his way ; with wondering eyes 
The birds attend, and follow where he flies* 
Thrice happy Britons, if at laft you know 
, "^Tis lefs to conquer, than to want a foe ; 
That triumphs ftill are made for war^t decreaft. 
When men, by conqueft, rife to views of peace} 
That over toils for peace in view wc miiy 
Which gsunM, the world is pleasM, and war is^ 
FkmM Blenheim's field, Ramillies* noble felt, 
Blaregni^s defperate a6( of gallant heat. 
Or wondrous Winendale, are war purfued, 
By wounds and deaths, through plains with 1 

embrued 5 
But good defign, to make the world be ftill. 
With human grace adorns the needful ill. 
This end obtained, we clofe the fcenes of rage, 
And gentler glories deck the rifing age. 
;Such gentler glories, fuch reviving days. 
The Nation's wifties, and the Statefman's praifts 
Now pleasM to (hine, in golden order throng, 
Demand ourannals, and enrich our fong. 
Then go where Albion's cliffs approach the fiu**» 
(The Fame of Albion fo deferves to rife); 
And, deep engravM for time, till time (haJ! ccafe 
Upon the ftones their fair infcription place. 
Iberia rent, the power of Gallia broke, 
JBiBtavia refcucd from the threatened yoke.; 
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The royal Auftrian raisM, his realms reftor'd, 
'Great Britain arm'd, triumphant and ador'd ^ 
-Its ftate enlarg'd, its peace reftor'd again, 
fAxe bleilii^gs all adorning Annans Reign. 

T O D Tt. S W I F T, 

On his Birth-Day, November 30, I7i3'» 

T tRG'D by the warmth of Frlend/liip's facred flame^ 
^ But more by all the glories of thy fame j 
£y all thofe offsprings of tliy learned mind. 
In judgment folid, as in wit refinM, 
RefoIvM I fing. Though labouring up the way 
To reach my theme, O Swift, accept my lay. 

Rapt by the force of thought, and rais'd above^ 
Through Contemplation's aiiy fields I rove 5 
IVhere powerful Fancy purifies my eye. 
And 'lights «the beauties of a brighter flcy4 
Fre(h paints the meadows, bids green fhades afcend. 
Clear rivej::s wind, and opening plains extend j 
Then fills its landfcape through the varied parts 
with Virtues, Graces* Sciences, and Arts : 
Superior Fbrms, of more than mortal air, 
Wore large tlian mortals, more ferencly fair. 
^f thefe two Chiefs, the guardians of thy name> 
Confpire to raife thee to the point of fame. 
^^ Fvturc Times, I heard the filver found ! 
1 faw the Graces iovxi a circle round ! 

T a tach 
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Each, where (be fix'd, attentive fccmM to rodt. 
And all, but Eloquence herfelf, was tnute. 

High o'er the reft I fee the Goddefs rife, 
Loofe to the breeze her upper ganHent flies : 
By turns, within her eyes the Paflions buroy 
And foTtcr Padions langaiih in their turn : 
Upon her tongue Perfuafion or Commandy 
Arid decent A£lion dwells upon her Itand. 

From out her breaft ('twas there the treafure Jay) 
She drew thy labours to the blaze of day ; 
Tiien gaz'd, and read the charms ihe could in^re, 
And taught the liftenlng audience to admire, 
How ftrong thy flight, how large thy grafptif liifugbf 
How fuft thy fchemes, how regularly wrought s 
How fure yoi wound when Ironies deride. 
Which muft be feen, and feign to turn a(tde. 
'Twas thus exploring /he rejoiced to fee 
Her brighteft features -drawn fo near by thee i 
" Then here,'' (he cries, " let future ages dwelli 
•« And leam to copy, where they can't excel." 

She fpake. Applaufe attended on the cloie i 
Then Poefy, her fiftcr-ai*t, arofe ; 
Her fairer fiftcr, bom in deeper caft. 
Not made (o much for bafinefs, more to pleaft* 
Upon her cheek fits Beauty, ever young; 
The foul of Mufic warbles on her tongue 5 
Bright in her eyes a pleafing Ardour glows. 
And from her heart the fwceteft Temper flows 1 
A laurel-wreath adorns her (furls of hair. 
And binds tlieir order to the dancing air 1 
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She (hakes the eolours of her radiant wing, 

^ludi from the Spheres^ ihe takes 4 pitch to fifig- 

Thrice happy Genius his, who(e Works have hit 
The lucky point of ^ufinefs anil of Wit. 
They {eem like fhowers^ which April months prepare 
To call their flowery glories up to air : 
The 4rop&| defcending, take the painted bowi 
Vnd drefs with fun(hine> while for good they flow. 
^o me retiring oft, he finds relief 
n flowly-wafting care and biting grief: 
'rom me retreating oft, he gives to view 
V'bat eafes care and grief in others too. 
''e fondly grave, he wife enough to know^ 

Life, ne*cr unbent, were but a life of woe." 
ome, full in fh^ch for greatnefs, fome for gaiuf 
*n his own rack each puts himfelf to pain. 
Ml^ently fteal you from your toils away, 
^here balmy winds with fcents ambroHal play} 
<^hcre, on the banks as cryftal rivers flow, 
*hey teach immortal amaranths to grow : 
*hen, from the mild indulgence of the fcene, 
eftoie your tempers ftrong for toils again. 

She ceasM. Soft mufic trembled in the wind, 
i-nd fweet delight diffused through every mind i 
'he little Smiles, which ftill the Goddefs grace, 
portive arofe, and ran from face to face. 
'Ut chief (and in that place the Virtues blefs) 
^ gentle band their eager joys exprel's : 
^ere, P'rjendftiip aflcs, and Love of Merit longs 

hear the GoddeiTes renew their fongs $ 

T 3 Uw% 
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Here great Benevolence to Man i» pleasM ; 
Thefe own their Swift> and grateful hear hi 
You gentle band, you well may bear your p 
You reign Superior Graces in his heart. 

O Swift ! if fame be life (as well we knov 
That Bards and Heroes have efteem'd it fo) 
Thou canft not wholly die. Thy works wi! 
To f\iture times, and Life in Fame be thine 

OnBiihopBviuiET's being fet on Fire in 

FROM that dire sera, bane to Sarum^t p 
Whieh broke his fchemes, and laid his f 
He talks and writes that Popery will return, 
And we, and he, and all his works will bui 
What touched himfelf was almoft fairly pro 
(Oh, fan from Britain be the reft removM !) 
For, as of late he meant to blcis the age 
With flagrant Prefaces of party-rage, 
O'er-wroiight with pafTion, and the fubjc^l'i 
Lolling, he nodded in his elbow-feat ; 
Down fell the candle ; Greafc and Zeal con 
Heat meets with heat, and Pamphlets burn 1 
Here crawls a Preface on its half-burnM ma 
And there an Introduftiou brings its faggot 
Then ro«rs the Prophet of the Northern Nai 
Scorch'd by a flaming fpeech on Modei-atioi 
Unwarn'd by this, go on, the realm to fr" 
Thou Briton vaunting in thy fccoad-fight ' 



ON BISHOP BURNET. 27^ 

fuch a Minittry you fafcly tell, 
iw much you'd iufFer^ if Religion fell* 



ELYSIUM: 

[N airy fields, the fields of blifs below, 

^ Where woods of myrtle, fet by Maro, growj 

^here grai's beneath, and (hade difFusM above, 

lefrcih the fevers of diftrafted love : 

rhere, at a folemn tide, the beauties, (lain 

ly tender pafiron, a6l tlieir fates again, 

rhiough gloomy light, that juil betrays the grove,' 

Q orgies, all difconfolately rove : 

Phey range the reeds, and -o'er the poppies fweep. 

That nodding bend beneath their load of (leep, 

)y lakes'fubfiding with a gentle face, 

bid rivers gliding with a filent pace ; . 

'V-here Kings and Swains, by ancient authors fung, 

^ow chang'd to flowerets o'er the margin hung } 

The felf-admirer, white Narciflus, fo 

'^es at the brink, his pi6lure fades below s 

n bells of azure, Hyacinth arofe ; 

n crimroH painted, young Adonis glows ; 

^^t fragrant Crocus (hone with golden flame, 

^nd leaves infcrib'd with Ajax' haughty name, 

^ fad remembrance brings their lives to view, 

Vnd, with their paflion, makes their tears renew 5 

Unwinds the years, and lays the former fcene, 

^here, after death, they live for deaths again, 

T 4 Loft 



ato PARNELL^S P&EMS. 

Loft by the glories of her lorex's ftitty 
Deluded Semele bewails her fate; 
And runs, and ftems to bum, the flames ariie> 
And fan with idle fury as (he flies. 

The lovely Csenis, whofe transforming ihi^ 
SccurM her honour from a fecond rape» 
Now moans the firft, witb raflled drcis appean» 
Feels her whole fex return, and bathes wttk tears 

The jealotis Procris wi|)es a feeming woiuidi 
Whofe trickling crirafon dyes the bafliy groiiad i 
Knows the fad (haft, and calls before flie go> 
To kifs the favourite hand that gave the blow. 
Where Ocean feigns a rage, the Se^an Fair 
Holds a dim taper from a tower of air $ 
A noifelefs wind aflaults the wavering light. 
The beauty tumbling mingles with the night. 

Where curling fhades for rough Leucate rok^ 
With love diftra6led tuneful Sappho goes j 
Sings to mock clifts a melancholy lay, 
Ar.d with a lover's leap affrights the fea. 

The fad Eryphile retreats to moan. 
What wrought her husband's death, and causM ha 
Surveys the glittering veil, the bribe of fate. 
And tears the fhadow, but fhe tears too late« 

In thin defign, and airy pifture, fleet 
The tales that ftain the royal houfe of Crete { 
To court a lovely Bull, Pafiphac flies. 
The fnowy phantom feeds before her eyes. 
Loft Ariadne raves^ the thread (he bore 
Trails on unwinding, as flic walks the ihott ^ 
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ind Phaedra, deiperate, fteks the lonely grove8> 

^o read her guUty letter while (he roves j 

i>ed ihame cqnfounds the £x^^ the fecond wears 

t (brry crown, the third a halter bears. 

air Leodamia mourns her nuptial night 

>f love defrauded by the third of fight y 

'et, for another as deluiive cries* 

wnd, dauntlefs^ fees her hero's ghoft arife. 

Here Thifbe, Canace, and Dido, ftand, 
1.11 armM with fwords, a fair, but angry band, 
'his fword a lover own*d 5 a father gave 
'he next ; a ftranger chanc'd the laft to leave. 

And there ev*n ihe, the Goddcfs of the Grove» 
:>mM with the pliantom-faira, affects to rove, 
ws once, for Latroos, flie forfook the plain, 
^0 fteal the kiflcs of a flumbcring fwain : 
Lround her bead a ftarry fillet twines, 
Uid at the front a fjlver crefcent (hines. 

Thefe, and a thoufand, and a tlioufand more, 
Vith facrcd rage recall the pangs they bore, 
strike the deep dart afre(h, and aik relief, 
^r footh the wound with foftening words of grief, 
^t fuch a tide, unheedful love invades 
The dark recefTes of the madding (hades j 
Through long defcent he fans the fogs around j 
(iis purple feathers, as he flies, refound. 
The nimble beauties, crouding all to gaze, 

trceivc the common troubler of their eafe ; 
Though dulling mifls and dubious day deftroy 
The fine appearance of the fluttering boy. 

Though 
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Though all the pomp that glitters at his G^t^ 
The golden belt, the clafp and quiver hide ; 
And though the torch' appear a gleam of whitCy 
That faintly fpots^ and moves in hazy nighty 
Yet ftill they know the god, the general foe. 
And threatning lift their airy hands below. 

From hence they lead him where a myrtle ftood^t 
The faddeft* myrtle in the mournful wood $ 
Devote to vex the gods, 'twas here before 
HelTs awful Emprefs foft Adonis bore. 
When the young hunter fcorn'd her graver air j 
And only Venus warm*dhis fhadow there. 

FixM to the trunk the tender* boy they bind. 
They cord his feet beneath, his hands behind 5 
He mourns', but vainly mourns his angry fate, 
For Beauty, ftill relentlefs, afts in hate. 
Though no offence be done, no judge be nigh. 
Love muft be guilty by the common cry ; 
For ailare pleasM, by partial Paflion led. 
To fliift their follies on another's head. 

Now Iharp reproaches ring their flirill alarms, 
And'all the heroines brandilh all their arms; 
And ever/ heroine makes it her decree, • 
That Cupid fuffer juft the fame as fhe. 
To fix the dcfpcrate halter one elFay'd, 
One fecks to wound him with an empty blade. 
Some headlong hang the nodding rocks of air. 
They fall in fancy, and he feels defpair. 
Some tofs the hollow feas around his head 
< The feas that want a wave afford a dread). 
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)r (hake the torch, the fparklhig fory Hies, 
\nd flames that never burn*d afiH6^ his eyes. 

The mournful Myrrha burfts her rended womb^ 
\nd drowns his vifage in a moift perfume. 
iVhile others, Teeming mild, advife. to wound 
iVith humorous pains by fly derifion found. 
Fhat prickling bodkins teach the blood to flow, 
Prorarwhcnce thecofes firft begin to glow j 
Dr in their flames, to finge the boy prepare. 
That all Ihould chufe by wanton Fancy where. 

The lovely Venus,, with a bleeding bread. 
She too fecurely through the circle preft. 
Forgot the parent, urg'd his hafty fate, 
A.nd fpurr'd the female rage beyond debate; 
O'er all her fcenes of frailty fwiftly runs, 
^bfolves herfelf, and makes the crime her fon's, 
That cFafp'd in chains with Mars (he chanc'd to lie, 
\ noted fable. o£ the laughing iky; 
That, from her love's intemperate heat,, began 
^icanian Eryx, bom a favage man ; , 
The loofe Priapus,. and the monfter-wlght, 
[n whom the fexes fhamefully unite. 

Nor words fuflfice the Goddefs of the Fair, 
5he fnaps the rofy wreath that binds her hair ^ 
then on the God, who fear'd a fiercer woe, 
Ker hands, unpitying, dealt the frequent blow a 
P*rom all his tender (kin a purple dew 
I'he dreadful fcourges of the chaplet drew, 
?rom whence the rofe, by Cupid ting'd before, 
Kow, doubly tinging, flames with luflre more. 
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Here ends their wnth, the parent fipems feven 
The ftroke's unfit for UttleLove to bear^ 
To fave their foe the n^elting Beauti^ %» 
And, cruel Mother, fpai'e thy child, they cry. 
To Lovers account they plac'd their death of (at 
And now transfer the fad account to Fate ; 
The Mother, pleasM, beheld the ftorm afiVs^, 
ThankM the calm mournei;'s, ^nd dirmifs''d her i 

Thus Fancy, once in dulky fhadc exprefs'd. 
With empty terrors workM the time of reft. 
Where wretched Love endurM a world of woe. 
For all a Winter's length of night below. 
Then foar'd, as fleep diffalvM, unchain*d away, 
And through the Port of Ivory reached the day. 

As, mindlefs of their rage, he flowly fails 
On pinions cumberM in the mifty vales j 
(Ah, fool to light!) the Nymphs no more obey 
Nor was this region ever his to fway : 
Caft in a d^epen'd ring they clofe the plain. 
And feize the god, reluftant all in vain. 

THEJUDGEMENT OF PA] 

WT HERE v\raving pines the brows of Ida I 

^^ The fwain, young Paris, half fupinely 1 

Saw the loofe flocks through flirubs unnumber'c 

And, piping, calPd them to the gladded grove. 

'Twas there he met the meffage of the (kies 

That he, the Judge of Beauty, deal the pria 

The meflage known 9 one Love with anxious 

To make his mother guard the time aflignM, 
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Drew forth her proud white fwans, and trac'd the pair 
1 hat wheel her chariot in the purple air : 
A golden bow behind his ftioulder bend8> 
A golden quiver at his fide depends ; 
Pointing to thefe he nod«, with fearlefs ftate. 
And bids her fafely meet the grand debate. 
Another Love proceeds, with a:nxions care. 
To make his ivory fleeic the (hining hair ; 
Moves the loofe curls, and bids the forehead fhow^ 
In fuU expanfion, all its native fnow. 
A third erclafps the many-colour'd ceft, 
■ And, rul'd by Fancy, fcts the filver veft j 
When, to her ions, with intermingled fighs. 
The Goddefs of the roly lips epplies. 

"'TIS now, my darling boys, e time to (how 
The love you fccil, the filial aids you owe : 
Yet, vrould we think that any dar'd to ttrive 
For clurms, when Venus and her Love 's alive ? 
-Or fhould the prize of Beauty be denyM, 
Has Beauty *s Emprei's aught to boaft befide ? 
And, ting'd with poifon, pleafm*; while it harms. 
My daprts I trufted to your infant arms ; 
■If, ^en your hands have arched the golden bow, 
Xhe World^s great Ruler, bending, owns the blow, 
X^t no contending form invade my due. 
Tall Juno's mien, nor Pallas eyes of blue. 
3ut, gracM with triumph, to the Paphian (hore 
Your Venus-bears the palms of conqueft o'er j 
.And joyful fee my hundred altars there. 
With coftly gums perfume the wanton air. 

.» While 
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While tliut the Cupids hear the C)cprian Daroc 
The groves refounded where a Goddefs came. 
The warlike Pallas marched with mighty (bide* 
Her (hield forgot, her helmet laid alide. 
Her hair unbound, in ourls and order flowMy 
And Peace, or fomething like, her .vifage ihew'd 
.So, with her eyes ferene, and hopeful hulle, 
The long-ftrctcird alleys of the wood (he traced | 
'But» where the woods a fecond entrance found, 
*With fceptcr'd pomp and golden glory crown'dt 
The (lately Juno ftalk'd, to reach the feat, 
And hear the fentence in the laft debate ; 
And long, feverely long, refcnt the.gi*ovc^ 
Jn this, what boots it flie *s the wife of Jove ? 

ArmJd with a grace at length, fecure to win, 
The lovely Venus, fmiling, enters in ; 
All fweet and Alining, neaj' the youth (he droRi^ 
•Her rofy neck ambrofial odours threw ; 
The facrtd fcents diffused among the leaves. 
Ran down the wood«, and fill'd their hoary cave 
Tlve charms, fo amorous all, and each fo great, 
The conquer- (I Judge no longer keeps his featj 
OpprelsM with light, he drops his weary'd eyes, 
And fears he (hould be thought to doubt tlicpn: 
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(ON MRS. ARABELLA FERMOR 
LEAVING ioNDOT^. 
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ROM town fail* Arabella £ies t 
The beaux unpowdcrM gricvej 
The rivers play before her eyes ; 
The breezes, fcftly breathing, rile; 
The Spring begins to live. 

Hcv lovers fwore, they muft expire : 

Yet quickly lind their cafe j 
For, as (he goes, their flames retire. 
Love thrives before a nearer fire, 
Efteenfi by didant rays. 

Yet foon the fair-one will return, 
Wh6n Summer quits the plain : 

Ye rivers, pour the weeping urn ; 

Ye breezes, ' fadly fighing, mourn j 
Ye lovers, bum again. 

'Tis conftancy enough in love 

That Nature 's fairly (hewn : 
To fearch for moi-e, will fruitlefs.j)rove^ 
.Romances, and the turtle dove, 
The virtue boaft alone. 
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A RIDDLE. 

T T P O N a bed of humble clay, 
^ In all her*garmcnts loofe, 
A proftitate my mother lay, 
T« every cameras ufe. 

Till one gallant, in heat* of love^ 
His own peculiar made hcrj 

And to avFegion far above. 

And fofter beda, conTeyM her* 

%ut, in his abfence, to his place 

His rougher rival came. ^ 
And, with a cold conilrain'jd embrace* 

Begat me on the ^ame. 

I then appeared to pnblic view 

^ K creature wondrous bright $ 
But fhortly perifhable too, 

Inconflant, nice> and light. 

On feathers not together faft 

I wildly flew about. 
And from my father's country pafs'd 

To find my mother out. 

Where her gallant, of her begull'd. 

With me enamour'd grew. 
And I, that was my mother's child, 
.Brought forth my mother too. 
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TO HIS GRACE 

•MAS, DUKE OF NEWCASTLE. 

r LORD, 

[ £ honours of your ancient and illuftrious fa- 
nily, which that noble writer, Algernon Sidney, 
amo^ the firft in thefe kingdoms for preroga- 
bUth, the titles which you have long worn with 
uiihed luftre, and the high ftation which you 
any years filled, and now fill, in the government, 
>ur Grace a juft preheminsnce in the commu- 
but they are excellencies of a more exalted kind 
ch this tribute of my refpe^ is paid. Your early 
I the caufe of liberty, which manifcfted iU'clf 
dofe of a late reign, when the worft of I'chcmcs 
romoted againft this nation by the worft of men, 
bciation (of which I had the honour to be an 
! member) into which you then entered, wiih • 
»thers, eminent for their birth, fortune, and 
dge, for. fccuring the futxcifion of the lioufe of 
!r to the throne of thefe kingdoms, your luile 
Lil and polite literature, and the encouragement 
pu have been always ready to give to it, your 
f regai'd to, and conne6tion with, that uni- 
•vhich has been the nurfc of the grcatell ftaicf- 
icroes, philofophers, and poets, of EngliHi 
, and the open liberality of ^owr Vv<i?itX ow ;>N\ 
U 3 \;iv\^j\i\^ 
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laudable occaiions» muft give you a place in. the af 
tiont of all Englifhmen who know the intereft of t 
native countiy : and to thofe virtues, more than.to 
private friendihip with which your Grace basl 
honoured me^ I make tl^s ofiering of the few poel 
Pieces which were the produce of my leifure, but I 
of my moft pieafant> hours : your Grace -will be : 
tor diitinguiih thofe which have been printed bef 
from thofe which now make thdr firft appearance: 
I number among the felicities of my days tim op] 
tunity of approaching you with fomediing peiittps 
unworthy yout acceptance j and I hate the .hMM« 
be. 

My Lord, 

Your Grace^s 

moft devoted, obliged, 

and moft humble fenrant, 

Aprils iji^t, 

AMBROSE PHILl 
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I PASTORAL POEMS. 



5*.Nollra nee erubuit fylvas habitarc Thalia.*' 

VlRG.Ecl.^. 



P R E F A C E. 

IT'js fomewhat ftrangc to conceive, in an age fo ad> 
diiStetfto tbe Mufcs, how Paftoral Poetry comes to 
1R5 never io much as thought upon 5 confidering efpe- 
. >daI1y» that it is of thle greateft antiquity, and hath ever 
be<iil4icct>unted the foremoft, among the fraaller poems, 
in dignity. Virgil and Spenfcr made ufe of it as a 
|>Felude to Epic Poetry : but, I fear, the innocency of 
the fubjeft makes it fo little inviting. 

There is no kind of Poem, if happily executed, but 
gives delight j and herein may the Paftoial boaft after 
a peculiar manner :' for, as in Painting, fo in Poetry, 
tlie country affords mot only the moft delightful fcenes 
and profpe6ls/ but likewife the moft pleafmg images 
j of life. 

: Gafiendus (I remember) obferves, that Peireikius 
f was a great lover of mufic, efpecially the melody of 
. 'liirds s becaufe their fimple flrains have lefs of paffioii^ 
I U 4. and 

r 

R 
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deur : but when I (ee a little country-dwellii 
tageoufly fituated amidft a beauteful varie 
meadows, -fields, woods, and rivulets, I f 
fpeakable fort o£fatisfa6lion,'and cannot fiorlx 
my kinder fortune would place me in fuch ; 
tirementb 

Theocritus, Virgil, and Spenfer, are the 
who feem to have hit upon the true natuiH 
ral Compofitionsj fo that it will be fuffi< 
for me, if I have not altog;etlier failed in m^ 
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I THE FIRST PASTORAL. 

L O B B I N. 

f JF we, O Dorfct, quit the city-throng, 

I * To meditate in (hades the rural fong, 

1 3j your command^ be prefent : and, O bring 

I The Mufe along I The Mufe to you (hall (ing : 4 

I Her influence, Buckhur((, let me there obtain^ 

i jAxkd I forgive the famM Sicilian Swain. 

A ^ Begin.<^In uhluxurious times of yore, 

I IVhen flocks and herds were no inglorious (lore, f 

T| Xobbin, a (heplierd-boy, one evening fair, 

sj As weftem winds liad cool'd the fultry air, 

4 Hit number''d (heep within the fold now pent, 

' Thus plainM him of his dreary difcontent; ix 

[. Beneath «a hoary poplar^s whifpcring boughs, 

J. He, folitary, fat to breathe his vows, 

J IFcnting the tender angui(h of his heart, 

; As pa(lion taught, in accents free of art : 16 

f Atid little did heliope, while, night by night, 

His fighs were lavi(hM thus on Lucy bright. 
( ** Ah, well-a-day ! how long muft I endure 

• "** This pining pain? Or who (hall fpeed my cure? 10 

1 "** Fond love Jio cure will have, feek no repofe, 

■ «* Delights in grief, nor any meafure knows : 

: ** And now the moon begins in clouds to rife 5 

-t *" The brightening ftars increafc within the ikies 5 44. 

" The 
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«' The winds are hufli 5 the dews diftil 5 and deep 
<< Hath closed' the eyelidft of my weary iheep i 
** i onlyy with the^ prowling wolf, conitrainM 
<< All night to wake : with hunger he is {lain^i 
<< And I9 with love. Hie hfangbr he mi^ tame i 
r** But who can quench, O cruel Love, thy flamed 
«< Whilom dicf I, all aS this poplajr Air, 
•< Up-raife inyheedle(s head, then void of c^, 
** *Mong ruftic routs the chief for wanton gamei^ 
** Nor coidld they mexlry make, till bobbin came. 
** Who better fean than I in ihepherds* arts, 
** To pleafe the lads, and win the lades* hearts? 
<« How deftly,, to xkiine oaten i-reedvfofwedr, 
«« Wont they, upon the green, to (hift their fecf? 
'* And, weary'd iji the dance, how would they yea 
** Some welf-deviied tale from me to learn ? 
** For many, fongs and tales of mirth had {, 
<* To chace the loitering fiin adown the iky : 
" But, ah! fihce Lucy coy, deep-wrought her fpig 
** Within my heart, unmindful of delight 
*^ The jolly grooms 'I fly, and, all<alone, 
** To rocks and woods pour forth my fruitlefs mo: 
** Oh! quit thy wonted fcorn, relentlefs Fair! 
** Ere, lingering long, I perifh through defpair, 
" Had Rofalind been miftrcfs of my mind, 
•* Though not fo fair, fhe would have proved raoreki 
" O think, unwitting maid, while yet is time, 
** How flying years impair thy youthful. prime ! 
** Thy virgin-bloom will not for ever ftay, 
" And. flowers, though left ungathcr'd, will decay: 

(t Ti 
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^* The flowtriy aaew, mturning feaibus bring I 
** But beauty fiided hat no fecond ipring. 56 

*< My vronU are wind 1 84ie« deaf to ali my cries» 
«< Takes plealurc imthe mifcbiefof her eytoi. 
^* Like friiking heifer, looie in flowery mtttdti 
«< Shfrg^ wherever her rohfingfiMeyleadai 60 

« Yet ftill htivn me. .Ab.ine» the tireibae.ehacel 
**' Shy as the fawn, flie flies my fond embraoe* 
** Sbe flicty indeed, but ever leaves bdiind, 
^* Fly where flie will, her likene& in my nund. 64^ 
**, No cruel purpofe, in my fpeed, I beari 
<* *Tis only lore; and love why (hould^ft thou fear? 
<< "What ictte fears a maiden«breaft alarm ! 
** Stay, fimple girl t a lover cannot haras 6% 

«* -Ti^ fpMtive kidlingSy both fair-fleck- d, I reari 
** Wbofe fliooting horns like tender buds appear t 
«< A lambkin too, of fpotleie fleece, I breed, 
^ And teach the .fondling; from my hand to. feed ; j% 
*< Nor will I ceafe betimes to cull. the fields 
*KOi evffiy de^ fweet the morning yields s 
** From early fpring to autumn late ihalt thou 
** Receive gay girlwlds^ blooming o>r thy brow s 7S 
■** And when,— But^ why thefe unavailing pains ? 
*' The gifts, aHke> and giver, flie difdains : 
** And now, left heire(s of the glen, flieUl deem 
** Me, landlefsi lad, unworthy her eftcem : 80 

^' Yet, was flie bom, like me, of fliepherd-fire s . 
^ And I may fields and lowing herds acquire. 
" O ! would my gifts but win her wanton heart,. 
^ Or could J hidf the warmth I feel impart, S4 

" How 
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<* How would I wander^ every day, to find 
^** "The choice of wildings, bluihing through die 
-** For glofly plumbe how lightfome climb the tn 
*<* How rilktlie vengeance of the thrifty bee ! 
'** Or! if thou deiga^to li^e a fhephcrdefs> 
«. Thou Lobbin*8 flock, and Lobbin, flialtpoffir 
** And, fair my flock, nor yet uncomely I, ' 
*' If liquid fountains flatter not ; and why 
'** Should liquid fountains flatter us^ yet fliow 
'** The bordering flowers lefs beauteous than they i 
*' O ! come, my love 5 nor. think thVepiployment i 
** The. dams to milk, and little lambkins wean, 
** To drive a-fleld, by mom, the fattening- ewe^ 
" Ere the warm fun drink -up the cooly dews, 
** While, with my pipe, and with my voice, I < 
*' Each hour, and through the day detain thine ear 
<< How would the crook befeenr.thy lily-hand I 
**-.How would my younglings«round thee gazing 
** Ah, witlefs younglings I gaze not on her eye: 
*« Thence all my forrow ; thence the death I die 
<« O, killing beauty ! and ©, fore defirc \ 
" Muft then my fufFerings, but with life, expire 
•** Though bloflbms every year the trees adom, 
** Spring after fpring I wither, nipt with fcom : 
** Nor trow I when this bitter blaft will end, 
•' Or if yon ftarswill e'er my vows befriend. 
** Sleep, deep, my flock-; for happy ye may take 
** Sweet nightly reft, though ftiil your matter wake 

Now to the waning moon, the nightingale, 
Jn flender warbllng's, tun'd her piteous tale^ 
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Ke love-fick Shepherd^ liftening, felt relief^ 

eas''d with fo fweet a partner in his grief,. ii6^ 

ill, by degrees, her notes and filent night 

o (lumbers foft his heavy heart invite. 



HE .SECOND PASTORAL. 
T H E N O T, C O L I N E T. 

' T H E N O T. 

rS it not Cblinet I lonefome fee, 

" Leaning with folded arms againft the tree ? 

)ri8 it age of late bedims my fight? 

lis Colinet, indeed, in woeful plight. 4. 

Thy cloudy look, why melting into tears, 

^nfecmly, now the fky fo bright appears ? 

^y in this mournful manner art thou found, 

Unthankful lad, when all things finile around ? S 

^r hear*ft not lark and linnet jointly fing, 

^ir notes blithe-warbling to falute the fpring ? 

Colin, e.t. 
^ough blithe their notes, not fo my wayward fate $ 
^r lark, would fing, nor linnet, in my ftate. i% 

ach creature, Thenot, to his tafk is bom, 
'S they to mirth and mufic, I to mourn, 
taking, at midnight,. I my woes renew, 
^y tears oft* miogUog with the falling dew. x# 

Thenot. 
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T « B M O T. 

3niall caufe, I ween> bas Jufty youdi to plain i 
Qr who majTi tben» the weight of eld Mttin^ 
When every (lackening nerve begins to ^^ 
And the load prefleth as our days prevail ? 
Yet, though with years my body downward tcnd^ 
At trees beneath tlieir fniit> in autumn, bend; 
Spite of my fnowy head, and icy veins. 
My mind a chtarftil temper ftill retains s 
And why (hould man, mi (hap what will, repine^ 
Sour every fweet, and mix with tears his wine? 
But tell me, then : it may relieve thy woe. 
To let a iiriend thine inward ailment know* 

C O L I N B T. 

Idly 'twill wafte thee, Thenot, the whole day, 
Shouldft thou give ear to all ray grief can fay. 
Thine ewes will wander j and the heedlefs lambs, 
In loud complaints, require their abfent dams. 

T H B N o T. 
See Lightfoot ; he (hall tend them clofe : and I, 
'Tween whiles, acrofs the plain will glance mine c] 

C O L I N E T. 

Where to begin I know not, where to end. 
D#e« tliew one fmiling hovr my youth attend t 
Though few my days, as well my fbllies fliow. 
Yet are thofe days all clouded o'er with woe : 
No happy gleam of funihine doth appear. 
My lowering Iky, and wintery months, to cheer. • 
My piteous plight jn yonder naked tree. 

Which bC{ur« the thunder-fear, too plain I fee: 

'^ Qui 
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d«ftitute it fiends of fhelter kind, 

lark of ftorxat, .and fport pf every wli)4 : ^ 

ivcn trunk feels not 'th' ^pprogch of fpring 5 

rds among the leaflefs branches iiog i 

>re, beneath thy fliade, ihall lhej>ber43 throng, . 

JQcimd ta^, OF pipe, or pleafing fpng. 4.8 ' 

ed tree ! and mpre ill-fated I ! 

thee, from me, alike the (hepherds fiy. 

T H B N o T. 
hou in haplefs hour of time waft bom, 
blighting mildews fpoil the rifing corn, $t 

.fting winds o'er bloffom'd hedge-rows pais, 
il the promised fruits, and fcorph the grafs, 
en the mooo, by wizard charmM, forefhows, 
•ftain*d in foul eclipie, impending wpes. 56^ 

ely born, ill-luck betides thee ftilK 

C p L I N E T« 

:an there, Thenot, be a greater ill ? ; 

T H E N O T. 

»x, nor wolf, nor rot among our iheepy 

this good (hepherd's care his flock may keep : 66^ 

ft ill-hick, alas ! all forecaft fails ; 

il by 4ay, nor watch by night, avails, 

C O L I N E T. 

:, the while! ah me, the lucklefs day! 
iicklefs lad ! beftts me more to iay« 64^ 

>py hour ! when, ff^efli in youthfiil bud^ 
Sabrinafair, thy filvery flood, 
lly I ! mors filly than my fteep, 
i on thy floweiy baiikt Z wool to keep* 6f 
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Sweet are thy banks ! Oh, when fhall I,, once raorcj 
"With ravilh'd eyes review thine araeUM fhore ? 
When, in the cryftal of thy water, fcan 
Each feature faded, and my colour wan ? 
When (hall I fee my hut, the fmall abode 
Myfelf did raife, and cover o*erwith fod Y 
Small though it be, a mean and humble cell,. 
Yet is there room for peace and me to dwell. 

T H E N o T. 
And what enticement charm'd thee, far away; 
From thy lovM home, and led thy heart aftray? 

C o L I N B T. 
A lewd defire, ftrange ladis and fwains to know: 
Ah, God ! that ever I fhould covet woe ! 
With wandering feet unblcft, and fond of feme, 
I fought I know not what befides a name. 

T H E N O T. 

Or, footh to fay, didft thou not hither roam 
In fearch of gains more plenty than at home ? 
A rolling-ftone is, ever, bare of mofs j 
And, to their coft, green years old proverbs crofs. 

C o L r N E T. 
Small need there was, in random fearch of gain, 
To drive my pining flock athwart the plain, 
To diftant Cam. Fine gain at length, I trow. 
To hoard up to myfelf fuch deal of woe ! 
My fheep quite fpent, through travel and ill-fare, 
And, like their keeper, ragged grown and bare, 
The damp, cold g^jfenfward, for my nightly bed, 
And fome ilant willow's trunk to reil my bead. 

Ha 
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» bear of pinching cold the pain | 
is want to the unpractised Twain t ^€ 

T wanty nor pinching cold^ is hard, 
g ftorros of calumny comparM i 
i hail it falls; the pelting (howcr 
he tender herb> and budding flower. 100 

T H B N O T. 

5 (hepherds count the vileft wrong : 
wounds forer than an evil tongue ? 

C O L I N E T. 

lads, the wanton imps of fpite, 

k of all the ditties I indite. 104. 

) Colinet, thy pipe, fo fluill, 

ery vale, and gladdens every hill ; 

)u feek*ft the coverings of the grove, 

I (hade to (ing the pains of love : loS 

thou wilt, ill -nature will prevail ; 

elf hath (kill enough to rail t 

lOUgh poor and artlefs be my vein, 

*eems to like my fimple ftrain : 112 

: that he delighteth in my foiig, 

:he good Menalcas doth belong, 

nor day, (hall my rude muilc ceafe ; 

>re, fo I Menalcas pleafe. iiC 

T H E N o T. 
lord of thefe fair fertile plains, 
le (heep, and o'er the fliepherds reigns t 
r yearly wakes, and feafts, wc holcj, 
; the falrell fiidling from the fold : i2» 

X lie. 
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He^ good to all, who good ddferve> ihall give 
Thy flock to'feed, arid thee at eafc to Iitc, 
Shall curb the malice of unbtitfled tohgues. 
And bounteouHy reward thy rural fangs. t 

C o L I N E T. 
Firft, ,then, ihall lightfomc birds forget to fly, 
The briny ocean turn to paftuircs dry. 
And every rapid river ceafe to iflow^ 
Ere I unmindful of Menakas grow. a 

T H E li 6 rr. 
This pight thy care with me forget ; and%fbld 
Thy flock with mine, to ward th' injurious cold. 
New milk, and clouted cream, mild cheefe and ciird 
With fome remaining fruit of laft year's ho^rd, i 
Shall be our evening fare, and, for tlie night. 
Sweet herbs and mofs, which gentle fleep invite : 
And now behold the fun's departing ray. 
O'er yonder hill, the fign of ebbing day : .3 

With fongs the jovial hinds return from plow; 
And unyok'd heifers, loitering homeward, low. 

THE THIRD PASTORAL 

A L J8 J N O. 

WHEN Virgil thought no fhamc the Doric rw 
To tune, and flocks on Mantuan plains to f 
With young Auguftus' name he gracM his fong : 
And Spenfcr, when amid tlie rural throng 
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•ord fweet, tMJ grat'd didng the flocxi 
itle Tkatnes^ nadc erery founding wood 
good £liia-« 9Anie to ring around s 
rnami^ on every tree was Ibund % I - 

then,throi|gh Anna's cares at eafe we live» 
be our cattle vnmokfted thriTe, 
from our Albion her ¥i^nous arms 
wafteful warfaroy i^d iti dire alarni»» it ■ 

hem will J my (lender mufic raiie, 
each the vocal valleys Anna's praiTe. 
:iine, on oaten pipe a lowly lay, 
^kids browfe^ oWcure in ihodes I play i • l6 * 
lot obkure, while Doriet thinks no fcorn 
it woods, and fwains ignobly- born. 
3 valley i wains, botii miriical, both young, 
ndihip ntutnal, and united long, %q ' 

within a moflfy cave, to Hiun 
rowd of fliephenis, and the neon -day fim^ 
om of lUdneis overcaih their mind : ' 

/ing now, the folemn day they And, 14. 

yoiing Albino died. His image dear 
8 their cheeks with many a trickling tear : 
irs they add the tribute of their verfe 5 
Angelot, thofe Palin, did rehcarlb. 1% 

A N G F L O T. 

js, yearly citcUng, by-paft times return 5 

early, thus. Albino's death wc monm. 

nto life, alas ! how fhort thy ftay : 

"weet the rofc ! how fpeedy to decay ! 3* 
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Can we forget. Albino dctr, thy knell. 

Sad -founding wide from every village-bell f 

Can we forget how forely Albion moanM, 

That hills, and dales, and rocks, in echo groui*df 3I 

Prefaging future woe, when, for our crimety 

We loft Albino, pledge of peaceful times. 

Fair boaft of this fair liland, darling Joy 

Of nobles high, and every fhepherd-boyf 4* 

No joyous pipe was heard, no flocks were feeny 

Nor fhepherd found upon the graiTy green. 

No cattle graz'd the field, nor drank the flood. 

No birds were heard to warble through the wooJ. 44* 

In yonder gloomy grove out*ftretch*d he lay 

His lovely limbs upon the dampy clay; 

On his cold cheek the ro(y hue decayM, 

And, o'er his lips, the deadly blue difplayM i 4! 

Bleating around him lie his plaintive flieep, 

And mourning fhepherds come, in crowds, to weqi. 

Young Buckhurft comes : and, is there no redreis ? 

As if the grave, regarded our diftrefs ! 5ft 

The tender virgins come, to tears yet new. 

And give, aloud, the lamentations due. 

The pious mother comes, with grief opprefti 

Ye trees, and conlcious fountains, can atteft 5^ 

With what fad accents, and what piercing cries. 

She fillM th? grove, and importunM the ikies, . 

And every ftar upbraided with his death. 

When, in her widow'd arms, devoid of breath, ^ 

She clafp'd her fon : nor did the Nymph, for thii, 

Place in her darling's welfare all her blifs, 

Hia 
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caching, youngs the harmlsfs crook to wield, 
iile the peaceful empire of the field. 64. 

llk-whi&e fwant on ftreamt -of (ilvcr fliow, 
Uvery ftreams to grace the meadows flow» 
m the vaJes» and trees the hiilt adorn, 
>V, to thine, an ornament wa» bom. if 

thouy delicious youth, didft quit the plains, 
ngrateful ground we till with fniitlcis pains, 
our^d furrows fow the choice of wheat, 
over empty (heaves, in harveft fweat, 7% 

i jncreaie our fleecy cattle yield j 
horns, and thiftles, overfpread the field. - ■ 
.11 our hope is fled, like momtng-dew ! 
:arce did we thy davm of manhood view^ y% 
now, fhall teach the pointed fpcar to throw, 
lirl the fling, and bend the ftubbom bow, 
s the quoit with fteady aim, and far, 
fmewy force, to pitch the mafly bar ? %9 

>fl thou live to blefs thy mother's days, 
ire her triumphs, and to feel her praife, 
ngn realms to purchafe early fame, 
dd new glories to the Britifh name : S4 

ceful may thy gentle fpirit reft ! 
awery turf lie light upon thy bread j 
rieking owl, nor bat, thy tomb fly round, 
idnight goblins revel o>r the ground. !• 

P A L 1 N. 

nore, miflaken Angelbt, complain : 
> lives i and all our tears are vain ; 

X 3 Alliino 
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Albino Iivfs, and will for ever live. 
With myrlnds mixt, who never know to griew 
Who ^ve^rome every ftranger-gueft^ nor fear 
F.ver to morim his abfence with a tear. 
Where cold, nor heat, nor iHcfome toil annoy, 
*!tor age, ftor ficknefs, comes to damp their \o) 
And now the royal Nymph, who bore him, dci 
*Vhe lan^ to rule, and fliield the Ample fwaintj 
While, from above, propitious he looks down: 
*For this, the welkin does no longer frown, 
ICich I Imet (bines, indulgent, from his fphcre. 
And we i-enew our pa<limes with the year. 
Hills, dales, and woods, with fhrilling pipes r 
■Tilt boys and virgins dance, with chaplets crowr 
And hail Albino blcft : the valleys ring 
Albino bleft ! O now, if ever, bring 
The hurcl green, the fmelling eglantine, 
'And tender branches from the mantling vine, 
Tlie dewy cowflip, which in meadow grows, 
riie fountain-violet, and the garden-rofe, 
Mirfh- lilies fweet, and tufts of daffodil. 
With wliat ye cull from wood, or verdant hill 
Whether in open fun, or fhade, they blow. 
More early fome, and fome unfolding flow. 
Bring, in her4pM canifters, of evjsry kind, 
'As if ihe fummer had with fpring combined. 
And Nature, forward to aflift your care. 
Did not profufion for Albino fpare. 
\in\r hamlets itrew, and every public way ; 
A.r.d <onrecrate to njirlh Albino's day: 
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KTyfelf will lavilh all my little ftore, 

f And deal about the goblet flowing o'er t 

Old Moulin there ihall harp, young Myco iiag, 
' And Cuddy dance the round am i<l the ring^ 124 

And Hobbinol his antic gambols play : 

ctTo thee thjsfe honours, yearly, will we pay : 
Nor fail to mention thee in all oar chear, « 

And teach our childrei>-^he remembrance dtar^ iiS 
Whoi we our ihearing-feaft, or harveft. keep, 

« To fpeed the pk>w, and blefs our thriving (h^p. 
"While willow kids, and'herbage lambs^purfue. 
While bees love thyme, and locuft fip the dew, ^^t 
While birds delight in woods their notes- to drain. 
Thy name and f^eetinemorial ihall remain. 

THE FOURTH. PASTORAL. 
^ M Y C O, A R G O L. 

*^ M Y G 0^ 

'Tp H IS place may feem for (hepherd's lelfure made, 

-*• So clofe thefe elms inweave their lofty (hade ; 
The twining woodbme, how it climbs ! to breathe - 
Refre(hing fweets around on all beneath ; ' 4 

*.?rhe ground with grafs of chearful green befprcad, 
Through which the fpringing flower up-jears the head : 
Lo, here the kingcup of a golden hue, ' ' 

MedlyM with daifies white and endive blue, ^ 8 

■ And honeyfuckles of apurple die, ' .. i 

ConfufioD gay I bright-waving to the eye* 

X 4- Hark, 
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Hark, how they wtrble in diat brtmbly Inifll, 
The gaudy f^oldfinch, and theipcckly dirtifli» 
ThJe linnet green, with others frtim*d Ibr fldll. 
And blackbird fluting through his yellow bills 
In fprightly concert how they all combine* 
Us prompting in the Tarious fongs to join i 
TJp> Argol, then, and to thy lip apply 
Thy mellow pipe, or voice mere founding trys 
And fince onr ewes have grazed, what harms if tb 
Lie round and liften while the lambkins play? 

A R G O L. 

Well, Myco, can thy dainty wit exprefs 
Fair Nature^s bounties in the faireft drefs: 
*Ti8 rapture all ! the place, the hirds, the iky j 
And rapture works the finger's fancy high. 
Sweet breathe the /ields, and now a gentle breese 
Moves every leaf, and trembles through the trees 
111 fucli incitements iuit my rugged lay. 
Befitting more the muHc thou canft play. 

Myco. 
No (kill of mufic kon I, ilmple fwainji . 

No fine device thine ear to entertain : 
Albeit fome deal I pipe, rude though it be^ 
Sufficient to divert my fheep and me ^ 
Yet Colinet (and Colinet bath (kill) 
Oft guides my fingers on the tuneful quill, 
And fain would teach me on whirt ibunds to dwd 
And where to f.rJt. a nctc, and where to fwell. 

Arg 
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A IL O O L. . 

Ah, Myco! half my flock would I bellow. 

Should Colinet to me hU cunning fliow t 

So trim hifttfonnett are, I pr'ythee, fwain. 

Now give U8| once, a fample of his ftrain : 40 

For wonders of that lad the flicplierds lay. 

How fweet his pipe, how i-aviihing his lay ! r 

^he fweetneiii of his pipe and lay rehearfc; 

And aik what boon tliou willeft for thy verfe. 44 

Myco. 
Since then thou lift, a mournful fong I chufe: 
A mournful fong relieves a mournful Mufe» 
Fall by the river on a bank he fate. 
To weep the lovely maid's untimely fate, 4! 

Fair Stella hight 1 a lovely maid viras ihe, 
VThofc fate he wept, a faithful (hepherd he. 

4'wake% my pipe j in e^very note exprefs 
fair Stella's deaths and Colmefs diftrefi. * 5^ 

" O woeful day ! O, day of woe to met 
<* That ever I iViouId live fuch day to fee f 
** Thai ever (he could die ! O, moft unkind, 
** To go and leave thy Colinet behind 1 56 

'* From blamelefs love, and plighted troth to go^ 
•* And leave to Colinet a life of woe !"" 

Aiuake^ my pipe ; in every mte exprefs 
fair StelUCs death y andColinefs Sfirep. 6a 

•* And yet, why blame I her ? Full fiun'would fhe 
•• With dying aims have clafp'd hcfffclf to me j 

•♦ I clafp'd 
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<< I clafp'd hertooy but death provM <nrer-ftrong j 
** Nor vows nor tears could fleeting lift prolong t 
*' Yet how ihall I from tows and tears refrain f 
** And why fliould vowiy alas ! and tears be Tain 
• Anvakiy ntyfipe\ in every note exprefs 
fair Stella* J death, and CoUinees dtfirefs, 

«* Aid me to grieve, with bleating moan, my (h 
<< Aid roe, tliou ever- flowing ft ream, to weep \ 

* *< Aid me, ye faint, ye hollow winds, to figh, 
<< And thou, my wioe, afiiil me thou to die. 
<< Me flock nor dream, nor winds nor woes, reliei 
« She lov*d through life, and I tlirough life willgrie 

J Awake, my pipe 5 in every note exprefs 
iair Stella^ s death, and Colincfs dijfrefs, 

*• Ye gentler maids, companions of my fair, 
<* With down-cait look, and with diflieverd hair, 
f < All beat the brea(l, and wring your hands and n 
** Herhouf, untimely, might have provM your own 
** Her hour, untimely, help me to lament; 
•* And let your hearts at Stella's name relent." 

Awake, my pipe ; in every note exprefs 
Fair Stella's death, and Colinefs diftrrfs, 

" In vain th' indcaring luftre of your eyes 
*< We dote upon, and you as vainly prize. 
«' What though your beauty bids the faithful Iwa 
«* And in th' cnamour'd heart like queens yc reign j 
«« Yet in their prime does death the fairefl kill, 
4 ^\ As nuhlefs winds the tender bloflbnis iy-'A- 
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Annake^ my pipe \ in infBry note expnfs 
Jair Sieila*! heathy and Colimefs difitifs^ ^ 

<^ Such Stella was \ yet Stella might not live I 
^ And what could Colinet in ranfoin give ? 
** Oh I if or muiic's voicci or i>eauty*s chamij 
.*< Could milden death, and ftay his lifted arm, yi 
•♦ My pipe her face, her face my pipe mi|;ht favo, 
** Redeeming each the other from the grave/* 

Anvakfy my pipi ; w evgry note expnfs 
-Fsir SteiUTs deatb, ami Colinefs diftrefs. lOft 

" Ah, fruitlcfs wifti ! fell death's uplifted arm' 
*' Nor beauty can arreft, nor mufic charm. 
• ^ Behold ! oh, baleful fight I fee where (he lies I 
** The budding flower, unkindly blafted, dies^ 114 
*« Nor, though I live the longeft day to moum, 
•• Will ihe again to life and mc return." 
A*wake, my pipey. in every note exprefs 
' Fair Stella's death, and Colinet' s diftrefs. vti% 

<* Unhappy Colinet ! what boots thee now* ' 
•« To weave frefli girlonds for thy Stella's brow? 
•* No girlond ever more may Stella wear, 
'* Nor fee the flowery feafon of the year,. \\% 

«* Nor dance, nor fing, nor ever fweetly finile, 
<• And every toil of Colinet beguile.'* 

Awake, my pipe j in e<very note exprefs 
fair Stella" s death, and Colinet" 5 diftrefs. ii€ 

** Throw by the lily, daftbdil, and rofe ) 
•< Wreaths of black yc\v, and willow pale, compofe, 

«« With 
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** With banefui hemlock, deadly nightfiiidey dnf* 
.*' Such chaplftt as may witneft thine unreft, i 

*' If anght can witnefs : O, ye fhepherds tell, 
«« When I am dead» no flicphenl lov'd fo well!** 

J'wake, my pipe ; m rvgry ndti exfrtfs 
Fair Sulla's death, emdC^linet^s iifirtp^ i 

<* Alack, my (heep \ and thou, dear fpotleft Ian 
<< By Stella nnrsM, who wean'd the from the dam» 
*< What heed give I to aught but to my grief, 
'< My whole employment, and my whole relief! i 
'* Stray where ye lift, fome happier mafter try : 
*' Yet once, my flock, was none fo blefs*d as I/* 

Aiuake^ my pipe j in every mote exprefs \ 

fair SteUeCs death, and CoItHefs di/re/s, 

** My pipe, whofe foothing found could paflion m 
•« And firft taught Stella's virgin-heart to love, 
** Shall filtnt hang upon this blafted oak, 
** Whence owls ihcir dirges fing, and ravens croak ; i 
** Nor lark, nor linnet, fliall my day delight, 
•* Nor nightingale fufpcnd my moan by night : 
«« The night and day (ball undilUnguifli d be, 
•« Alike to Stella, and alike to me," i 

No T/iore, my pipe j here ceafe lue to exprefs 
fair Stellas deaik, and Colincfs dijirefs. 

Thus, forrowing, did the gentle (licpherd fing, 
Ai.v^ urge the valley with his wail to ring. i. 

And now thai flit ep- hook, for my fong I crave. 

Arco. 
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A IL O- O L. 

Not this, but 01M more coftly» (halt tkou havet 
Of ieafon.'d elm, where ftuds of brafi a))peary 
To rpeak the giver*t name^ the months afld year; 14S 
The hook of poIi(h*d fteely the^l^uidle tomM, , 

And richly by the carver^s fluil adom'd. 

O, Colinet, how fweet tliy grief to hear! 
How does thy verfe fubdue the liftening ear 1 15a 

Soft falling at the ftill» refreshing dew» 
Tm flake the drought, and herbage to renew x 
Not half fo fweet the midnight winds, which move 
In drowfy murmurs o*er the waving grove, j^S- 

Nor valley brook that, hid by alders, Speeds 
Or pebbles warbling, and through whilpering reeds. 
Nor dropping waters, which from rocks diftil. 
And welly-grots with tinkling echoes filU 160 

' Thrice happy Colinet, who can relieve 
Hesrt-anguifli (ore, and make it fweet to grieve ! 
And next to thee fhall Myco bear the bell. 
Who can repeat thy pcerlefs fong fo well x 164. 

Bot iee I the hills increaiing ihadows caft s 
The fun, I ween, ii leaving us in hafte x 
SU weakly rays faint glimmer through the wood, 
AshI bluey mifts ari(c from yonder flood. 168 

Myco. 
Bid then ear dogs to gather in the (beep. 

Q«ed ihepherds, with their flock, betimes fliould deep. 

^ho late lies down, thou know'ft, as late willTife, 

Ajid, fluggard-like, to aoon-day (horing lies, 172 

While 
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While in the fold his injured ewes complauiit 
And after dewy paftiues bleat in vain* 



THE FIFTH PASTORAL. 

Cuddy. 

IN rural ftraint we firft our mufic tiy. 
And baihfml into wood* and thickets fly, 
MIftrufting then our (kill.; yet if through tivie 
Our voice* improving, -gain a pitch fublime. 
Thy growing virtues* Sackville* ihall engage 
My riper ved'e, and more aipiring age. 

The fun, now mounted to the noon of day* 
Bogan to fhoot dire£k his burning ray j 
When, with the flocks, their feeders (bugh^the ihac 
A venerable oak wide- spreading made: 
What Ihould they do to pafs the loitering time? 
As tancy led, each iorm'd his tale in rhyme : 
Ar.i! fome the joys, and fome the pains, of love. 
And fome to ft t out ftrange adventures, ftrove^ 
Tlie trade of wizards ibme, and Merlin*s iksll. 
And whence, to chanr.s, fuch empire o^er the will. 
Then Cuddy laft (who Cuddy can excel 
In neat device ?) his tale began to tell. 

•« When (hepherds flourifh'd in Eliza's reign, 
'* There liv'd in high repute a jolly fwain* 
^* Young Colin Clout ; wlio well could pipe and Cc 
** And by his notes invite the lagging Ipring. 
•* lit, as his cuftom was, at Icilure laid 
'• Ir* woodland bower, whhout a rival playM, 

*• Soh\-i:: 
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ting kit pipe to warble clear, 

antment fweet as ever wont to hear 

ed wayfarers, from wake or fair 

n'd by mufic, hovering on in air t %t 

n by the. magic cf th' inticing fovndy 

I troops of mute admirers flocked around ! 

leerlings left their food i and creatures, wild 

Fature form\l, infenfibly grew Aiild. %% 

lakes the gathering birds about him throng, 

loads die neighbouring branches with his fong : 

e, with the crowd, a nightingale of fame, 

us, and fond of praife, to liften came : )6 • 

umM hec ear, and paufe by paufe, with pride, 

echo to the Shepherd's pipe replyM. 

ihepkeod heard with wonder, and again, 

ry her^more, renewed his various ih-ain : 40 

U the various ftrain (he plies ^er throat, 

adds peculiar grace to every note. 

>lin, in complaining accent grieva> 

rilker motion to his meafure give^ 44 

ntle founds he modulate, or ftrong, 

not a little vain, repeats tlie fong s 

b repeats, that Colin half-defpisM 

>ipe and flcill, around the country prizM t 4S 

fweeteft fongfter of the winged kind, 

t. thanks, iaid he, what praifcs, ihall I find 

qual thy melodious voice? In thee 

mdenefs of my rural fife I fee j 5a 

i thee I learn no more to vaunt my fkill ; 

t in air ihe fate, provoking ftill 

«« The 
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« The vanquifliM fwain. Provok'd, at laft, he i 
** To ihow the little minftrel of the grore 
** His utmoft powers, determined once to tiy 
<* How arty exerting, might with natiue rji 
*' For wy could none with either in their part^ 
<< With her in Nature, nor with him in Art. 
** He drawt-in breath, hit rifing breatth to fill: 
** Throughout the wood his pipe it heard to ihril 
** From note to note, in hafte, liis fingers fly ; 
<* Still more and more the numbers multiply i 
<< And now they trill, and now they fall 2nd ri£ 
" And fwift and flow they change with fweet fur 
« Attentive flie doth fcarce the founds retab | 
** But to herfelf firft cons the puzzling ftrain, 
" And tracing, heedful, note by note repays 
<< The (hepherd in his own harmonious lays, 
«< Through every changing cadence runs at lengt 
«* And adds in fwcetnefs what he wants in ftrength 
«< Then Colin threw his fift difgrac'd afide, 
** While (he loud triumph fmgs, proclaiming wi« 
«' Her mighty conqueft, and within her throat 
** Twirls many a wild unimitable note, 
<* To foil her rival. What could Colin more? 
« A Mttlc harp of maple- ware he bore ; 
*/* The little harp was old, but newly ilrung, 
<< Which, ufual, he acrofs his fhoulders hung. 
«* Now take, delightful bird, my laft farcwel, 
" He faid, and learn from hence thou dofl excel 
** No trivial artifl ; and anon he wound 
'* The murmuring ili'ings, aadordcr'd every found 

•« 1 
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^* Then eameft to his inftrument he bendsy - 

<' And both hands pliant on the ftrings extends i 

'* Hit touch the ftrings obey, and various move, 

" The lower anfwering ftill to thofe above ; %% 

^* His fingers, reftlefs, traverfe to and fro, 

•* As in purfuit of harmony they go : 

'* Now, lightly fkimming, o'er the ftrings they pafs, 

•* Like wnds which gently brufli the plying grafs, 91 

•< While melting airs arife at their command i 

••" And now, laborious, with a weighty h:ind 

•• He finks into the cords with folemn pace, 

•« To give the fwelling tones a bolder grace ; 96 

•* And now the left, and now by turns the right, 

'< Each other chace, harmonious both in flight : 

«* 1 hen his whole fingers blend a fwarm of founds, 

•* Till thefwect tumult through the harp redounds, 100 

«* Ceafe, Colin, ceafc, thy rival ceafe to vex ; 

^« The mingling notes, alas ! her ear perplex t 

** She warbles, diffident, in hope and fear, 

«' And hits imperfeft accents here and there, 104 

•* And fain would utter forth fome double tone, 

«« When foon (he falters, and can utter none : 

** Again fhe tries, and yet again ihe fails 5 

•' For ftill the harp's united power prevails. 108 

** Then Colin play'd again, and playing fung : 

*« She, with the fatal love of glory ftung, 

«« Hears all in pain : her heart begins to fwell : 

•' In piteous notes (he fighs, in notes which tell 113 

•' Her bitter anguifh : he, ftill finging, plies 

•* His limber joints : her forrows higher rife. 

Y «« How 
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** How (hall (he bear a conqueror^ who, before, 
*< No equal through the grove in mufic bore ? i 
** She droops, (he hangs her flagging wings, ihemoa 
*' And fctcheth from her breaft melodiout groaat. 
** OpprefsM with grief at laft too great to quell, 
*' Down, breathlefs, on the guilty harp ihe fell. : 
" Then Colin loud lamented o^cr the dead, 
'* And unavailing tears profiifely flied, 
** And broke his wicked (brings, and cursM his ft 
" And beft to make atonement for the ill, i 

** If, for fuch ill, atonement might be made, 
" He builds her tomb beneath a laurel (hade, 
*' Then adds a verfe, and fets with flowers the gnw 
** And makes a fence of winding o(iers round. 
** A vcrfe and tomb is all I now can give ; 
** And here thy name at leaft, he faid, (hall live/* 

Thus ended Cuddy with the fetting fun. 
And, by his talc, unenvy'd praifes won. 

THE SIXTH PASTORAL. 
GERON, HOBBINOL, LANQUE' 

G E R O N. 

TJOW ftill the fea behold ! how calm the (ky ! 

-*- ■■■ And how, in fportive chace, the Iwallows fly 
My goats, ilcure from harm, fmall tendance ntcd. 
While high, on yonder hanging rock, they feed: 
And, here below, the banky (hore along. 
Your heifers graze. Now, then, to Ih-ive in fong 

Prer 
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Prepare. At eldeft, Hobbinol begin $ 
And Lanquet's rivaUverfe, by turns, come in. S 

Hobbinol. 

Let others ftake what dTofen pledge they will. 
Or kid» or lamb, or mazei* wrought with ikill : 
For pmiie we fing, nor wager ought befide ; 
And, whofe the praife, let Geron's lips decide. 1% 

L A N t^u E T. 

To Geron I my voice, and ikill, commend, 
A candid umpire, and to both a friend. 
Geron. 

Begin then, boys } and vary well your fong ; 
^g"^} nor fear, from Gcron's fcntence, wrong, li 
A boxen hautboy, loud, and fweet of found. 
All vamiih'd, and with brazen ringlets bound, 
1 to the viftor give : no mean reward, 
if to the ruder village-pipes compar'd. %• 

Hobbinol. 

The fnows are melted ; and the kindly rain 
Defcends on every herb, and every grain : 
Soft balmy breezes breatlie along the iky j 
The bloomy feafon of the year is nigh. 14 

L O N <^U E T. 

The cuckoo calls aloud his wandering love ; 
The turtle's moan is heard in every grove 5 
The paiturcs change ; the warbling linnets iing : 
Trepare to welcome-in the gaudy fpring. at 

Hobbinol. 
When locufts, in the ferny buihes, cry. 
When ravens pant, and fnakes in caverns lie, 

Y z Graze 
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Graze then in woods, and quit the Quiddefy | 
Slfe (hall ye prefs the fpungy teat in vain. 

L A N <^U B T. 

When greens to yellow vary, and yc iee 
The ground beftrew'd with fiiiits of every tre 
And ftonny -winds are heard, think winter nt 
Nor truft too far to the declining year. 

HOBBINOL. 

Woe then, alack 1 befall the fpendthrift fws 
When froft, and fnow, and hail, and fleet, am 
By turns chaftife him, while, through little caj 
His (heep, unlhelter'd, pine in nipping air. 

L A N <^U E T. 

The lad of forecaft then untroubled feet 
The white-bleak plains, and filvery frofted tre 
He fends his flock, and, clad in homely frize, 
In his warm cott the wintery blaft defies. 

H O B B I N O L. 

Full fain, O blefs'd Eliza ! would I praife 
Thy maiden-rule, and Albion's golden days : 
Then gentle Sidney liv'd, the fhephcrd's frier 
Eternal blefTmgs on his fhade attend ! 
L A N <^u E T. 

Thrice happy fhepherds now ! for Dorfet lo 
The country-mufc, and our refounding grove 
While Anna reigns : O, ever may fhe reign I 
And bring, on earth, the golden age again. 

H O B B I N O L. 

I love, in fecret all, a beauteous maid, 
And have my love, in fecret all, repaid j 
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oming night fhe plights her troth to me t 
her name, and thou the viSkor be. 56 

L A N <^u E T., 
d as the Iamb, unharmful as the dove^ 
18 the tuitle, is the maid I love : 
ve in fecret love, I (hall not fay t 
: her name, and I give up the day* £d 

H O B B I N O L. 

on a cowflip-bank my love and I 
licr lay J a brook ran murmuring by: 
Lifand tender things to mc Hie faid j 

a thouiund tender things repaid. 64, 

L A N <^U E T. 

ummer-fhade, behind the cocking hay^ 

kind endearing words did flic not fay ! 

p, with apron deckM, (he fondly fpread, 

trok'd my cheek, and luIPd my leaning head. 68> 

H O B B I N O L. 

uhe foft, ye winds } ye waters, gently flow | 
her, ye trees } ye flowers, around her growt 
ains, I beg you, pafs in filence by } 
ve, in yonder vale, afleep does liCr 71 

Law q^v b t. 
;e Delia flept on eafy mofs reclinM, 
•vcly limbs half bare, and rude the wind t 
)tird her coats, and ftole a filent kifs 1 
mn mc, /hepherd», if I did amifs. 76 

HOEBINOL, 

Marian bath'd, by chance I pafTed byj 
u(h*d| and at me glanced a (idelong eye t 

Y 3, TKat^> 
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Then, cowering in the treacherous ftream, (he try'< 
Her tempting form, yet ilill in vain, to hide* 
L A N <^u E T. 
As I, to cool me, bathM one fultry day^ 
Fond Lydia, lurking, in the fedges lay : 
The wanton laugh'd, and feem'd in hafte to fly, 
Yet oft (he (lopt, and oft (he turn'd her eye. 

HOBBINOL. 

When firft I faw (would I had never fcen !) 
Young Lyfet lead the dance on yonder green^ 
Intent upon her beauties, as (he mov'd. 
Poor heedlefs wretch ! at unawares I lov'd. 

L A N O U E T. 

When Lucy decks with flowers her fwelling brc8 
And on her elbow leans, diflembling re(t> 
Unable to refrain my madding mind. 
Nor herds, nor pafture, worth my care I find. 

H O B B I N O L. 

Come, Rofalind, O come! for, wanting thee. 
Our peopled vale a defert is to me. 
Come, Rofalind, O, come ! My brinded kine. 
My fuowy fhccp, my farm, and all, are thine. 

L A N Q^U E T. 

Come, Rofalind, O come ! Here ftiady bowers, 
Here are cool fountains, and here fpringing flowers 
Come, Rofalind ! Here ever let us llay, 
And fwcetly wafte llie live- long llnic away. 

H O E C I N O L. 

In vain the feafons of tlie moon I know, 
The forte of healing herbs, and where they grow: 
Ko licrb there is, no feafou, to remove 
Tiom my foud heart the racking piiius of love. i 

La 
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L A N <^U E T. 

What profits me, that I in charms have fkill^ 
And ghofts, and goblins, order as I will, 
Yet have, with all my charms, no power to lay 
The fprite that breaks my quiet night and day ? lol 
H o B B I N o L. 

O, that, like Colin, I had (kill in rhymes, 
"Xo purchafe credit with fucceeding times ! 
Sweet Colin Clout ! who never, yet, had peer; 
^¥ho fung tlirough all the feafons of the year. i la 
L A N Q^u E T. 

Let me, like Merlin, fmg : his voice had power 
*3*o.free the 'clipfmg moon at midnight hour t 
And, as he Tung, the Fairies with their queen, 
Xn mantles blue, came tripping o'er the green. i if 

HOBBINOL. 

Laft eve of May did I not hear them fmg, 
And fee their dance ? And I can fhew the ring, 
"Where, hand in hand, they fhift their feet ib light : 
The grafs fprings greener from their tread by night. 

L A N Q^U E T. 

But haft thou feen their king, in rich array, 
^amM Obcron, with damafk'd robe fo gay, 
And gemmy crown, by moonfhine fparkiing far. 
And azure fceptre, pointed with a ftar ? 124. 

G E R O N. 

Here end your pleafmg ftrife. Both vi61ors are; 
And both with Colin may, in rhyme, compare. 
A boxen hautboy, loud, and fweet of found. 
All varniih'd; and with brazen ringlets bound, 128 

y 4 To 
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To etch I give. A mizzling mufc Mbatii 
Adown that ftcepy rock t and this wif tead 
Yon diftant rain. Sborewtnl die vdfelt ftr 
Andy fee, die boyt their flodct to ihdfecrdif 
J 

THE STkAY NYM 

^ £ AS £ yovir iiiufic, gentle IWaiat % 
^ Saw ye Delia crofs the plsuns ? 
£very thicket, erery grove. 
Have I ranged, to find my l^vei 
A kift, a lamb, my flock, I give. 
Tell me only, doth ibe live ? 

White her ikin as mountain«(hofrs 
In her cheek the rofes blow : 
And her eye is brighter far 
Than the beamy morning ftar. 
"When her ruddy lip ye view, 
'Tis a berry moift with dew : 
Artd her breath, oh, *tis a gale 
PafTing o*er a fragrant vale, 
Pafling, when a friendly fhower 
Freflicns every herb and flower. 
Wide her bofom opens, gay 
As the primrofe-dell in May, 
Sweet as. violet- borders growing 
Over fountains ever-flowing. 
Like the tendrils of the vine, 
Po her auburn treflcs twine ^ 
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GloiTy ringlets all behind 

Sti'eaming buxom to the yvindf. 94. 

When along the law» (be botmdsy 

Jbighty as hind before the hounds t 

And the youthful ring (he fires^ 

Hopelefs in their fond defires, sS 

As her flitting feet advance. 

Wanton in the winding dance. 

Tell roe, (hepherds, hav€ ye fecit 
My delight,, my lovcy my queen ? jj: 

THE HAPPY SWAIN. 

TT AV E ye feen the momkig Iky, 

-■- -■• When the dawn prevails on high^ 

when, anon, fome purply ray 

Gives a fample of the day,. ^. 

When, anon, the lark, on wing. 

Strives to foar, and ftrain« to fing ^ 

Have ye feen th* ethereal blue 
Gently fheddiag filvery dew, g; 

Spangling o*er the filent green,' 
While the nightingale, unfeen. 
To the moon and ftars, full bright,^ 
Lonefome chants the hymn of night T j^ 

Have ye feen the broider'd May 
All her fcented bloom difplay. 
Breezes opening, eveiy hour. 
This, and that, expe^ng flower,. r-^v 

V While 
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While the mingling birds proiong. 
From each buih) the vernal iong f 

Have ye feen the damaile«ro(e 
Her urifullyM bkiih 6ik\o0t^ 
Or the lily's dewy bell, 
'In her glofly white, excell. 
Or a garden vary'd o'er 
With a thoufand glories more ? 
By the beauties thcfe dil^lay, 
Morning, evening, night, or day. 
By the pleafures thefe excite, 
Endleis fource of delight ! 
Judge, by them, the joys I find. 
Since myRofalind was kind, 
8ince ihe did herfelf refign 
To my vows, for ever mine. 



EPI! 
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EPISTLES. 



TO A FRIEND, 

WHO 

BESIRED ME TO WRITE ON THE DEATH OF 
KING WILLIAM. 

April 10, 1701. 

TRUST me, dear George, conld I in yerfe but fliow 
What forrow I, what forrow all men, owe 
To Naflau's fate, or could I hope to raife 
^ fong proportioned to the monarches praife, 4 

Could I his merits, or my grief, exprefs, 
And proper thoughts in proper language drefs^ 
Unbidden Ihould my pious numbers flow, 
The tribute of a heart o'ercharg'd with wqcj t 

But, rather than prophane his facred hearfc 
With languid praifes, and unhallow'd verie. 
My fighs I to rayfelf in filence keep, " 
And inwardly, with fecret anguifh, weep. k% 

Let Halifax's Mufe (he knew him well) 
His virtues to fucceeding ages tell. 
Let him,, who fung the warrior on the Boyne, 
(Provoking Dorfet in the talk to join) x6 

And fhew*d the hero more than man before^ 
Let him tU' iliuilrious mortars fate deplore f 

Amoiurs-* 
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A mournful theme : while, on raw pinions, I 
But flVittcr, and make weak, attempts to fly v 
Content, if, to divert my vacant time, 
I can but like fome love-fick fopling rhyme,. 
To fom6 kind-hearted miflrefs make my court. 
And, like a moditi wit, in ibnnet fport* 

Let otliers, more ambitious, rack their brains 
In poUih'd fentiments, and laboured ftrains : 
To blooming Phyllis I a fong compofc. 
And, for a rhyme, compare her to the rofej 
Then, while my fancy works, I vrritc down mom, 
To paint the bloih that does her cheek adorn. 
And, when the whitenefs-of her fkin I (how. 
With ecftafy bethink myfelf of fnow^ 
Thus, without pains, I tinkle in the clofe. 
And fweeten into verfe iniipid profe. 

The country fcraper, when he wakes his crowd, 
And makes the tortur'd cat-gut fqueak aloud. 
Is often ravilhM, and in tranfport loft: 
What more, my friend, can famM Corelli boaft, 
When harmony herfelf from heaven defcends. 
And on the artlft's moving bow attends ? 

'Why then, in making verfes,.(hould I ftrain 
For wit, and of Apollo beg a vein ? 
Who ftiuly Horace and the Stagyrite ? 
Why cramp my dulnefs, and in torment write ? 
Let me tranfgrefs by nature, not by rule. 
An artlefs idiot, not a ftudy*d fool, 
A Withers, not a Rymer, fmce I aim- 
At nothing lefs, in writing, than a namc» 

FRO 
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FROM HOLLAND, TO A FRIEND IN 
ENGLAND, IN THE YEAR 1703. 

FROM Utrecht's filent walks, by winds, I fend 
Health and kind wiihes to my abfent friend. 
The winter fpent, I feel the poet's fire j 
The fun advances, and the fogs retire : 4 

The genial fpring unbinds the frozen earth. 
Dawns on the trees, and gives the primrofe birth. 
Loosed from their friendly harbours, once again 
Confederate fleets affemble on the main : S 

The voice of war the gallant foldier wakes j 
And weeping Cloe parting kifles takes. 
On new-plum'd wings the Roman eagle foars j 
The Belgick lion in full fury roars. 1% 

Difpatch the leader from your happy coaft. 
The hope of Europe, and Britannia's boaft : 
O, Marlborough, come ! frelh laurels for thee rife ! 
One conqueft more ; and Gallia will grow wife. 16 
Old Le\yis makes his laft effort in arms. 
And (hews how, ev'n in age, ambition charms. 

Meanwhile, my friend, the tliickening ihades I haunt. 
And fmooth canals, and after rivulets pant : 20 

The fmooth canals, alas, too lifelefs fliow ! 
Nor to the eye, nor to the ear, they flow. 
Studious of eafe, and fond of humble things. 
Below the fmiles, below the frowns of kings, S4 

Thanks to my ftars, I prize the fweets of life s 
No fleeplefs joights I count, no day$ of ftrife. 

Content 
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Content to live, content to die^ unknown. 

Lord of myfelf, accountable to none j 

I fleep, I >vake, I drink ; I fometimes love ; 

I read, I write ; I fettle, and I rove. 

When, and where-e'er, I pleafe ; thus, every hour 

Gives fome new proof of my defpotic power. 

All, that I will, I can ; but then, I will 

As reafon bids ; I meditate no ill ; 

And, pleas'd with things which in my level lie. 

Leave it to madmen o^er the clouds to fly. 

But this is all romance, a dream to you. 
Who fence and dance, and keep the court in view. 
White ftaffs and truncheons, feals and golden keys 
And filver ftars, your towering genius pleafe i 
Such manly thoughts in every infant rife. 
Who daily for fome tinfel trinket cries. 

Go on, and profper. Sir : but firft from me 
Learn your own temper ; for I know you free. 
You can be honeft 5 but you cannot bow. 
And cringe, beneatli a fupercilious brow : 
You cannot fawn ; your ftubborn foul recoils 
Atbafenefsj and your blood too highly boils. 
From nature fome fubmifTive tempers have ; 
Unkind to you, (he form'd you not a flav^ 
A courtier muftbefupple, full of guile, 
Muft learn to praife, to flatter, to revile. 
The good, the bad, an enemy, a friend. 
To give falfe hopes, and on falfc hopes depend. 
Go on, and profper, Sir : but learn to hide 
Your upright fpirit : 't will be conlb'ucd pride. 



EPISTLES. 33S 

The fplendor of a court is all a cheat ; 

You muft be fervile, ere you can be great, 

BeHdes, your ancient patrimony wafted. 

Your youth run out, your fcheracs of grandeur blafted> 

You may perhaps retire in difcontent, 

And curfe your patron, for no ftrange event : 

The patron will his innocence proteft. 

And frown in earneft, though he fmil'd in jeft. 6^ 

Man, only from himfelf, can fufFer wrong j 
His reafon fails, as his dcfires grow ftrong: 
Hence, wanting ballaft, and too full of fail. 
He lies exposed to every rifing gale. ^g 

From youth to age, for happinefs he's bound : 
He fplits on rocks, or runs his baik aground. 
Or, wide of land, a dcfert ocean views. 
And, to the laft, the flying port purfues, y^ 

Yet, to the laft, the port he does not gain. 
And dying finds, too late, he liy*d in vain. 



TO THE EARL OF DORSET. 

Copenhagen, March 9, 1709, 
ly ROM frozen climes, and endlefs trafts of fnow. 

From dreams which northern winds forbid to fiow« 
What prefent fliall the Mufe to Dorfet bring. 
Or how, fo near the Pole, attempt to fing ? 4 

The hoary winter here conceals from fight 
AK pleafing ebjefts which to vcrfe invite. 
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The hills and dales, and the delig}itful woods. 
The flowery plains, and (ilver-fbreaminj^ floodsy 
By fnow difguisM, iu bright confufioa Ik, 
And with one dazzling wafte fatigue the tyt. 

No gentle breathing breeze prepares the ipring, 
No birds within the defert region fing. 
The (hips, unmoved, the boifterous winds defy* 
'While rattling chariots o*er the ocean fly. 
The vail Leviathan wants room to play. 
And fpout his waters in the face of day. 
The ftarving wolves along the main fea prowl, 
i)^d to the moon in icy valleys howl. 
O'er many a fliining les^e the level main 
Here fpreads itfelf into a glafly plain ; 
There folid billows of enormous iize, 
Alps of green ice, in wild diforder rile. 

And yet but lately have I feen, ev*n here. 
The winter in a lovely drefs appear. 
Ere yet the clouds let fall the treafur'd fnow. 
Or winds begun through hazy (kles to blow. 
At evening a keen eaflern breeze aroie. 
And the defcending rain unfully'd froze. 
Soon as the filent (hades of night withdrew. 
The ruddy mom difclosM at once to view 
The face of Nature in a rich difguife. 
And brighten'd every objeft to my eyes ; 
For every fhrub, and every blade of grafs, 
And every pointed thorn, fcem'd wrought in glafs 
In pearls and rubies rich tlie hawthorns Ihow, 
While through the ice the crimfon berries glow. 
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he thick-fpning reeds» which watery marihei yield* 
icm'd poiiHiM lances in a hoftile field. 
he ftagi in limpid currentsi with Airjmzei 
(ts ciyftal branches on his forehead rife i 4* 

lie fpreading oak, the beech, and towering pine, 
UbM over, in the freesing aether ihine. 
'he frighted birds the rattling branches fliun, 
iThich wave and glitter in the diftant fun. 44 

When if a fudden guft of wind arife, 
lie brittle foreft into atoms flies, 
^he crackling wood beneath the tempcft bends, 
iskd in a fpangled (hower the profited ends : 4S 

)r, if a foutbern gale the region warm, 
Lnd by degrees unbind the wintery charm, 
?hc traveller a miry country fees, 
Ind journeys fad beneath the di'opping trees : 52 

ike fome deluded peafant. Merlin leads 
'hrough fragrant bowers, and through delicious meadi , 
^hile here inchanted gardens to him rife, 
jid airy fabricks there attra6l his eyes, 54 

is wandering feet the magic paths purfuei 
^nd, while he thinks the fair illufion true, 
'he ti*acklefs fcenes difperfe in fluid air, 
jid woods, and wilds, and thorny ways appear, 60 
i. tedious road the weary wretch returns, 
wodf as he ^oei, the tranfient viflon mourni. 



•\:^ 
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To the Right Honourable Charles 
Halifax, one of the Lords Jaltices apf 
* by his Majefty. :i 7 1 4. 

-p AT R O N of verfe> O Haliftx» itteiti, 
■* The Mufe's favourite, and the Poet's firien 
Approaching joys my ravKhM thoughts infpixt : 
I feel the tranfport; and my. foul *s on fire I 

Again Britannia rears her awful head : 
Her fears, tranfplanted, to her foes are fled* 
!Again her ftandard fhe difplays to vitwi 
.And all its faded lilies bloom anew. 
Here beauteous Liberty falutts the fighf» 
Still pale, nor yet recover'd of her fright, 
Whilft here Religion, fmiling to the flcics. 
Her thanks exprefles with up-lifted eyes. 

But who advances next, with chcarful grace, 
Joy in her eye, and plenty in her face ? 
A wheaten garland does her head adorn, 
O Property • .-O goddefs, £nglilh-born ! 
Where haft thou been ? How did the wealthy n 
The bankrupt nation figh'd for thy return, 
. .Doubtful for whom her fprcading funds were fi 
Her fleets were freighted, and her field were tili 

No longer now ihall France and Spain combii 
Strong in their golden Indies, awe mankind. 
.Brave Catalans, who for your freedom ftrive. 
And. in your ihatter'd bulwarks yetfurvive. 
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For you alone, wortliy a "better fate, 
Oy may this happy change not come too late ! 
Great in your fufferings !— i-But, ray Mufe, forbear; 
Nor damp the public gladnefs with a tear: 2I 

The hero has recelv*d their juft complaint, 
Cra&M with the name of our famM patron-faint: 
Like him, with pleafm he foregoes his reft. 
And longs, like him, to fuccour the diftrefs*d. )& 
Firm to his friends, tenacious of his word. 
As juftice calls, he draws or iheaths the fword : 
Matur'd by thought, his councils (hall prevail j 
Nor fhall his promife to liis people fail. 

He comes, de fire of nations ! England*s boaft ! 
Already has he rcach'd the Belgian coaft. 
Our great deliverer comes ! and with him brings 
A progeny of late-fucceeding kings^ 40 

Fated to triumph o>r Britannia's foes 
In diihmt years, and fix the world^9 repofe. 

The floating fqnadrons now approach the (hore ; 
Loft in the failors ihouts, the cannons roar: 44 

And now, behold, the fovereign of the main, 
High on the deck, amidft his (hining train. 
Surveys the fubj€j5l flood* An caftem gale 
Plays through the fhrouds, and fwells in every fail ; 48 
Tir obfequious waves his new dominion own. 
And gently waft their monarch to his throne. 
Now the glad Britons hail their king to land, ' 
Hang on the rocks, and blacken all the ftrand : 5 a 

But who the filent extt^iy can (how. 
The .paflTioof whi^b JQ npt^er bcfoms jglow ? 

Z % Who 
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Who can defcribe the godlike patriot^ t seal ? 

Or who> my Lord, your generous joys reveal f $6 

OrdainM, once more, our treasure to advance, 

Retrieve our trade, and link the pride of France^ 

Once more the long-negle£led arts to raife. 

And form each riling genius for the bays. 60 

Accept the prefent of a grateful fong $ 
This prelude may provoke the learned throng: 
To Cam and Ids ihall the joyful news. 
By me convey'd, awaken every Mufe. If 

Ev'n now the vocal tribe in verft confpires ; 
And I already hear their founding lyres x 
To them the mighty labour I relign. 
Give up the Theme, and quit the tuneful Nine. it 
So when the fpring firft fmilcs among the trees. 
And bloflbms open to the vernal breeze. 
The watchful nightingale, with early ftrains. 
Summons the warblers of the woods and plainSf 7a 
But drops her mufick, when the choir appear. 
And liftens to the concert of the year. 

To the Honourable James Crag g«, Efq; Scc^^ 
tary at War, at Hampton-Court. 1717. 

^T-< HOUGH Britain's hardy troops demand yourcirf» 
-*- And chearful friends your hours of leifure Ibarei 
O, Craggs, for candour known ! indulge awhile 
My fond dcfire, and on my labour fmile ; 
Nor count it always an abufe of time 
To read a long epiftle, though in rhyme. 
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To you I fend my thoughts, too long confined* 

id eafe the burden of a loyal mind ^ 

) you my fecret traniports i difdofe^ 

lat rife above the languid powers of proie* 

t, while thefe ;utlef$ numbers you peruie, 

link ^tis my heart that di^lates, not the Mufei 

y heart, which at the name of Brunfwick fires^ 

id no afllftancc from the Mufc requires. 

Believe me, Sir, your breaft, that glows with zeal 

*r George's glory, and the public weal, 

juj: bread alone feels more pathetic heats $ 

3ur heart alone with ftronger raptiires beats. 

When I review, the great examples paft, 

nd to the former ages join the laft $ 

ill, as the godlike heroes to me rife, 

. ^rms triumphant, and in councils wife, 

he king is ever prefent to my mind ; 

is greatncfs, trac'd in every page, I find t 

he Gfeek and Reman pens his virtues tell, 

nd under (hining names ^oa Brunfwick dwelK 

At Hampton while he breathes untainted air» 
.nd fcems, to vulgar eyes, devoid of carej 
^he Bf itifli Mufes to the grove will prefs, 
'une their melodious harps, and claim accefs t > 

ot let them- not too rafhly touch the ftringt s 
or fate allows no folitude to kings. 

Hail to the (hades, where William, great ia arms, 
.etir'd from conqueil to Marians charms ! 
Vhere George ferene in majefty appears, 
Lnd plans the wondeits o( fuceeeding years! 

Z 3 There, 
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There» as he walks, his comprehenfive mind 
Surveys the globe, and takes -in all mankind s 
While, Britain, for thy fake he wears the crown f 
To fpread thy power as wide as his renown : 
To make thee umpire of contending ftafces^ 
And poife the balance in the worId*s debates. 

From the fmooth terrafs as he caftt his tyt^ 
And fees the current fea-ward rolling by ; 
What fehemes of commerce rife in his defigns ! 
Pledges of wealth ! and unexhaufted mines ! 
Through winds and waves, beneath inclement (kit* 
Where ftars, diilinguiAiM by no name, axife. 
Our fleets ftiall undiCcover^d lands explore. 
And a new people hear our cannons i^oar. 

The rivers long in ancient ftory fam^d. 
Shall flow obfcure, nor with the Thames be nam'd 
Nor fliall our poets copy from their praife, 
And Nymphs and Syrens to thy honour raife ; 
Nor make thy banks with Tritons^ (hells refound. 
Nor bind thy brows with humble fedges round : 
But paint thee as thou art ; a peopled flream ! 
The boaft of merchants, and the Tailors theme ! 
Whofe fpreading floods unnumbered ftiips fuftaiiH 
And pour whole towns afloat into the main j 
While the redundant feas waft up frefti ftores. 
The daily tribute of far-diltant fhcres. 

Back to thy fource I try thy filver train. 
That gently winds through many a fertile plain v 
Where flocks and lowing herds in plenty feed. 
And fiifpherds tunc at eafe the vocal reed ; 
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thy waters meet the briny tide, > 
ighted vefiels^own thy channel ride j 
thy billows leave their banks behind, 
to ftate, and foam before the wind : 
ereign's emblem ! in thy courfe compleat I 
behold him in his lov'd retreat, 
.iiral fcencs their pleafmg views difclofe, 
n deity the monarch (hows j 
lie only knew the woods to grace, - 
:e the ftag, and animate the chace : 
very hour, from thence, his high commands, 
ly winds conveyed to various lands, 
affairs ; give weighty councils birth ^ 
ay the mighty rulers of the earth, 
he, our ifland^s glory and defence, 
IV una6live, at the world's expencej ■ 
lerous Craggs, who then ihould quell the rage 
tfs fa6^ion, and reform' the age? 
>uld our dear-bought liberties maintain ? 
: our leagues with France, and treat with Spain f 
eck the headHrong Swede ; alTuage the Czarj. 
ur peace, and quench the northern war ? 
rk, though he the Chriftian name defies, 
•fes Eugene, yet from Eugene flies, 
b to Brunfwick's equity dare truil; 
/s him valiant, and concludes him juft : 
7S his fame in early youth acquired, 
irban'd hofts before his fword retirM. 
while his influence to the poles extends, 
e the day begins, or where it ends, 

Z 4. Far 
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X from our coafts lie drives off all alarms ) 
.nd thofe hi^ power prote£^s, bis goodnefs charms* 
vreat in hrmielf, and undcbasM withpride^ 
The fovereign lays his regal ftate afidcy 
Fleas *d to appear withott the bright difguire 
Of pomp; and on his inborn worth relies. 
His fubje£!s are his guefts ; and daily boafb 
The condefcenfion of their royal hoft : 
"While crowds fucceeding crowds on either handy 
A raviihM multitude* admiring ftand. 
His manly wit and fcnfe, with candour join^dy 
His fpeech with every elegance rcfin'd. 
His winning afpef^, his becoming eafe. 
Peculiar graces all, confpire to pieafe. 
And render him to every heart approvM $ 
The king rcfpofted, and the man belovM. 
Nor is his force of genius lefs admir'd. 
When nnoft from crowds or public cares retir'd. 
The lenrned arts, by turns, admittance find j 
At once unbend and excrcife his mind. 
The fecrct fprings of Nature, long conceaPd, 
And to the wife by (low degrees reveal'd, 
(Delightful fcarch *) his piercing thought defer 
Oft through the concave azure of the Ikies 
His foul delights to ranire, a boundlefs fpace. 
Which irtyriads of celcllinl glories grace ; 
Worlds behind worlds, that deep in xthcr !y 
And iur.s, that iwmkic to ilie diftant eye j 
Ci call :htni iL.rs, on which our t.itcs depe 
A:id ^;vrv iv'-nc- Ibr ii EiUi^iVrick's fjlvi 
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as the rifing fiin flioots o*er the ftrean^ 

Ids the ptltce with a ruddy beam, 

the healthful chace attend the king^ 

ar the foreft with the huntfmen ring i 

in the dufty town we rule the ftate» 

om Gazettes determine England's fate. 

ouniilefs hopes and groundleft fears prerail, 

ui brokers comment on the mail. 

d with news, with politics oppreft, 

the wind ne*er vary*d from the weft* 

, on Gcorgc*s councils I rely, 

p my cares, and Britain*s foes defy. 

though cabals are form*d, and impious leagues t 

h Rome fills Europe with her dark intrigues i 

;i lance, on every ftate intent, 

I their plots, and over-rules th* event. ' 

whither do my vain endeavours tend f 

V (hall I my raft attempt defend f 

d in my choice, from praife to praift 

bewildered in the pleafmg mate* 
rtue markM, another I purfue, 

yet another rifes to my view, 
al to the Ufk, too late I find 
rowing theme unfini(h*d heft behind^ 

the deluded bee, m hopes to drain 
ce the thymy treafure of the plain, 
ranging on her little pinions toils, 
kiins o'er hundred flowers for one (he fpoils t 
, Toon o*crburden'd with the fragrant weight, 
ward Ae {lic$, and flags bentiLlYv Vtt itt\^^ 
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TO LORD CARTERET 
Departing from D xr b l i k. i 726. 

BE H O L D» Biitannia waves her flag on high. 
And calls forth i>reezes from the weflem iky. 
And beckons to her fon^ and fmooths the tide^ 
That does Hibemia from her clifl^xUvide* 

Go, Carterety go$ and, with thee, ge> along 
The nation's bkiEng^ and the poet^s fong $ 
Loud acclamations, with melodious lays. 
The kindeft wiflies, and fmcereft praife. 

Go, Carteret, go; and bear my joys away!* 
So fpeaks the Mufe, that fain would bid thee flay 
So fpoke the virgin to the youth unkind. 
Who gave his vows, and canvafs, to the witfd. 
And promised to return 5 but never more 
Did he return to the Threi'cian ihore. 

Go, Carteret, go : alas, a tedious while 
Haft thou been- absent from thy mother-ifle $ 
A flow-pacM train of months to thee and thine, 
A flight of moments to a heart like mine. 
That feels perfe6lions, and refigns with pain 
Enjoyments I may never know again. 

O, while mine eye purfuesthe fading fails. 
Smooth roll, ye waves, and fteady breathe, ye gali 
And urge with gentle fpeed to Albion's ftrand 
A houftiold fair, amidft the faireft land. 
In every decency of life polite, ' 
A freight of viilues, wafiing from my fight: 
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3W farewely O early in renown , 

3U8, young, in labours for the crowni iS- 

nd benign, and vigilant, in power, 

egant to grace the vacant hour, 

ig fweet ! Ndr are we bom to wear 

ow (UU bent, and give up lifie to care : 32 

lou, mild glory, beaming round his fame, 

fca, thou, his firft, his lateft flame) 

of bloom ! Inpleafing arts refinM! 

;1 thy hand, and voice, in mufic joinM ; . 36 

ourtcfy, as Toothing as thy fong, 

nilcs foi't-gleaming on the courtly tlirong : 

tiou, Chai ilia, hafteniug to thy prime^ 

Carolina, chiding tardy Time, 4.0 

!veiy tender wi(h of mine divide, 

10m I (Irung the lyre, once laid afide, 

e, and bear in mind, my fond fu«well, 

: on in life! and, thriiungon, exceU 1 44. 

ept this token, Carteret, of good^will^ 

Dice of nature, undebasM by (kill, 

parting numbers, cadenc'd by my griefi^ 

y lovM fake, and for my own relief y 4! 

ht, alas, thy abfence may relieve, 

am left, perhaps, through life to grieve t 
Duld I hope, yet hope I know not why, 
lopcs and wifhcs in one balance lie) 5a 

may*ft revifit, with thy wonted fmilet, 

ifland fct around with iflcs t 
he fame heait, that bids thee now adieu, 

thyMls, and hail thee inlo vkvi \ \^ 
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S O N C 

I. 

P R O M White's and WillV 

-*• To purling rilU' 

The love-lick Strephon flies ^ 

There, full of woe, 

Hh numbers flow. 
And all in rhyme he dies. 

Th« fair coquet, 
With-feign'd regiet. 

Invites him backr to town f. 
But, when in tear« 
The youth appears. 

She meets him with a frownv 

III. 

Full oft the maid 
This prank had play'd, 

'Till angry Strephon fworc> 
And, what is ftrange. 
Though loth to change^ 

"Would never fee her more. 



SONG. 

r. 

WT H Y we love, and why we hate, 

^ ^ Is not granted us to know^ 
Handom chance, or wilful fate. 
Guides the ihaft from Cupid's bow. 

II. 

If on me Zellnda frown, 

Madnefs *tis in me to grieve : 
Since her will is not her own, 

VThy ihoukl I uneafy live ! 

III. 
If I for ^linda die, 

Deaf to poor Mizella's cries, 
Aflt not me the reaibn why : 

Seek the riddle -in rtie ikies. 

O S I G N O R A C U Z 2 O M L 

May 25, 1724. 

T I T T L E Syren of the ftage, 
•*-' Charmer of an idle age, 
Empty warbler, breathing lyre. 
Wanton gale of fond defire, 
fianc of every manly art, 
£w«et eaftebkr of tbe hcwtl 



°' . to f«***'^ ra\ ft*"' 

E ^ ^ ^ « i7i«- 
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To the Honourable 
IS CARTERET. 

) O M of beauty, early flower 

* the blifsful bridal bower, 
tliy parents pride and care, 

offspring of the fair, 4. 

pledge of mutual love, 
feeming from above, 
not tliou day by day 

y very fex betray, 8 

more and more appear, 
, more than angel dear, 
> fpeak thy face and mien, 
too dangerous to be feen) js 

lali I, or (hall the Mule, 
ige of rcfembiance chufe ? 
ige like thy mien and face, 

* Aveetncfs, full of grace ! i€ 
he next returning fpnng, 

again the linnets flng, 

again the lambkins play, 

fportllngs full of May, aO 

the meadoys next arc feen, 

jnaiiiel ! white and green, 

le year in frefh attii-e, 

mes every gay dcfire, 04 

ing on fhalt tho*x apjjear 

imritiiig than the ycaf , 
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Fairer figfa€ tluu orchafd Aowi» 

Which bciid* a river blows s . i 

Yety another ipriag I fee, 

Aodz brighter bloom in thee t 

And another round of timcy 

Circlihgy IBU tmprovet thy prime « 3 

And» beneath die Tcnial i)det» 

Yet a verdure more ihall rife, 

£re thy beaudet, kindling flow. 

In each finiih*d feature glow, ^ 3 

Mre, in fmilet and in dildatn. 

Thou exert thy maiden reign, 

Abibiute to iave, or kHl, 

Fond beholders, at thy win. . i 

Then the taper-moulded waile 
With a fpan of ribbon braced. 
And the fwell of either breaft. 
And the wide high-vaulted cheft, i 

And the neck fo white and round, 
Xittle neck with brilliants bound. 
And the ftore of cliarms which ihine 
Above, in lineaments divine. 
Crowded in a narrow fpace 
To complete the defperate face, 
Thefe alluring powers, and more. 
Shall enamoured youths adore ; 
Thefe, and more, in courtly lays. 
Many an aking heart (hall praife. 

Happy thrice, and thrice again, 
JIappieil he of happy men, 1^ 
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ourtihip greatly fped, 
iamfel to his bed, 
'irgin -prize away, 

ife one nuptial day ! €o 

k-brown duflc of hair, 
thick thy forehead fair, 
/einy temples growingi> 
•ping (houlders flowing, 64 

loothly pencil'd brow, 
n in every vow, 
inged lid below, 

nneft blofToms blow, 68 

7ely-lucii! eye, 
art- winning glances fly, 
leek of health, o^'erfpread 
blended white and red, 7a 

itching fmiles which break 
e lips, which fwectly fpeak, 
intlenefs of mind, 

1 a gentle kind, yS 

wments, heavenly dower \ 
n in the promis'd hour, 
er bind him to thee, 
him dill to woo thee. Jo 
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On the Death of the Rig»t Honouhah^ 
WILLIAM EAIUL COWPER. 1723- 

S T R O-P H E I. 

WAKE the Britifti harp again. 
To a (ad melodious ftraxn; 
Wake the harp, whofe every fhing. 
When Halifax refign*^ his hreath, 4 

Accused inexorable death ; 
For I, once more, muft in «f&i£tion (ing, 
One fong of forrow more -beftow. 
The burden of a heart o'wrchargM with woei •! 

VctjX) my foul, if aught may bring relief. 
Full many, grieving, (hall applaud thy grief, 
The pioQs vcrfe, that Cowpcr does deplore. 
Whom all the boafted powers of verfe cannot itftoie* 

A NT I STROPHE I. 
Not to lier, his fonded care. 
Not to his lovM offspring fair, 
Ngr his country ever dear. 

From her, from them, from Britain torn i ii 

With her, with them, does Britain mourn : 
His name, from every eye, calls forth a tear $ 
And, intermingling, fighs with praife. 
All good men wiih the number of his day« ** 
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!ad been toliim twice told, ^nd twice again, 

I that fealM book, where all things which pertain 

*o mortal man, whatever things befall. 

It from eternity confirmed, beyond recall : 24 

E P O D E I. 
^hcre every lofs, and every gain, 
Hicre every grief, and every joy, 
i^ery pleafiire, eveiy pain, 

ach bitter, and each fwcct alloy, %% 

us uncertain though they flow, 
.re pre-ordained, and fix*d, above. 

00 wretched ftate, did man foreknow 

hto(e ills, which man cannot remove 1 3* 

Md is wifdom for preventing 

'hat the wife ft live lamenting, , 

STROPHE IL 
thcr fent, who knows the day 
hen he fhall be call'd away f 
rious is the term alfignM : 

1 hour, a day, fome months, or years, jf 
.e brcatliing foul on earth appears : 

t, througli the fwifl fucceffion of mankind, 

arm after fwarm ! a bufy race, 

,e ftrength of cities, or of courts the grace, 4Z 

who in camps delight, or who abide 
fus'd o'er lands, or float on oceans wide, 

them, though many- here long^ lingering dwell » 
id fee their children's children, yet, how few excel I 4^ 
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ANTISTROPHE 11. 
Here we come, and hence we go. 
Shadows paflfing to and fro. 
Seen a while, forgotten foon : 

But thou, to fair diftin6lion bom, 50 

Thou, Cowper, beamy in the mom 
Of life, itill brightening to the pitch of noon, 
Scarce verging to the fteep decline. 
Hence fummonM while thy virtues radiant (Wne, 54 
Thou fingled out the fofterling of fame. 
Secure of praife, nor lefs fecur'd from blame, 
Shalt be reraembcr'd with a fond applaufe, 
So long*as Britons own the fame indulgent laws. $t 

E P O D E II. 

(■lilted in one public weal. 
Rejoicing in one freedom, all, 
Cowper's hand applyM the feal. 
And level'd the partition-wall. <» 

The chofen feeds of great events 
Are thinly fown, and flowly rife : 
And Time the harveft-fcythe prefcnts, 
In feafon, to the good and wife ; ii 

\ Hymning to the harp-my ftory. 
Fain would I record his glory. 

STROPHE III. 

Pouring forth, with heavy heart. 
Truth unleaven'd, pure of art, 7« 

Ii*c 
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he hailowM Bard of yore, 
.'haunted in authentic rhymes 
'orthies of the good old times^ 
ring vice in verfe was varaiik*d o'er^ 74. 

irtue died without a fong. 
't of friendlcfs right, to powerful wrong 
:k, behold him in the judgment-leat! 
, there, approrM, in righteoufuers compleat 1 
awards, how gracious! tempering law 
nercy, and reproving with a winning awe« 

ANTISTROPHfi HI. 

im fpeaking, and you hear . 

I tuneful to the car ! 8» 

itli thymy language fweet, 

ng on the hearer^s mind 

ilm of wifdom, fpeech refin'd, 

al gifts i— Oh, when the nobles meet, 8i 

next, thou fea-fuiTounded land, 

obles meet at Brunfwick''s high command, 

I they fliall the charmer's voice defire I 

1 thole lips of eloquence require ! 90 

niid convidion, which the foul afTails 

: alaims, and with a gentle force prevails I 

E P O D E III. 

h perfuafion, willing, yields 

)er^ mind, in freedom trained, 94 

m, which, in crimfonM fielda^ 

dy toil oiu: fathers gaiuM,' 

A a 3 ^^'^ 



Inbcritttcc of Wog dtfcedir '1^ ^- ' - 
BythmtlikltMriMiticlMMMt. • 
Plainthre Munben, gc«K^'i«wtag^ • 

As be grawty' that coning yom^* 

Gig^tic phantom oTllMi lH«i» 

^lonbition, brteding monftwiilt fa >y te <tad^llMff» 

Or worthier carets to fwi^walluk9mn,- 

Ennobling manhood, flower oriMie f«Il-blowa» v 

May never wear die boibm-im^g^ Uttk i 

O^ let hinvisraTe what words but weakly patot^ 

The lively lovely lembhace of hi^fire,. 

A model to bis ion I that agea may advure I 

ANTISTROPHE IV. 
Kvery virtue, every grace. 
Stilt renewing in the race. 
Once thy father's pleafing ho|>e. 
Thy widow^'d motber^s comfort now. 
No fuller blii's does heaven allow^ 
While we behold yoa wtdo-fpread aavre copt^ 
With burning ftars thick-lufter^d o*er» 
Than to enjoy* and ta deierre, a ftora 



O Ih V S. s)9 

furM fame, by blamelcfs deeds acquirM^ 

nenvied, and by all dcfir'd, 

t of men, the tribute of good -will I 

this patrimony fair, incfeafc itftill.. t%6 

E P O b E IV. 

inefs of content remains 
he yet unfkthom'd fkies, 
triumphant, gladncfs reigns^ 
vi/hcs ceafe, and pleafurcs rife i'30 

all wifh }< where bitter tears 
ig friends arc never ihed ; 
llghing, none defire pafs-d years- 
» Qr wifli the future fled. igf 

il mcafures, O, relieve me ! 
tnembrancc I ccafe to grieve me.. 

6 T R OP HE V. 

3be of Jufticc wore 

lot, as heretofore, i^l 

e magidrate was (bught 
irly gifts. Of what avail 
ty hoards ? for life is frail ; 
are judged where favour is not bought. 142 
brewarn'd, thou frantic ifle, 
the thirft of gold thy fons beguile ! 
the fpecious ruin thoufands groan'd) 
alas, forewarned, by him bemoan'd. 146 
kail his like, on earthy be found ? oh, when 
9iice morCi behold the moft belovM of men ! 
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ANTISTROPHE V. 

Wmniiig afpc£^ ! winning mind ! 

Soul and body aptly joinM ! !$• 

Searching thought, engaging wit. 

Enabled to inftrofty or pleafe. 

Uniting dignity with eafe. 

By nature fonn'd for every porpofe fit, J 54 

Endearing excellence I — O, why 

Is fuch perfe^on bom, and bom to die? 

Or do fuch rare endowments ftill (urvive. 

As plants, remov'd to milder regions thrive, 15* 

In one eternal fpring ? and we bewail 

The parting foul, new-born to life that cannot fail. 

E P O D E V. 

"Where facred friendftiip, plighted lovc» 

Parental joys, unmix" d with care, x^* 

Through perpetual time improve ? 

Or do the deathlels blefled fhare 

Sublimer raptures, unrevealM, 

Beyond our weak conception pure ? 166 

But, while thofe glories lie conceaPd, 

The righteous count the promife furc, 

Trials to the laft enduring. 

To tlu laft thtir hope fecuriMg. 171 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

VILLIAM PULTENEY, ESQUIRE. 
May i> 1723. 

I. 

WHO, much diflinguifh*cl» yet is blefsM ? 
Who, dignified above tlie reft. 

Does, ftill, unenvicd live ? 
Not to the man whofe wealth abounds, 4 

Nor to the man whofe fame refouudsy 

Does heaven fuch favour give, 
jr to the noble-bom, nor to the ftrong, 
}r to the gay, the beautiful, or young. % 

II. 
Whom then, fecure of happinefs, 
Does every eye beholding blefs. 

And every tongue commend ? 
Him, Pjulteney, who, poiTefllng (lore, s» 

Is not folicitous of more. 

Who, to mankind a friend, 
jr envies, nor is envied by, the great, 
>lite in coorts, polite in his i-etreat : x€ 

HI. 

Whofe unambitious, a6live foul, 

Attends the welfare of the whole^ 

When public (lorms arife, 

And, in the calm, a thoufand wayg %% 

Diveriiiies his nights and days, 

Stili elep^an tly wife i 

4 ^\;iiw^ 
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While books, each mom, the lightfomc foul invite, 
And friends, with feafon'd mirth, improve the night. 
IV. 
In him do men no hiemifh fee; 
And fa6lions in his pralfe agree^ 
When moft they vex the (late : 
DiftingniOiM ifavonrhe of the ikie«, it 

BelovM he lives, lamented dies : 
Yet, (hall he not to fate 
^bmit entire j the refcuing Mufe (hall favc 
His precious name, n\\d win him from the grave. 31 
V. 
Too frail is b'rafs and poli/h'd ftone j 
Perpetual fame the Mufe alone 

On merit can be(lo\v : 
Yet, muft the time-enduring fong, 3^ 

The verfe unrivaid by the throng. 
From Nature's bounty fk)w ; 
Th* ungifted tribe in metre pafs away, 
Oblivion^s (port, the poets of a day. 40 

vr. 

What laws (hall o'er the Ode prefxde ? 
In vain would art prefume to guide 

The chariot-wheels of praife, 
When Fancy, driving, ranges free, 44 

Frefh flowers felefting, like the bee. 
And regularly ttrays, 
While NaUire does, difdaining aids of (kill. 
The mind with thoughti the car« with avimbers, (iU. 
% VII. A> 



O D E B.. ^ 

VII. 

As when the Thcban hymns divine 
Make proud Olynnpian vi6lors fhine 

In an eternal blaze, ' 
The varying mcafttTCs-, crcr new, $*^ 

Unbeaten tracks of fame purfue, 
While through the glorious mare 
X'he poet leads his Iwrocs to rcnowfl^, 
^Vnd weaves in verfe a never-fading crowh. 3^ 

To Mifs Margaret PutTENE+^i Daughjwr of 
Daniel Pultenby, Efq; in the Nurfcrf.- 
Ap R iL 27, 1727. 

TpV I M P LY danvfcl, fwectly fmiling, • 
-^-^ All carefllng, none beguiling, 
Bud of beauty, fairly blowing, 
* "Every charm to Nature- owing, 4,i 

This and that new thing admiring,- 
Much of this and that enquiring, 
. Knowledge by degrees attaining, 
*- Day by day fome virtue gaining, I 

Ten years hence, when I leave chiming^r 
Beardlcfs poets, fondly rhyming, 
(Fefcued now, perhaps^in fpclling,^X 
On thy riper beauties dwelling, vx 

Shall accufe each killing ficaturo 
Of the cruel, charming, creature^ 
Whom I knew complying, willing, 
Tender^ and avejrfe from kilU&g* >^ 
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To Mifs Charlotte Pultekit, 
in her Mother's Arms. 

May I, 1724, 

np I M E LY bloffom, infant fair, 
•*- Fondling of a happy pair, 
• Every moray and every night. 
Their folicitous delight, 4 

Sleepingi waking, ftill at eafe, 
Pleafing, vrlthout ikill to pleafe. 
Little goifip, blithe and hale. 
Tattling many a broken tale, t 

Singing many a tunelefs fong, 
Lavilh of a heed^s tongue. 
Simple maiden^ Void of art, 

Babbling out the very heart, i» 

Yet abandoned to thy will, 
Yet imagining no ill, 
Yet too innocent to bluHi, 

Like the linnet in the bufh. i4 

To the mother-linnet's note 
Moduling her flendcr throat. 
Chirping forth thy petty jo>s, 

Wanton in the change of toys, 10 

Like the linnet green, in May, 
Flitting to each bloomy fpray. 
Wearied then, and glad of reft, 
Like the liimet in the ucft, H 



ODES. 3^5 

This tliy prefent happy lot, 

This, in time, witl be forgot : 

Other pleafures, other cares, 

Ever-bufy time prepares ; . s8 

And tlioii fhalt in thy daughter fee. 

This picture, once, -r-cfemblcd thee. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

ROBERT WALPOLE, ESQUIRE. 

June 15, 1724. 

XT' O T A R Y to publick zeal, 
^ Miniftcr of England's weal, 

Have you leifure for a foiig, 

Tripping lightly o'er the tongue, 4 

Swift and fweet in every meaiiire, 
. Tell me, Walpole, have you leifure ? 

Nothing lofty will I fing, 

Nothiiig of the favourite king, S 

Something, rather, fung with cafe, 
. Simply elegant to pleafe. 

Fairy Virgin, Britifti Mufc, 

Some unhear'd-of ftory chufe 1 i* 

Chufe the glory of the fwain, 

drifted with a magic ftrain, 

Swaging grief of every kind. 

Healing, with a verfe, .^e mind s 

To him came a man of power, 

To him, in a ckeerlefs hourj 

When 
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When the C\.^r>\t\^- by Druids taught^ 

Soon divin'd his iricfQirie thoughts »• 

Soon tlie maple harp he ftrungy 
:Soon, with filver-accent, fung. 
** Steerer of a mighty realm, 

*« Pilot, walciiig o^er tbe helno^ ^ 

** Blefiing of thy native foil, 

«* Weary df a thanklefs toil, 

** Caft repining thought behind, 

^* Give thy trouble tp t^ie vrind. , tl 

« Mortal, deftin'd to «xcel, 
-** Bear the blame of doing well, 

•* Like the worthies great of old^ 

" In the lift of sfame enroird. 31 

** What, though titles thou decline? 

** Still the more thy virtues (hine. 

^ Envy, with her ferpent eye, 

** Marks each praife that foars on high« 36 

** To thy lot refign thy will : 

*< Every good is mix'd with ill. 

** See, the white unblemifh'd rofc 

** On a thorny bramble blows : <• 

** See, the torrent pouring rain 
'** Docs the limpid fountain ftain: 

** See, the giver of the day 

** Urgeth on, through clouds, his way: 44. 

** Nothing is, entirely, blefe'^1 ; 
'*« Envy does thy worth atteft. 

** Pleafing vifions, at command, 
^^ Anfwcr to my voice and hajid j 4' 

« Quick, 
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^< Quick, the blifsful fceae prepare, 

« Sooth the patriots heavy care : 

*« Vifions, cheering to the fight, 

^* Give him earned of delight. 5* 

** Wife difpofer of affeirs, 
*' View the end of all thy cares ! 
" Forward caft thy ravifti'd eyes, 
" See thegladdeningharveft rife t ,^6 

** Lo, the people reap thy pain I 
<* Thine the labor, theirs the gain. 
^« Yonder turn, avirile, they view, 
** Turn thee to yon fpreading yew, :^ 

*< Once the gloomy tree of fate, 
** Once the piighted virgin's hate : 
<* Now, no longer, does it grow, 
" Parent of the warring bow : 44 

** See, beneath the guiltlefs (hade, 
'* Peafants Ihape the plow and fpad^ 
<* Refcued, ever, from the fear 
** Of the whiftling (haft and fp^r- 
•* Lo, where plenty comes, vrkk p9«l^l 
** Hear the breath of munmur^seaic : 
'* See, at laft, un(fk>uded days 5 
*< Hear, at lajft, unenvied praile. -ya 

<< Nothing iball thy foul molelts 
«* Labour is the price pf reft. 

« Mortal, deftm*d to excel,, 
« BTeft^e toilof doing well V* 76 

^UPPLI- 
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SUPPLICATION FOR Miss CARTERET 
IN THE Small-Pox. 

Dublin, July 31, 171^ 

^ O W E R o'er every power fupreme, 

-^ Thou the poet's hallow'd theme, • 

From thy mercy-feat on high, 

Hear my numbers, heai- my cry. 4 

Breather of all vital breath, 

Arbiter of life and death. 

Oh, preferve this innocence. 

Yet unconfcious of offence, S 

Yet in life and virtue growing. 

Yet no debt to Nature owing. 

Thou, who giv'ft angelic grace 
To the blooming virgin face, m 

Let the fell difeafe not blight 
What thou mad'ft for man's delight : 
O'er her features let it pafs 

Like the brecie o'er fpringing graft, li 

Gentle as refreihing (bowers 
Sprinkled over opening flowers, 
O, let years alone diminifh 
Beauties thou waft pleas'd to finifli. ?• 

To the pious parents give 
That the darling fair may live s 
Turn to blefTmgs all their care, I 

Save their fondnefs from dcfpair. 14 , 

Mitlptc 

I 



O S 8. 369 

I 
veins ^ 
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Mitigate the luricing paint 
lAxIg^d within her tender veins 
Soften every throb of anguiih, 
Suffer not her ftrength to languiHi | 
Take her to thy careful keeping* 
And prevent the mother^ weeping. 

TO MTSS GEORGIA K A, 

YOUNGEST DAVOHT£R TO 

LORD CARTERET. 

AU GUST 10, 1715. 

LITTLE chann of placid mitn, 
Miniature oF beauty's queen, 
Numbering years, a i'canty Nine, 
Stealing heaits withui\t dcHgn, 4. 

Young invciglcr, fond in wiles. 
Prone to mirth, profufc in fniilcSi 
Yet a novice in dildain, 

Plesifure giving without pain, S 

Still cart fling, ttill canls'd, 1 

Thuu, and all thy lovers blefs'd, 
Sever tciz'd, and never teiziivg, 
O, for ever pleas'd and pltafmg ! ix 

H»«hcr, Biinih Mul'e of mine, 
HUhtr ull the Grecian Nine, 
With the lovely Graces three, 
Aud your proniis'd nurfcling fee : t6 

B b Figure 
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Figure on ^cr waxen mind 

Images of life refinM; 

Makeitj as a garden ^y, 

;£very bud of bought difplay^ 

Till^ improving year by year. 

The whole culture ihall appear* 

.Voicey. and fpeech, and a^on9.rifijig» 

All to human fcnfe furpriiing. 

Is the filken web fo thin 
.As the texture of her Jkin- ? 
. Can the lily and the rofe 
rSuch unfullyM huedifdofe? 

Are the violets fo blue 

As her veins exposed to view^? 

Do the ftars, in wintcry flcy. 

Twinkle brighter than h;r ej^? 

Has the moming lark a throat 

Sounding fwcetcrthan her note? 

Who e'er knew the like before thee? 

They who knew the Nymph that here thee, ' 
From thy paftime and thy toys. 

From thy barmlefs cares and joys, 
• Give me now a moment*8 tin^e : 

"When thou (halt attain thy primet 
. And thy bofom feel define, 

Love the likenefs of thy fire, 
-One ordain'd, through. life, to prove 

Still thy glory, ftill thy love. 

Like thy Sifter, and like thee, 
JLetthy nurture. daughters be.: 

.^Cemb] 
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lance of the fair who bore tbee, 
: the pattern (et before thee, 
•e the Liffy meets the main, 
hy Sifttt* hear'd my ftrtin : 

the LifFy to the ThanMS, 
hrd echoes (ing their mimesy 
ing to the wflling ear 
y a cadence (Weet to lieiir, 
)th at gently breathing gales 
the ocean and the vales, 
le the veiTel calmly glides 
■the level gUflTy tides, 
le the furomer flowers are fpringing, 

the ncw-fledgM birds are fmging. 



JRAMS AND SHORT POEMS 

OMPANY OF BAD DANCERS TO GOOD MUSIC. 

W ill the motion with the mufic ftiits t ' ' • 
•0 Orpheus £ddled, and fodanc'd the bnitcs. 

r 

E P I O K A M. ; 

ORGE came to the crown without ftriking a blow : 
\h, quoth the Pretender, would I could do {o ! 

iWER to the Question, What isThoucht? 
E hermit's folace in his cell, 
The fire that warms the poef s brain, 
tvefs hcwcn, or his hell, 
ladinan's fport, the wife m^tv't ^^\u% 

B b 1 "^ ^ 
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J TO MR. ADDISON ON CATO. 

^T^ HE mind to virtue is by Terfe fiibduM» 
^ And the trae poet is a pvblic good : 

/trhis Britain feels, «whiley by your4ines infpir^dt 
Her free-bom fons to glorious thoughts are fifd. f 
In Rome had you efpoiasM the vanquiih^d caui% 
Inflamed her fenate andnipheld her laws^ 

. CSTour manly fcenes had liberty veftor'd^ 
And gnren the juft fuccefs to Cato^s fword^ t 

O'er Caefar's arms your genius had prevairdp 
And the MuTe triumphed where the patriot fJaiPd. 

ON WIT AND WISDOM. 
A FRAGMENT* 

IN fcarch of wifdom far from wit I £y : 
Wit is a harlot beauteous to the eye. 
In whoie bewitching arms our early time 
We wade, anfl vigour of our youthful prime : 
But when reflexion comes with riper years, 
And manhood with a thoughtful brow appears^ 
We caft th>: miftrefs off to take a wife, 
And» wed to wifdom^ lead a happy life. 
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EPITAPH. 37t%( 



The following Epitaph on the Monument of 
my Kinfwoman was written at the Requeft of 
Ber Hulband- 

V I T H I N the BuriaL Vault near this Marble, lieth 
the Body of Penelope, youngeft Qaughter (and. 
Coheir with her Sifter Elizabeth) to Robert 
Philips of Newton-Regis, in the County of War- 
wick, Efquire. She died in her Six and Thirtie^L 
Year, on the 25th Day of January, 1726-5, 

Let this Inscription^ 
(Appealing yet to tcftimonies manifold)^ 
Recall to every furviving witnefs. 
And, for cnfample, record to pofterity, 4. 
Her endowments. 
Whether owing to the indulgency of nature*, , ^ 
Or to the aiTlduous lefTons of education, 
Or to the filent admonitions of reflt;;6lion. Z 

Tq her parents, hu(band, children, 
In no care, no duty, no afFeftion, 

Was fli5 wanting, 
Receiving, deferving,. winnings j% 

From them refpcftively, 
Equal endearments. 
Of countenaace and of difpofition^ 

Open, chearful, modeftj ; »6 

B b 3. Of 
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Of behaviour, humble^ courteoDs, eafy { 
Of.fpeccby alFable^ free, difcreet ; 
In civilities, punctual, (incere, and elegant; 
Pjobe to offices of kindnefs and good will ^ lo 
To enmity a ftranger; 
Forward, eameft, impatient^ 
Tp fuccour the diftrcft'd. 
To comfort the afflicted j t^ 

Solicitous for the poor. 
And rich in (lore of alms : 
Whereby fhe became 
The delight, the love, the blefling, of all. iS 

In her houihgld flouriihed 

Chearfulnefs, due order, thrift, and plenty. 

In the clofet retired, 

In the temple public. ji 

Morning and evening did (he woi-fliipj 

By inftru£lion, by example, 

Sedulous to nurture her children in godlinefs: 

So prevalent her love to them, 2^ 

Vifited witli that fore difeafc. 
Which too often kills or blites 
The mother's fondeft hopes, 
That ( regard lefs of felf-prelervation) 40 
In pioufly watching over their lives 
She, catching the infeftion, loft her own, 
Triumphing, through refignation. 
Over ficknefs, pain, anguifh, agony, 4f 
And (encompafTed with tears and lamentations) 
Expiring in the fervour of prayer. 
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! Mbmory> ever dear and precious^ of his tnoft! 
ilionatCy moit beloved, and moft deferving Wife, 
his Monument raifed by Henry Vernon, 
[iilton, in the County of Stafford, Efquire : to 
(he bore five Sons and two Daughters, all fur* 
ng, fave Elizabeth ^ who dying, in her fecond 
r, of the Small-Pox, fome few Days before,, 
th by her Mother. 



IE P A B L E O F T H U L.E, 
UNFINISHED; 

R northward as the Dane extends his fway^ . 
/here the fun glances but a iloping ray^ > 
th the iharpeft rigour of the Ikies, 
nful Thule's wintery ifland lies, ^ 

)py maid ! thy ule, forgotten long, : 
virgins learn from my inftru6Uve fong^ 
ivery youth, who lingers in defpair^ 
Y example warn the cruel fair. %- 

Cyprus, facred to the queen of love, 
re (lands her temple, and her myrtle groVc,) 
Thule born, uncertain how : 'tis faid 
Venus won Adonis to her bed, i* 

aregnaiit grew, the birth to chance a(fign'd 
ods, and foiler'd by the featherM kind, 
flowers fome ftrew the helplefs orphan round^ 
.dowsy raoft fome fpread the carpet ground, i^ 
^ b 4. Some 
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Some ripenM fruitB, Come fragrant.honey, bring; 
An<4 Tome ietch wafer from the cunniilg i'pring ; 
While others warble from the boughs, to cheer 
Their infamt-charge> and tune her tender ear, »o 

Soon as the fun forfak.es the evening flcies. 
And hid in (hades the gloomy fereft lies, 
I'he nightingales their tuneful vigils keep. 
And lull her, with their gentler ftrains, to fleep. S4 

This the prevailing rumour : as Ihe grew. 
No dubious tokens fpoke the rumour true. 
In every forming feature might be feen 
Some bright refemblance of the Cyprian queen : ii 
Nor was it hard the hunter youth to trace, 
1 n all lu r early palHon of the chace : 
And when, on fpringing flowers reclined, (he fung, 
'1 he birds upon the bending branches hung, 31 

While, warbling, (he exprefs'd their various drains, 
Ativi, at a diftance, charmM the liftening fwains: 
So fweet her voice refounding through the wood, 
They thou«jht the Nymph fome Syren from the flood. 

Half human thus by lineage, half divine. 
In furefis did the lonely beauty (hine, 
J. ike woodland flowers, which paint the defert glades. 
And wafte their fweets in unfrequented Oiades. 40 
No human face fhe faw, and rarely feen 
By human face : a folitary queen 
bhe jui'd, and ranged, her fhady empire round. 
No horn the filent huntrefs bears ; no hound, 44 

With nolfy cry, difturbs her folemn chace, 
Swifr, as the bounding flag, (he wings her pace ; 

And, 
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nd, bend whenever (he will her ebon flbw, 
fpcedy death aiTefts the flymg foe. 4S 

he bow the liunting goddcfs firff fupply'd, 
^i ivory quiver crofs her (houlders ty'd. 
Th* imperious queen of heaven, with jealous eyes, 
eholds the blooming virgin from the Ikies, 5;r 

t once admires, and dreads her growing charms^ 
M fees the god already in her arms 1 
1 vain, fhe*fTnds, her bitter tongue reprove* 
Lis broken vows, and his clandeftine loves i 56 

ove dill contiihies frail 1 and all in vain 
)bes Thule in obfcureil fliades remain,^ 
Vhile Maja's fon, the tliunderer's winged fpy, 
nforms him where the lurking beauties lie. 6^ 

Vhat Aire expedient then (hall Juno find, 
To calm her feacs, and eafe her boding mind f 
)elays to jealous minda a torment prove i 
Vnd Thule ripens every day for love. 64 

She mounts her car, and (hakes the (ilken. reins $ 
f'he harnefsM peacocks fpread their painted trains, 
Vnd linooth their glofly necks againft the fun i 
The wheels along the level azure run. i% 

Sai^ward the goddefs guides her gaudy team, 
^nd peife£\s, as flie rides, her forming fchcme. 

The various orbs now pafs'd, adown the fteep 
Of heaven the chariot whirls, and plunges deep j% 
In fJeecy clouds, which o'er the mtd-land main 
Hang poisM in air, to blcfs the ifles with rain t 
^d hert t))e panting birds repofe a while t 
}^or Co their queen { (he gam% tKt C^^^vd^ ^^^^ "^^ 
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By fyctdy zcphy^fs borne in thickned air s 
Unfecn (he feeks, unfeen ihe finds, the fair. 
Now o''er the mountain tops the rifing fan 
Shot purple rays : now Thule had begun SO' 

Her morning chace, and printed in the dews 
Her fleeting fteps. The goddefs now purfues. 
Now over- takes her in the full career^ 
And flings a javelin at the flying deer. S4 

Amaz'd, the virgin huntrefs turns her eyesj 
When Juno, (now Diana in difguife,) 
Let no vain terrors difcompofe thy mind j 
My fecond viHt, like my flrft, is kind. SI 

Thy ivory quiver, and thy ebon bow. 
Did not I give ?— Here fuddcn blu flies glow 
On Thule' s cheeks : her bufy eyes furvey 
The drefs, the crefcent j and her doubts giwe way. 9s 

1 own thee, goddels bright, the nymph replies, 
Goddefs, I own thee, and thy favours prize : 
GotKiefs of woods, and lawns, and level plains, 
FrefH in my mind thine image ftill remains. 9$ 

Then Juno, beauteous ranger of the grove. 
My darling care, fair objeft of my love, 
rtitUer I come, urg'd by no trivial fears, 
To guard thy bloom, and warn thy tender years, jo* 
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IE FIRST OLYMPIONIQUE OF PINDARv 

'o H 1 E R o of • S Y M|c V s E, vidorious in th^ 
Horse-Race. 



A- R O U M E N T« 

HE Poet praifes Hiero for. his juftice, hisiwrifdonii:, 
and his (kill in miific. He likewife celebrates the « 
horfe that won the race, and the place where the 
Olympick Games were performed . From the place * 
(namely Peloponnefus) he takes an oceafion of di« -. 
greffing to the known fable of Tantalus and Pelops j .-, 
whence, returning to«Hiero> he fets forth the felicity > 
of the Olympian Vi6lors. Then he concludes, by.' 
praying to the gods to preferve the glory and dignity^ 
of Hiero, admonifliing him to moderation of mind»~, 
in his high (lation } ,and, laftly, glories in his own ' 
excellency in compofitions of this kind. 

STROPHE I. Meafures i8. . 

^ ACH element to water yields j 
■^ And gold, like blazing fire by nighty.* 
raidft the ftores of wealth that builds 
he mind aloft, is eminently bHght ; ■ 
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But if, my foul, with fond defire 5 

To (ing of games thou doft afpirc. 

As thou by day canft not defcry. 

Through all the liquid wafte of (ky. 

One burnifh'd ftar, that like the fun does glow. 

And cherifh every thing below, 10 

So, roy fweet foul, no toil divine, 

In fo^gf does like th* Olympi^ ihinet 

Hence do the mighty poets raife 

A hymn, of every tongue the praife, 

The fon of Satnrn to refound, 15 

When far, from every land, they come 

To vifit Hiero's regal dome. 

Where peace, where plenty, is for ever found : 

ANTISTROPHE I. Meafures 18. 
Lord of. Sicilians fleecy plains. 

He governs, righteous in his power, «• 

And, all excelling while he reigns, 
From every lovely virtue crops the flower : 
In mufic, bloffom of delight. 
Divinely flcill'd, he cheers the night. 
As we are wont, when friends deflgn 45 

To feaft and wanton o'er their wine : 
But from the wall the Dorian harp take down. 
If Pifa, city of renown. 
And if the fleet victorious ftced, 

The boaft of his unrival'd breed, 30 

Heart-pleafmg raptures did infpire. 
And warm thy bte^ V\\.^ ^^^^^^ ^^> 



TRANSLATIONS. 3^ti 

hen late, on Alpfieus' crouded ihore, 
rth-fpringing quick, each nerve he ftraia*d« 
le warning of the fpur cKfdainM, 35 

id fwift to vi£lory his mailer bare. 

£ P O D £ I. Meafures i5. 
le lovM Symcufiany the prince of the courfey 
le king, who delights in the fpeed of the hoi*ie4 
eat his gloiy, great his fame, 
iroughout the land where Lydian Pelops came 40 
> plant his men, a chofen race, 
land the ocean does embrace, 
Iops» whom Neptune, ruler of the main, 
as known to love, when into life again, 
oro the reviving cauldron warm, .4} 

otho producM him whole, his fhoulder-blade) 
Eld its firm brawn, . of (hining ivory made ; 
It truth, unvamilh'd, oft neglefled lies, 
hen fa1>Ied tales, invented to lurprize, 
miracles mighty, have power to charm^ ' 50 

'here ^flions, happily combinM, 
sceive and captivate the mind : 

S T R O P H £ IL Meafnres il. 
bus Poefy, harmonious ipell, 
be fourcc of pleafures ever new, 
''ith dignity does wonders tell) 55 

nd we, amaz'd, believe each wonder true* 
ay, after day, brings truth to lights 
nveil'dy and oMuaifeft to fighi ; 
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But, of the blcTt'dy tliofc lips which name 
Foul deeds aiood, AaU IbfTer blame. (o 

Thee, Ton of Taatalof » ray faithful ibag 
.Shall vindicate fioni jeTa7 wrong. 
The glories of thy houfe rcftore. 
And baffle fal&oods told before : 
Now, in his tnm, thy fire prepar'3 6j 

, A banquet 9 when the gods appearM 
At Sipylus, his fweet abode. 
To grace the due proportion'd feaft : » 

There, firft, the trident-bearing feaft-^ 
There, firft, the trident-bearing gueft 
iBeheld thy lovely form j and now, he glowed 5 70 

ANTISTROPHE U. Meafures iS. 

And flow, his foul fubdued by love. 

Thee in bis golden car he bore 

Swift to the lofty towers of Jove, 

Wbofe came the nations all around adore : 
• Thus Ganynvede was caugiit on high, 7; 

To fervc the power who rules the flcy. 

"When thou no longer didft appear. 

And thofe, who .fought a pledge Co dear. 

Without thee to thy widowM mother came. 

Some envious neighbour, to defame Jc 

Thy father's feaft, a rumour fpread, 

The rumour through the country fled. 

That thou, to heighten the repall, 

Wiift into fcething w^ter caft, 

,'Fierce bubbUn^ o'ur the raging fire, ;5 

7'hy limbs wU\\oul comv^^^w c^xn ^, 
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Thy fodden fleih in melTes ferv'dy 

To gorge the gods, and a voracious fire : 

E P O D E II. Meafures 16. 
But, in thought ever pure, (hall I deem it amifs. 
Vile gluttons to call the partakers of bHfs : 5^ 

Let me then refrain, and dread : 
A curfe hangs over the blafphemer's head* 
If they, who fupervife and ward 
The heavens, did ever fliew regard 
To mortal man this Tantalus might boaft, ^5 

Of mortal men that he was honour'd.moft.; 
But he, not able to digeft 
The glut, the forfeit, of immortal Joys, 
One heinous forfeit all his bliis deftroys : 
For over him the. godhead hung, in air, :ieo 

A ponderous ftone, a dreadful poife of care ! 
From his head to remove it, with terror oppreIs^4| 
•In vain he tries, and feeks in vain 
One chearful moment to.regain : 

STROPHE III. Meafiir».i9. 

A life of woe, 'beyond relief, ^05 

His portion now ; ordainM before 
' To torments of a three-Told grief. 
This fourth was added to compieat his ftorQ^ 
Since, high prefuming in- his' foul. 
He neftar and anibrofta ftole, mo 

To give to men ; by which he knew 
That, tafting,. he immortal gnw;i 
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3ut be not man decelvM : tlie gods reveal 
What mod we labour to conceal : 
For this the powers,' who deathlefs reign^ 115 

To earth ient down his Ton again* 
To dwell with men, a (hort-liv'd race, 
f .Whofe fudden fate come on apace« 
His floweiy age in all its pride. 
When, oV his chin, a blackening (hade 110 

Of down was call, a vow he made. 
Deep in his foul, lo win the proferM bride. 

- ANTISTROPHE lU. Meafuixt 18, 

Hjppodaihia, beaded name, 
From her great fire the Pifan proud. 
Alone, by Viight, the lover came 125 

Befide the hoary fea, and call'd aloud 
t)n hinj who fways the triple fpear. 
And fills with din the deafcn'd ear; 
A^ien, at his feet, the god arofc ; 
Then Pelops, eager to difclofe 1 33 

His mighty care, " O Neptune, it thy mind 
** In love did ever pleafure find, 
»** Let not Oenomaiis pi-evail, 
'* And let this brazen javelin fail : 
•* Oh! bear me hence, on wheels of fpeed, 135 

** To JSiis, to the glorious meed : 
•* To vi6lory oh 1 whirl me, ftrait : 
^* Since, after ten, and other thixrc, 
*• Bold fuiters flain, yet ftill we fee, 
" From year to ^tw^ llic ^romis'd nuptials wait i+o 
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E P O p E III. Meafures 16. 
3f his daughter. No perilous toil can excite 
The daftard in heart, who defpairs of his might. 
Jince we alJ 4ire born to die, 
A^hoy overcaft, would in oblivion lie, 
n unreputcd age decay, '145 

\nd meanly fqua^ider life away, 
Zvit off from every praife ? Then let me dare 
This conflict, in the du'fty lifts, to ftiare 5 
\.nd.profper thou my glowing wheels/' 
as Pelops fpokej nor was his. fervent prayer 1^0 
ir'd forth in fruitlefs words, to waft in air : 
J deity his whole ambition grants 5 
• fliining car, nor courfers, now he wants : 
he golden bright chariot new vigour he feels, 
ilting in the horfes' feet, 15^ 

vearied ever, ever fleet : 

STROPHE IV. Meafures 1I?. 

omaiis, he triumphs o'er , 

' prowefs, and, to (hare his bed, 

ms the bright maid ; who to him bore 

princely £bns, to manly virtues bred. i6o 

r, folemniz'd with fteaming blood, 

t pious rites, near Alpheus"* flood 

mb'd, he fleeps, where th' altar ftand*, 

t draws the vo^s of diftant lands : 

1 round his tomb the circling racers ftrlvc : 165 

I round the wheeline chariots drive, 

* .. •-* 

C c ^^ 
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In thy fam'd conrfes, Pelops, rife 

Th' Olympian glories to the ikies. 

And ihine afar : there we behold 

The ftretch of manhood » ftrenuous, bold, 170 

In fore fatigues, and there the ftrifc 

Of winged feet. Thrice happy he, 

Who overcomes ! for he fliall fee 

Unclouded days, and tafte the fweets of life^ 

ANTISTROPHE IV. Meafum t «. 
Thy boon, O vi6lory ! thy pfize. 17J 

Tbe good that, in a day obtained. 
From day to day frefh joy fbpplies, 
Is the fuprcme of blifs to man ordainM : 
But let me now the rider raife. 

And crown him with ^olian lays, iJo 

The vi6lor's due : and I confide, 
Though every welcome gueft were tryM, 
Not one, in all the concourfe, would be found 
For faireft knowledge more reriownM, 
Nor yet a mafter more to twine, 185 

In lafting hymns, each wreathing line. 
The guardian god, who watchful guides 
Thy fortunes, Hiero, prefides 
O'er all thy cares with anxious power : 
And foon, if he does not deny ifO 

His needful aid, my hopes nm high 
To fing more pleafing in the joyful haur, 

EPODB 
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E P O D E IV. Meafurcs i6. 
ihy chariot, triumphant when thou (halt appear, 
fly o'er the courfe with a rapid career, ' 
ring paths of language fair, 195 

'. to Cronion's funny mount repair* 
1 now the Mufe prepares to raile, 
growth, the ftrongeft dart of praife, 
me to wield. ApprovM in other things, 
>ther8rife, confpicuous: only kings, zG^ 

1 mounting on the fummit fix : 
re bound thy view, wide-fpread, nor vainly try 
her to ftretch the profpeft of thine eye : 
then, thy glorious lot to tread fublime, 
1 fteady fteps, the meafufd tra6l of time : 105 
line, with the prize-bearing worthies to mix, 
rreece, throughout the learned throng, 
laim'd unrival'd in my fong. 



T H^ 
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THE SECOND OLYMPIONIQUL 

To Thbron of Agrigentum, vidtorious 
in the Chariot-Race. 

A R G U ME N T. 

He praifes Tlieron king of Agrigentum, on account of 
the viflory obtained in the Olympic Games, with a 

* chariot and four horfes ; likewife for his juftice, hit 
hofpitality, his fortitude, and the iUuftrioufnefs of hie 
anceftors ; whofe adventures are occafionally men- 
tioned : then he- interweaves digredions to Semclei 
Ino, Peleus, Achilles, and others, and defcribes the 
future ftate of the righteous and of the wicked. 
Laftly, he concludes with extolling his own fkill in 
panegyrick, and the benevolence and liberality^ 
Theron. 

STROP HE I. Meafures 16. 

OOVEREIGN hymns, whofe numbers fway 

*^ The founding harp, what god, what hero, iay, 

What man, fhall we refound ? 

Is not Pifa Jove's delight ? 

And did not Hercules, with conqueft crown'd, 5 

To him ordain 

Th' Olympiad for an army (lain. 

Thank-offering of the war ? 

And muft we not, in Theron's right, 

Exert our voice, and fwell our fong ? xo 

Theron, whole vlftorious car ' 

Four courfcrs whirl, fleeting along. 

To 



TRANSLATIONS. 38^ 

o ftranger-guefts indulgent hoft, 

f Agrigentum the fupport and boaft, . 

kies born to iiile and grace^ 15 

siir blofTom of his ancient race> 

ANTISTROPHE I. Meafures 16. 
''orthies fore perplex'd in thought, 
ill, wandering far, they found, what long they fought, 
facred feat, faft by 

^here the ftream does rapid run, »• 

nd reignM, of Sicily the guardian eye, 
'hen happy days, 

nd wealth, and favour, flow'd, and praife^ 
iiat inrborn worth inflames. 

tumian Jove, O! Rhea's fon,.. 15 

ho o'er Olympus doft prefide, 
id the pitch of lofty games, 
id Alpheus, of rivers the pride, 
joicing in my fongs, do thou 

:line thine ear, propitious to my vow, 3« 

jifing, with a bounteous hand, 
le rich hereditary land 

E P O D E I. Meafures le. 
rough their late lineage down. Nopower can aflions 

pad, 
iiether deeds of right or wrong, 
things not done recall, 35 

t even Time, the father, who produces all j 
t can Oblivion, waiting long, 

C c 3 Gathtr- 
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Gathering ftrength 

Through the length 

Of profperous times, forbid thofe deeds to laft : 40 

8uch force has fweet-healing joy 

The feftcring finart of evils to deflroy, 

STROPHE II. Meafures i«. 
When felicity is fent 

Down by the will fupreme with full content : 
TUy daughters, Cadmus, they 45 

Greatly wretched here below, 
Blefs'd evermore, this mighty truth difplay. 
No weight of grief. 

But, whclmM in pleafures^ finds relief, 
§unk. in the fweet abyfs. 50 

Thou, Semele, with hair-a-flow. 
Thou by thunder doom'd to die. 
Mingling with the gods in blifs. 
Art happy, for ever, on high : 

Thte Pallas does for ever love, 55 

Thee chiefly Jupiter, who rules above ; 
Thee thy fon holds ever dear, 
Thy fon with the ivy-wreath'd fpear. 

ANTISTROPHE II. Meafures 1 4, 
Beauteous Ino, we are told. 

With the fea-daughters dwells of Nereus old, 60 

And has, by lot, obtain'd 
Lartlng life, beneath tjie deep, 
A life within no bounds of tune rcftrain'd. 
The hour of death. 

The day when we refign our breath, ^5 

That 
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~ anat offspring of the fun, 
"'^Vhich bids us from our labours flccp, 
^n vain do mortals feelc to know. 

Or who deftin'd is to run 

A life unintangled with woe j 70 

For none arc able to difclofe 

The fcalbns of th* uncertain ebbs and flows 

Now of plcafures, now of piiins, 

Which hidden fate to men ordriins 1 v 

E P O D E II. Mcafures 10. 

Thus Providence, that to thy ance/lry, lonp-fjim'd, 

Portions out a plcafing Hiarc 

Of heavcn-fpning happincfs, 
' Does, ceafing in another turn of time to bit fs, 

Diftributc fonic rcvcrfc of care. 

As from years 8a 

Paft appears, 

Since the piedcilinM fun, at Pytho nani'd, 

Did Laius, blindly meeting, kill, 

And the oracle, of old pronounc'd, fulfil j 

S T K O P H E III. Meafurrs 16. 

Fell Erinnys, quick to view S5 

The deed, his warlike fons in battle (lew, 

Each by the other's rage : 

But to Polynices flain 

8urviv\l Tlierfander, glory of his age, 

For feats of war, 90 

And youthful contefts, honourM far, 

The fcion, kept alive 

To raife th' Adraftion houfe again 1 

C c 4 From 
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From whence Anefidamus* heir 

Poes his fpreadiitg root deiiTe^ 

To branch out a progcfny fair $ 

Who» ipringing foremoft in the choice 

df fame» demands vre fhould his triumph ] 

Tuning lyres to vocal lays. 

Sweet imioh of melodious prai(e$ 

ANTISTROPRE UL. Meaf 
For not only has he borne 
TV Olympian prize, but, with his brothe 
» The garland of renown. 
At Pytho and at Ifthmus $ where, 
Viaorious both, they ihar*d th^ allotted cr 
Joint-honour, won 
In twelve impetuous courfes, run 
With four unwearied fteeds. 
To vanquifh in the ftrife fcvere 
Does all anxiety dcftroy : 
And to this, if wealth fucceeds 
With virtues enamerd, the joy 
Luxuriant grows 5 fuch affluence 
Does glbrious opportunities difpenfe. 
Giving depth of thought to find 
Purfuits which pleafe a noble mind^ 

E P O D E III. Meafures i 
Refulgent ftar I to man the pureft beam of 
The poiTeflbr of this ftore. 
Far-future things difcerning, knows 
Obdurate wretches, once deceased, to imm 
Confign'd, too late their pains deplore j 
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For below 
Brethey go> 

Sits one in judgment, who pronounces right 
On crimes in this wide realm of Jove ; 125' 

Whofe dire decree no power can e'er remove : 
STROPHE IV. Meafuresi6. 
But the good, alike by night. 
Alike by day, the fun's unclouded light 
Beholding, ever blefsM, 

Live an unlaborious life, I3cr 

Nor anxious interrupt their hallow'd reft 
With fpade and plow. 
The earth to vex, or with the prow 
The briny fea, to eat 

The bread of care in endlefs ftrife. 1 3 j 

The dread divinities among 
Xhe few unaccuftomM to wrong, 
Who never broke the vow they fwore,.. 
A tearlefs age enjoy for ever-more 5 
While the wicked hence depart 140 

To torments which appall the heart : 

ANTISTROPHE IV. Meafures 16. 
But the fouls who greatly dare. 
Thrice try'd in either ftate, to perfeverc 
From all injuftice pure^ 

Journeying onward in the way jj^ 

Of Jupiter, in virtue ftill fecure,. 
Along his road 
Arrive at Saturn's rais'd abode $ 

Where 
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Where foft fea-breeaes breathe 

Round the ifland of the blefs'd; where gay 150 

The trees with golden Uoflbms glow j 

Where, their browa and arm* to wreathe^ 

Bright garlands on every fide below ; 

For, fpringing thick in every field. 

The earth does golden flowers fpontaneous yield} 

And, in every limpid ftream, 156 

^he budding gold is feen to gleam : 

EPODE IV. Meafures 10. 
Fair heritage 1 by righteous Rhadamantb^s award ; 
Who, coequal, takes his feat 

With Saturn, fire divine, i6« 

Thy confort, Rhea, who above»the reft doth ihiney 
High thronM, thou matron-goddefs great : 
Thefe among 
(Biifsful throng!) 

Doe$ Peleus and does Cadmus find regard ; 165 

And, through his mother's winning prayer 
To Jove, Achilles dwells immortal there : 

STROPHE V. Meafures 16. 
He who Heftor did deftroy, 
The pillar firm, the whole fupport, of Troy, 
And Cycnus gave to die, 170 

And Aurora's ^thiop fon. 
My arm beneath yet many darts have I, 
All fwift of flight, 
Within my quiver, founding right 
To every fldlful ear : 175 

jBut, of the multitudei not one 

Difccrni 
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s the myftery unexplained. 

fcendent does appear 

vledge, from Nature who gainM 

e : but the dull-letter'd croud, iSe 

jre vehement, in nonfenfe loud, 

r idly, wanting (kill, 

3WS, in vain, provoking ftill 

NTISTROPHE V. Meafurcs 16. 

eftial bird of Jove : 

the mark addrefs thy bow, nor rove, iSj 

1 : and whom do I 

3ut with fond defire, 

to let illuftrious arrows fly ? 

d intent, 

1, on Agrigentum bent, 190 

m oath I plight, 

as honeft minds require, 

lirough an hundred circling years, 

ecorded worthies bright, 

Jing city appears Y95 

& a man more frank to impart 

ffices to friends with open heart, 

ii hand amidft his (lore, 

:ing to diftribute more 

E P O D E V. Mcafures lo. 

fheron : yet foul calumny, injurious blame^ 

: men of rancour raife ftOO 

i his fair renown, 

:rs who by evil adUons (bove to drown 

)d| and to conceal his rraiife. 

Can 
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Can the fand, 205 

On the ftrand. 

Be numbered o'er ? Thfen, true to Thcron's fame^ 

His' favours ihowering down delight 

On thoufands who i« able to recite? 



THE FIRST ODE OF ANACREON. 

ON HISLUTE. 

f^ H E'line of Atreus will I fing 5 
-■' To Cadmus will I tune the ftring : 
But, as from ftring to ftring I move. 
My lute will only found of Love. 4 

The chords I change through every fcrew. 
And model the wholc^ lute anew. 
Once more, in fong, my voice I raife. 
And, Hercules, thy toils I praife : 1 

My lute does ftill my voice deny, 
And in the tones of love reply. 

Ye heroes then, at once farewel : 
Loves only echo from my /hell. 11 

THE SECOND ODE. 
ON WOMEN. 

NAT U R E the bull with horns fupplies. 
The horfe with hoofs fhe fortifies, 
T'le ilecting foot on hares beftows. 
On lions teeth, two dreadful rows ! 4 

Grants 
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Orants fi/h to fwim, and birds to fly, 
.And on their Ikill bids men rely. 
Women alone defencelefs live. 

To women what docs Nature give ? J 

Beauty fhe gives inftead of darts, 
• Beauty, ipftead of ihields, inpparts^ 

Nor can the fword, nor fire, oppofe 

The fair, victorious where .(he ^oes. %% 

T HE T H I R D ODE. 
ON LOVE. 

>^NE midnight-whcn the bear -did ftand 
^^ A-Ievel with Bootes* hand. 
And, with their labour fore opprefs'd, 
'The race of men were laid to reft, .4 

Thea to my doors, at unawares. 
Came Love, and tried to force theljars. 

Who thus aflails my.doors, I'cryM ? 
Who breaks my flumbers ? Love reply'd, t 

Open : a'child alone is liere ! 
A little child ! —you need, not fear: 
Here through the moonlefs night I ftray. 
And, drenched in rain, hav£ loft my way. .jz 

Then movM to pity by his plight. 
Too much in hafte my lamp I light. 
And open : when a child I fee, 
A little child, he feem'd to me,; , 16 

Who bore a quiver, and a bow ; 
And. wings did to. his fhoulders grow. 

Within 
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Within the earth I bid him ftand, 
Then chafe and cheriih either hand 20 

Between my palms, and wring, with care. 
The trickling water from his hair. 

Now come, faid he, no longer chill. 
We '11 bend this bow, and try our (kill, 14. 

And prove the ftring, how far its power 
Remains unflacken'd by the /hower. 

He bends his bow, and culls his quiver. 
And pierces, like a breeze, my liver : »S 

Then leaping, laughing, as he fled. 
Rejoice with me, my hoft, he faid ; 
My bow fs iWnit in etvry part. 
And you (hall rue it at your heart. 3 s 

AN HYMN TO VENUS, 
From the G R E E K of Sappho. 



O 



I. 

VENUS, beauty of the fkies. 
To whom a thoufand temples rife, 
Gayly falfe in gentle fmiles. 
Full of love-perplexing wiles, 
O, goddefs ! from n^y heart remove 
The wafting cares and pains of love, 

II. 
If ever thou haft kindly heard 
A fong in foft diftrefs prefcr'd. 
Propitious to my t>iTvtful vow, 
O, gentle goddeC^V YvwtoftivQ^. 



\ix:k.^\.^N ^ 
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cend, thou bright, immortal gtteft, 

ill thy radiant charms confeTs'cl. i% 

III. 
DU once didft kive almighty Jove, 
d all the golden roofs above : 
? car thy wanton fparrows drew j 
Bering in air they lightly flew; i4 

to my bower they wing'd their way, 
w tlieir quivering pinions. play* 

IV. 
i birds difmifsM (while you remain) 
c back their empty car again : %% 

m you, with looks divinely mild, 
rvcry heavenly feature fmird, 
d aflc*d, what new complaints I made^ 
i why I caird you to my aid ? 24 

V. 
lat frenzy in my bofom rag'd, 
d by what care to be affuag'd ? 
lat gentle youth I would alhire, 
>om in my artful toils fecure ? '%% 

10 does thy tender heart fubdue, 
1 me, my Sappho, tell me who f 

VI. 
Tugh now he (htjOLZ thy longing armS| 
foon fhall court thy flighted charms; ')» 

Dugh now thy offerings he defpife, 
foon to thee ihall i^crifice $ , 

3ugh now he freeze, he foon (hall bitnif 
d be thy viSiiah in his turn* "^ 
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VII. 

Celcftial vifitaixt^ once more 
Thy needful prefence I implore ! 
In pity come and eafe my grief. 
Bring my diftemper'd foul rdief : 4( 

Favour thy fupplianf s hidden fires, 
^And give me all my heart defires. 

A FRAGMENT OF SAPPHO. 

I. 

jTjLE S S^D as the immortal gods is he, 
■■^ The youth who fondly, fits by thee. 
And hears and fees thee all the while 

■ Softly fpeak, and fweetly fmile. 

IL 
■"Twas this deprived my foul of reft. 
And raisM fuch tumults in my breaftj 
For while I gaz'd, in tranfport tofsM, 
My breath was gone, my voice was loft. 

III. 
My bofom glow'd ; the fubtle flame 
Ran quickly through all my vital frame ; 
O'er my dim eyes a darknefs hung, 
Aly ears with hollow murmurs mng. . i 

IV. 
In dewy damps my limbs were chill'd. 
My blood with gentle horrors thrill'dj 
My feeble pulfc forgot to play, 

yl fainted, funk, and dy'd awa]^. 
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